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PREFACE 



DuRiNG a trip to the Lesser Antilles in the summer of 
1887, the wiiiei of the followiii^ pages, iaiiuiiig ai Mar- 
tinique, fell under the influence of that singular spell 
which the island has always exercised upon strangers, 
and by which it has earned ils poetic name, — Le Pays 
des Rci cnaiits, i ,\ i n as many another before him, he 
left its chamied shores only to know himsclf hnunted 
by that irrésistible regret, — unlike any other, — which 
is the enchantment of the land upon ail who wander 
away from it. So he returned, iiiicnding lo remain 
some monthb, but the bewitchment prevailed. nnd he 
remained two vears. 

Some of the literary results of that sojourn form the 
bulk of the présent vuiuiue. Several, or portions of 
several, papers have been published in H>ppft'^ M \o- 
AZTNF : but the majority of the sketches now appear in 
print for the tirst time. 

The uuroductory paper, eniulca A Midsummer 
Trip to the Tropic^, consists for the most pirt of 
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notes Ukcn iipon a voyage of nearly three thousand 
miles, accomplished in less than two months. Dur- 
ing such hasty journeying it is scarcely possible for a 
writer to atteinpi aii)Uiing moic bcrious than a mere re- 
riection of the personnl expériences nnclerî^one : and, in 
spite of sundry justihable departures from simple note- 
making, this paper is olicrcd only as an effort to record 
the visuai and emotional impressions of the moment. 

My thanks are duc to Mr. W illiam Lawless, British 
Consul ai bi. i'ierre, for several beautiful photographs, 
taken by him^^olf. wbich have been iised in the prépara- 
tion of the illustrations. 

L. 
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A MIDSUMMFR TRIP TO THE 

TROP les. 

l. 

' LONG, narrow, gracefui steel steamer, with two 
masts anci nn orange-yellow chimney, — taking on cargo 
.n Pier 40 La^L River. Througii her yawning hatchways 
a inountainous piling up of barrels is visible below 
there is much rumbling and rattling of steain-winches, 
creaking of derrick-booms, groaning of pulley.^ the 
freight is being lowered in. A breezeiess July morning, 
and a dead beat, — 87'' alreadv. 

The saloon-deck gives onc ^^uggestion of past and oi 
coming voyages. Under the white awnings long lounge- 
chairs sprawl here and there,— each with an orcnpnnt. 
smokînrj: in silence, or dozing with head droopiii- lu uuc 
side. A young man, awaking as 1 pass to my cabin, 
turns upon me a pair of peculiarlv luminous black eyes, 
— créole eye^ Fvidently a Wesi iiidian 

The morning is still gray, but the sun is dissolving 
the haze. Gradually the gray vanishes, nnd n beantiful, 
pale, vapory blue— a spiritualized Northe luc — uulors 
water and sky. A cannon-shot suddenly shakes the heavy 
air : it is our tarewell to the American shore we move. 
Back floats the wharf, and hf comes vapuij with a blui:.ii 
tmge. Diaphanous mists scem to have caught the sky 
color; and even the great red storehouses take a faint 
blue tint as they recède The horizon now luis a ^reen- 
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isli glow. Everywhcic ci^^c inc effect is that of looking 
through very light-blue glasses. . . 

We steam under the colossal span of the mighty bridge ; 
then ^ î ' KnîfMvhilc î ^l^ rlv tnwf^r^ above our pn<^sing, — 
seenung nrsl lo turn lowaids Ub, uien to turn away from 
us, the solemn beauty of lier passionless face of bronze. 
Tint^^ ^righten the heaven is growing a little l)hiei . 
bicczc i>prings up. 

Then the water lakes on another hue : pale-green 
lights nînv through it. It has begun to sound. Little 
\va\ i i heir heads as though to look at us. — pat- 
ting the ilanks of the vessel, and whispering to one an- 
other. 

Fnr ofï the surface begins to show quirk whitp flashes 
heic aud there, and the steamer begiii:^ lo .^wing. 
We are nearing Atlantic waters. rhc sun is high up 
now, almost overhead : there are a few thin clouds in 
the tender-colored >ky, — ilossy, lon^ aiauii-out, white 
things. The horizon has lost its greenish glow : it is a 
spectral blue. Masts, spars, rigging, — ihc white boats 
and the orange chimney, — the bright deck-îines nnd the 
snowy rail, — eut against the colored light in ahiiobi daz- 
zlins: relief. Thou^ih the sun shines hot the wind is cold : 
its strong irrcgular blowing fans one info dmwsiness. 
Also the souiuolent chant of the engineb — iw-uu./u j do- 
do, hcy ! — lulls to sleep. 

. . . Towards evening the glaucous sea-tint vanishes, — 
the water becomes blue Tt is full of great flasheb, as of 
seams opening and reclosing over a white surface. It 
spits spray in a ceaseless drizzle. Sometimes it reaches 
up and slaps the side of the steamer with sound of 
a great naked hand. 1 he wind waxes boisieious. bwing- 
ing ends of cordage crack like whips. There is an im- 
mense humming that drowns speech, — a humming made 
up of many sounds : whining of puileys, whistling of 
riggings, rtapping and fluttering of canvas, roar of net- 
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tinj:^^ iîi thf» wind. And this sonorous medlev. f^vf*r 
groum^ iouder, has rhythm,— a crescendo and diminucnuo 
timed by the steamer's regular swinging : like a great 
Voice rrving mit • Whnh-oh-nb ' whoh-oh nh We 
are nearing the iiic-cenLic:> of wiua.^ and currcnLi». (Jne 
can hardly walk on deck against the ever- increasing 
breath • vot now the whole world i> Mne. - not the 
least Liuuu ibibie ; and the pcrfec t u aiispaiency ana 
voidness about us make the immense power of this 
invisible mediîim seem ^nmothi., -;hostl\- nnd awfti] . . 
The log, at evciy revoluuoii, whines exa<.iiy likt- iiic 
puppy ; — one can hear it through ail the roar fully torty 
feet nwnv 

neai iy :5unset. Across the whole cncj the: 
Uay we have been steaming south. Now the horizon is 
gold green. Ml nbout the falling sun, thi^ ^nlrl-rrreen 
light taivc:^ \a.^i expansion. . . . Right on the cage of the 
sea is a tall, gracious ship, sailing sunsetward Tatch- 
ing the vaporv fîre, <;he seems to become a nhnntom. a 
ship of gold . aii iici -►pars and sails aœ iuiiuuous, 
and look like things seen in dreams. 

Crimsoning mor n i mnro. the ^nn drops to the 
son phantom biiip appiuaciic^ ium, — touches the 

cuive ot his glowing face, sails risfht athwart it! Oh, 
the spectral splendni- of thnt visin The whole great 
^'^'l full ^^Lii iiibLaiUiy inakcs an acute silhouette 
against the monstrous disk, — rests there in the very 
niiddle of the vermilion ^nn. H»'^ fnre rrimsons I " 

''"^ Lop iiia:3l.^. auaaciii> lai bcyond helm and 
buwspriL Against tiiis weird magnificence, her whole 
shape changes rolor : hull. masts, and > i:! inrn l)lack — 
a green i ' ' ^ 

Sun anU ship vanish together in another minute. Vio- 
let the night ronv md tho ricrcrinor of the foremast 
cuts a ciuss upuil Uie iaee oi Uie moon. 

2 



i6 .4 MidsKUfvîcr Trip fo llic Tropics 



II. 

MoRNîvr. • the second day The sea is an extraor- 
dinui V I • .L. -looks t') me somr'thinc: îi^^^' vin],'» jî^k. 
Close by the ship, wiicrc the foain-cloud^ aie, 11 i> oeau- 
tifully mottled, — looks like bhic niarble with exquisite 
V- ÎTiin^^î nnd nohiilo^itie^ Tepid wind. nnd cottonv 

wiiiic ciuuu^s, — Ci. iiiiuiiàj:, up uvci iiic uu^e -ca 
ail around. The sky is slill pale blue, and tiic liorizon 
is full of n whitish haze. 

\ 1, l French gentleman from (Guadeloupe 
présumes i • - t . this is n »i l)lue water ; — he déclares • 
greenish {veniâtré), Because I cannot discern the green, 
he tpM^ î do not vot know whit blue wnter Atten- 
dez un peu . 

. . . rhe sky-tone deepens as the sun ascends, — deep- 
ens df'lirinnsK The warm wind proves soporific. I 
drop a>icep witii lue blue light m lu) la- . tlv^ / 
briffht blue of the noondav skv. As I doze it seenis to 
hurn like n rold fire ris^ht through my eyelids A'akin^ 
up .wLii a.^Ui. ' ^!'- \- i' fnv-rvthin^" i- lur' 'r.^- 1/iUe, 
niyself inclutlea. ' iJo yuu nul call tins the leal tropi- 
cal blue?'* I cry to my French fellow-traveller. ''Mon 
Din/ ' " hp ^^vrl'iim^ ns in astoni'^hmenî nt the nnes- 
tion ; — Uii^ iioL OiUc WhaL eau ^ iuea ol 

blue, I wonder! 

Clots of snrîrnsso float bv. — light-yellow sea-weed. We 
are n • -i^ ih' ^u-:5ea, — entérina lae patli .m ilie 

trade-vvHuis. 1 here is a long ground-swelk the steamer 
rocks and rolls, and the tumbling water ahvays seems 
to me nrô'vin-^ V>1 i, r; j^ut mv friend from Cîuad' VtMn<- 
savs that uab euiui * which 1 c all bine" is onlv darkiie^s 
— only the shadow of prodisrious depth. 

Nothing nuw but bli. nd whnt T nor^ist in call- 

ing blue sea. 1 he clouds iia\ e uieiiea away m ihe bright 
glov rhere is no sign of life in the azuré gulf above, 
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nor lu liic abyss beneath ; — there are no wings or fins to 
be seen. Towards evening, under the slanting gold light, 
the color ''^f tlie scn rîr^opon*^ into ultrnmarino • then the 
sun sinkb uuwn beiuiK.! a Ijunk ol copper-cuiuicd cloud. 

III. 

MoRNiNO of the third day. Same niild, warm wnui. 
lîright bliie sky, with some very thin clouds in the hori- 
zon, — like piilïs ' un. The glow of iljc M a iight 
through ihe open poris of niy cabin makcs them seem 
filled with thick blue glass. Lt is beconiing too warm 
t ' \c\v Wjik cloibin*:'' 

« 

Certainlv the sea has become much bluer. It gcives 
one the idea of Hquefied sky: the foam might be formed 
of c\vy^^< riouds compressed, — so exiiavagantly whiiu a 
l 'oKb lo-day, Hke snow in the sun. Nevertheless, the old 

ntleman from Guadeloupe still maintains this is not the 
true blue of the tronir^ • 

^' ky does noi deepen its hue to-day : it brighl- 
ens I blue glows as if it were taking fire throua^h- 

out. IVrhnpc; tîv« . may deepen ic. hue > n .1 

belicvc il eau Lakc more luminous color wiiiiout being 
set aflame. I ask the ship's doctor whether it is renllv 
true thnt tho VVo^f InHinn v-nî - my bliM ^ îlian Uiu:>c. 

He look:5 a uauiucui ai Liie sea, aiid replies, *• Oh yes !" 
There is such one of surprise in his **oh as might 
indicntc thnt \ hnd n^kod a VL^^ fnn^ish (lucsiion: and 
his luuiv icciiii. Lu express doubi wucther 1 am quite in 
earnest. ... I think, nevertheless, that this water is ex- 
travagantly. nnn^pn^irnlK* blric • 

^ a an Uuur or Lvvu ; laii asieep in the chair; 

wake up suddenly ; look at the sea,— and crv ont! 'I^his 
sea is imnossihlv blue . Vh^ n-iinter wLu .^iiuuiu uy lu 
pami II v.^juia oc uenounccu as a iunatic ' " :^ 
transparent; the foam-clouds, they sink down, turn 



l8 A \Tifhvmmcr Trip to thc Tropics. 



sky-blue,— a sk>-uiuc which now looks white by contrast 
with ihe stran md violtMii s|)lcuclur ul the sea color. 
It sooms ns if one vvere looking into an immeasurable 

h ad been thick- 

ened with maigo. lo say Liii:> i^» a.u^c renecnon oi 
the sky is nonsense !— the sky is too pale by a luindred 
shndo^; for thnf ' miist be the natural color of the 

wal: Uiaziii^; azuic, — iiiagnificent, impossible to de- 

scri ' 

Thr French passenger from Guadeloupe observes that 
the :5ca i:5 beginning to become blue/' 



IW 

Am) ihe fourth da\ ' ^' awakens unspenk iMv lazy ; 

^this niust be theVVV-i liiUian languor. Saiau .^k\, with 

a few more bright clouds than yesterday ;— always the 
ua.iii v iiid ' ' win?^. Thero is n long swell. Under this 
trade-breezc, warm like a luuaau bicath, uic océan seems 
to puise,— to rise and fall as with a vast inspiration and 
expiration Mtornntelv its bliie cirrle lifts and falls be- 
fore us ana bciiinu -wc i. c vl.^ high : wo ^ink y(^y\ 
Iqw, — but always with a slow long motion. \ v : uieic.^b, 
the water h^oks smooth, perfectly smooth ; the billowings 
which lifi i seen:— it is because the summits 

of thèse swcils aie nuic-broad,— Loo broad lu be discern- 
ed from the level of our deck. 

'!\'n \.M. — Under tho <;nn the sen is a flaming, 
dazzlmg iazulite. My i iuiic a .i u duadeloupe 

kindly confesses this is aîvwst \\^ ni tropical wa- 

ter Weeds floatinir by, a little below the surface, are 
a/.uicu. But thc Gua ' iM^e gentleman says he has 
seen water still more bi« am sorry, — I cannot be- 

lieve him. 

Mid-dav. — The splendor of t'u' ^1- v woirr] • Vo clouHs 
above — only blue lire! Lp Uuiii Uic uaiiii aucp color ui 
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the sea-circle tlie eclge of the heaven glows ab ii uaUied m 
greenish flame. 'J'h<' swayin? circle of the resplendent 
sea seciii.^ .ash ii^ jcwel-co n fho ronith. 

Clothing ieels now almost loo u- endure; aiul 

the warm wind brings a languor with it tempta- 
Liuii ^ne feels an irresistiblr' rîp^îrn t . ^Iiowse on 
deck ; — liie rushing speech of wavcb, Uic iun^ l ocking of 
the ship, the lukewarm caress of the wind, urge to slum- 
ber- — h Jic li^hl , ; ' \ t.> permit of sleep. In 
blue puwci (ompels \vakclulu< \nd llv ^raii» 

wearied at last by this duplicaied azuré splendor 1 -k . 
anH ^r-n. Hnv- '>•r^tef^Tl1^ nme^ the evening to us, — with 
its vioiet gloonib anu pruniibcs of coohicss! 

AU this sensuous blending of warmth and force in 
winrl^ inrj wntef^ mnre iTid rnore suggests an idea <»1 
ihe bpiiiiLiaiibni oi cicincnis, — a bcnse of world-iiic. In 
ail thèse soft sleepv swayings, thèse caresses of wind and 
sobbing of wnt- Vntnre <:eem»^ to confess some pn»^ 
sional mood. ^^cngcib cuuvcibc of pleasant temptiug 
things ropical fruits, tropical beverages, tropical mount- 
nin-breeze^. ^»npical women. . . . It is n time for dreams — 
uiuse day-aicanis that corne gentl\ ; xm^u ghubiiy 
realization of hopes, desires, ambitions. . Men sailing 
to the mines of Guiann Hrenm of 

i c vviiid seems togiuw cuuLiiiually waiiucr; the spray 
feels warm like blood. \wnings have to be clewed up, 
and wind-saik tnken in • — still, there are nn white-caps, — 
onl\ u.c en(iiiiiuub 6;\Liib, luo broad to bcc, ai> uic océan 
falls and rises like a dreamer's breast 

The sunset mmes with a z^'^-yx hnrnin'^ vellow gflow, 
fadii^'^ thiuu^i ..i. greeii.> n^clf in violet 

light, — iliere is gloamin:;. I he days have already 
become shorter. . Through the open ports, as we lie 
dnwn fo <K'ep, cornes a greai wlu^pciiiii;, — the whi^pcr- 
in^ oL liu sounds as of articulate speech under 

the breath, — as of women tellinq^ secrets. 
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V 

FïFTH Hny out. Trade-winds from the south-east; a 
iiUé;c LUiu, ing of mountain-purpU^ wnves ; — ihr stoimer 
careens uik1< full spread of caiivub. Therc ib a i>cubc 
of spring in the wind to-day, — something that makes one 
thini' nf the honr':^ooning of Northern wood<?. when naked 
treci» lii^icuvci liiciiibclves with a iiii:5L * . llhu^^i ^œen, — 
something that recalls the first bird-songs, the first climb- 
insfs . -m to sun, and îjives a sensé of vital plénitude. 

E\ciiiii;: fills ihr wr^l with nun--»tp v;on1h; rV^iîrN.- — 

the wool of the Fleece of Gold. liu u ii<j.«>pciub bcanis 
like another moon, and the stars burn very brightly. 
Still the ship benrî<; under rho ev^n nre^*^nre of the 
warm wind in hci i>aiis : and iiei wakc bccuiiies a iiail 
of fire. Large sparks dash up throiigh it continuously, 
likp an efferv'esrenre of Hnme: — nnd queer broad clouds 
ui pale fire ^vMi^ t>\ ai oui, wii^^ic the waicr ib black 
as pitch, there are no iights : it seems as if the steamer 
were only grinding out sparks with her keel, striking fire 
with her proprl^ r 

VT. 

SîXTH day out Wind tepid and still ^tronger, but 
sky vcry clear. An maigo sea, with beautitui white-caps. 
l'he océan color is deepening : it is very rich now, but I 
think ]e"^s wonderfnl than hefore : — it is an opulent pansy 
iiuc. iu:5L ship uuiv^ uiuck-blue, — the color 

that bewitches ni certain Ccltic eyes. 

There is a feverishness in the air: — the beat is growing 
least exertion provok ^vr^pirai.u.i , below- 
decks the air is like the air of au ovcn. Above-deck, 
however, the eff'ect of ail this light and beat is not alto- 
gether disagreeable ; — one feels that va*^t elemental pow- 
ers are near at hand, and that the blooa i:> already.aware 
of their approach. 
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Ail day the pure the deepening of sea-color, the 
lukewarm wind. Theii cornes a superb sunset î There is 
a painting in the west wrought of rloud-colnrs, — a dream 
of high cnnnine r^ifT^ md rnrk- - uiying m a green sea, 
which iasiies ihuir ba:5c:3 uiili a foam of gold. 

Even after dark the touch of the wind has the warmth 
of f1r»<b. Therc no moon : the sen-< M t 

Aciici un : and oui phosphor wake leappcais quiveiing 
across it, — seeming to reach back to the verv horizon, li 
isbrightertn-night,— looks like nnofher Viu — with 

puiuis brcuiving thiuugh it like biais in a nebuia. l-rom 
our prow ripples rimmed with fire keep fleeinc: away to 
right nnd leff into tho ni'rht -hrightening ^ h.M' xww, 
then \aiii:5iiiij- .^uaUciiiy ai ii Uiey had passée! over a 
précipice. Crests of swells seem burst into showers 
of sparks. nnd o:reat patch(^«^ of spume catch flnme. smoul- 
der throu-ii, and disappcar. . 'IMie Souiiit^rn Cross is 
visible,— slopin- l^ackward and sidewise, as if propped 
against the vault of the sk ^ not readily discovered 
by the nnfamiliarized eye ; ii i:> oniy after it has been well 
pointed ont to you that you discern its position. riien 
you find it is onlv the ^f(<rgestion of n rmss— four stars 
set nhno^t n i^maiiy, somc bii^iiici lhan others. 

^ ' Uays ihere has been little conversation on 
board. It may be due in part to the somnolent influ- 
ence nf rho warm - nd,— ui part to the ceaseless booming 
' waici-, and roar ot rigging, which drown mens voices ; 
bi fancy it is much more due to the imprr^^^^înn. of 
space nnd depth and . a..uiess,— the impressions 
<uid sky. which compel something akin to awe. 
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MoRNiNG over the Caribbean Sea,— a calm, extremely 
dark-bhie sea. Th^rP are lands in sight.— high lands, 
with shuip, peakcu, unfamiliar outlines. 
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\Ve passée! other lands la tiie darkness : they iku uuubt 
resembled tlie shapes towerinu: up around us now ; for 
thèse are évident!) . acanic crention<^.— jagged, coned. 
truncated, eccentric. Far off thcy iii:>t lookcd a .c.y 
pale gray ; now, as the lii;ht increases, they change hue 
^ littlp — showino; misty ^/reens and smoky blues. They 
fisc \ Ci > sharpiy trom tiic oca lu height^ tlie hij^h- 
est point always with loud upon it they Uiriist out 
singular long spurs. push up mountain shapes that have 
an'odd scoopea -hoirie, e\t»omely far nwav. 

seem, as they catcii liie hun, tu bc mauc ui gold \ ap 
others have a madderish tone : thèse are colors of cloud. 
The rlo^or M'f» nnnrnnrh 'hem the more do tints of green 
make ilicnK^civc^ \ i:>iuic. i uiplish or bluish masses of 
coast slowly develop green surfaces ; folds and wrinkles 
of bnd tnrn brightlv verdant. Still, the color gleams as 
thiuu^ii a. thin fog. 

. . . The first tropical visilor has just boardca uur ^lup . 
a wonderful Hy, shaped like a common fly, but at least 
five times larger. Mis bor]\ i i honnrifn] ^hinintr binck: 
his winirs seeni ribbed aua juiuica v\ ^liv^ 15 iicad 
is jewel-green, with exquisitely eut emeralds for eyes. 

Islands pass nnH disappenr hehind 11^. 'l'he sun has 
now risen wel u: >ky i:. i luh bluc, ' the tar^^^' 
moon still hangs in it. Lilac tones show liirough iiic 
water. In the south thore nre a few stra<j:gling small 
white clouds, nke a lii-iu of bnuo. A errent îjnv 
mountain shape looms up before us. We arc sleanuii^ 
on Santa Cruz. 

j hc isiaad lia ^ • ■ • •'^Vinir o^Hin^. «;hnrn nnH hi^rh- 
the cliffs sheer duwu aiiiàu^i pci pcudicuiaiiv . i ne ^aapc 
is still vapory, varying in coloring from purplish to bright 
grnv • hnt wherever peaks and spurs fully catrh the sun 
\ 01^.; Uiemscivcs with a beautiful green ^iu.\. while 
interlying ravines seem filled with foggy blue. 

\- we approach, sunlighted surfaces corne out still 



A Midsujtuner Trip to the Tropics 



2% 



more luminously g^'^^^^^ Glens and shelteica valleys biill 
hold blues and grays ; but points fairly illuminated by 
the solar glow show just such a fiery green as htirns m7 
the plumage of certain hummin- i ^N. Aua ju^i Ui^ 
lustrons colors of thèse birds shifl accordinof to chancres 
of light, so the island shifts colors here and there. — from 
emerald lo !>^îf^ and blue to gi \\\\\ w \ v. c ,1;. 

near : it shows us a lovely heaping ol ingh bright hills in 
front, — with a further coast-line very low and long anrl 
verrl V d wîth a white beach vu] tu.tcu v;ith 

dciy pal»n-crc2>ii>. Immediately opposite, other palms are 
poised: their trunks look like pillars of unpolished sil- 
ver thoir ]pivp<î «^himmer like 1^ - 

waici of the harbor is transparent and pale 
green. Une can see many fish, and some small sharks 
White buttf^rflios a^-o flutterin!;^ ahout us in inc biuL 
.N.ikcd black ouys are bathing on the beach; — they swnn 
well, but will not venture out far because of the sharks 
A boat puts off to hrin'^ m! <rii j 
are muI not uiiconiciy, althougn very dark ;— they 

coax us, with ail sorts of endearing words, to purchase 
bay rum.frnits. Florida water. . . . WV shore in boats. 
rhe Wa.ci ui cuc iicirbor has a slightly Iciid odor. 



VIII. 

ViEWED from the bay, under the green shndow of tiv 
hills overlooking it. Frederiksted has the appcaiance 
i bcaui/iul Spanish town, with its Romanesque piazzas, 
churches, many arched buildings peepinir throtiHi breaks 
in a line of mahonrarv Im ,) fn ^i^^ md, and 

P-^^'^T n-ec.^— an uicguiar niass ot at leasi Utty différent 
trom lery emerald to sombre bluish -green. 
But on entering the streets the illusion of beauty passe ^ 
you find yuurself in - crumbling, decaying town, with 
buildin-^ only two stories high. The lower part, of 
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n-rboH Spanish desi^irn. n^tinllv of lava rock or of brick, 
pdiuLcd a light, warm yciiov. .1- ij^p-i le most 

commonly left unpaintecl, and are rudely cuiii»uucled ot 
licrht rimber. There are niany heavy arcades and courts 
opciiui^ on the btreets wiih Hr^re arrhwiv<;. Lava 
blocks have been used in pavin.u wcli a:> lii uiuiding; 
and more than one of the narrow streets, as it slopes up 
the hi irough the great lighr i*^ '^^^en to eut its way 
throu^ii craggy masses of volcuii»*. .^lune. 

But ail the buildings look dilapidated ; the stucco and 
paint i< f dling or peelincr everywhere ; there are fissures 
in the ualls, crumblin^ ia<, ^r^ ^, tumbling roofs. The 
first stories, built with solidiiy vvorthy of an eartliquake 
région, seem extravagantly heavy by contrast with the 
frail uuuden superstrncfnres. Ono ren^on mav he that 
the city was burned and sacked duuii.. negru i c . ^11 in 
,8y8 ;— the Spanish basements resisted ihe fire well, and 
it was found nere^<irv to rebuild only the second stories 
nt buildinuh , i.l^l ihc work was done cheaply and 
riimsily, not massively and enduringly, as by the first 
colonial builder*^. 

There is gi ^' ealth *" ' rri^ro Pnbbage and co- 
coa palms oveiiook ail liie siieets, beuding above al- 
mo«;t every structure, whether hut or public building; — 
jere : - ■ iIk- i^littoH "rerM^ of bnnnna l^vives. 
in tne couri-yaiU>. you inay uuca.^iuiiaiiy Ccù\^ii .^i^ii^ 
some splendid palm with silver-gray stem so barred as 
»k i^inted, like the body of annelid. 
iu Uic inarket-plac' broau paved square, cr^^^^od 
by two rows of tamarind-irees, and bounded on one sie»c 
by a Spanisli piaz/ra— vou can study a spectacle of sav- 
age pictureb4ucii«.^»>. i hcre arc no benches, no 
no booths : the dealers stand, sit, or squat upwii me 
ground tnider the sun, or upon the steps of the neigh- 
boring Their wirp«; are piled up at their feet. 

for the iuoit pan. Suinc lew uave little tables, but as a 
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riile Uic caLubles nre simpl\ icud on Uic ;^rounr^ '* 

heaped upon the sleps of ihe piazza — reddisli-yellow man- 
cfoe*^, thnt look like errent npples <;qnee7erl ont of shnpe, 

iininciise goiden-green oranges, and various other fruits 
and vegetables totnllv unfamiliar to Northern eves. . . . 
Il n^^ use to a>k ciuestion^ the black dealers speak 
no eiiaicct conipreiiensible outside of the Antilles: it is 

egro-English that sounds like some African tong.ue, — 
' rn]h*ng curr^nt of vowek auu ^ nnsonants, pourini: 
lapiciiy that uic iiicxpci icnced ear cannot detach onc ni- 
telligible word. A friendly white coming up enabled me 
to lenrn one i^hrn'^r» • *'ATn^< \ ' ! • '^^^^^^^knerfooi 
( Masici, do yuu vvaui lo buy a cucoanuir; 

The market is quite crowded, — full of bright color un- 
'ler the tremendous noon light. Huyer^ md denlei> aie 

erally black :~\cry icvv yellow or brown people are 
visible in the gathering. The greater number présent 
are women : thev nro verv simnîv. nimost m v-inr.?r- o-arbed 
' ski.c -1 pcuicoal, uvci wiiich is worn a sort of 
caiicu snort dress, which scarcely descends two inches 
below the bips, and is ronfined about the wni t vith a 
heît or n .fring. 1 .kiu bells ont like the skiri of a 
dauccr, icaving the teei and barc legs wel! exposed ; and 
the head is covered with a white hnndkerchief t'v:.f,.r] 

as to look like a turban Multitudes of thcbc baie- 
iegged black women are walknig past us,— carrying bun- 
dles or baskets upon their hends. nnd ^nmkin^r verv i, ,n«T 
cigars. 

They are generally short and thick-set, and walk with 
surprising erectness, and with long, firm stens. < n 
rvmçr the ho.om well foruaiu. rheir limb.». are stiong 
iua iiiiciy louhded. VVhether walking or standing, their 
poise is admirable,— might be cnîled grarefnî. wore it not 
for the absence of real grâce oi lorm m ^ucii compact, 
powerfui httle figures. Ali wear brightlv colored cotton- 
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ade stuffs, and the i;cacral effect of tb^ ro.ttime in a 
large gathering is very agreeable, the duiuiuauL hues 
in<^''pink whitr. nnrl hlue. Half the wonien are smoking. 
AU chaiLci louais, ..pcaking the. ..nglish jargon with a 
pitch of voice totally unlike the English timbre: it >mp- 
times sounds as if they were trying to pronounce Lngii^ii 
ra| iccordnig to French pronunciation and pitch of 



VOl' 



'1 hese green oranges have a deliciou ^ ^cent and dinaz- 
ing juiciness. Peeling one of them is sufficient to per- 
fume the skin of the h-v^^U for thf> rf^^^ of the day, how- 
ever often one may use buap aaa w.iici . We smoke 
porto Rico cigars,' and drink West Indian lemonades, 
sLiuii ^n^-^red w'tb r^}^^^ The tobacco has a nch, 
sweet^ia>u he ruui vcUc >u-ar\\ with l'leas- 
ant, soothing elTect: both have a rich aroma. i hcre 
n ^vhnV<=ome originality about the Havor of thèse prod- 
ucLs, a uiiiqiieness which certifie^ to thoir naif purity : 
something as opulent and frank ab uic juices and odors 
of tropical fruits and flowers. 

lu >nv leading from the plaza glare violently in 
the strong sunlight;— the ground, almost dead-whitc, da/- 
zles the eyes. . . . l'here are few comely faces visible,— in 
the .^iree's :ire binrk who pass. But through open 
shop-doois une occasiuiiaii} catchcs ghinpses of n nretty 
quadroon face,— with immense black eyes,— a lacc yel- 
low lik" n ripp bnnnim. 

lou inid-day. Looking up to the hill*^. 

or along sloping sti ceis towards the shore, wonderful \ <r 
rinrion^ of folinVe-color meet the eye : gold-greens, sap- 
greci . - nv^tnllic greens of many tints. reddish- 
greens, yellowibià grcciib. The cane-fields arc biua ' 
of beautiful gold-green ; and nearly as bright are the mass- 
es of /^;;«;w<f-r^'^Ar frondescence. tlie groves of lemon and 
orange; whilc uuianiid and mahu-aaie^ 1v-avilv som- 
bre. Everywhere palm-crests soar abovc lac wood-lines. 
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and tremble with a nielalli iiinimcriiig in ihe blue light. 
Up through a ponclerous thickness of tamarind rises the 
spire of the rlvirrh • a skrloton of opon «^tone-work. with- 
out "lasses 01 iaïuccb or sauiters of anv i>urt for - ïiakcd 
npertures: it is ail open to the winds of heaven seems 

br* gasping \vitli nll 'ts grani^f* month^^ for brenth — 
paiiUiig in this azui\ In Uic ba\ inc uaici iuuks 

greener than ever: it is so clear that the light passes un- 
der every bont nnrl ^hip to tho vory botton 1 \ essels 
<)iii_\ cast vc! \ uiiii ^icen sitaauwb, — so traii^paiciit that 
fish can be distinctly seen passing through from sun- 
light to snnlight 

I l aiset ofFo- -.piciidid spectacle of pure color; 
tlicir only an inunense yellow glow in the west» — a 
lemon -rolored blaze ; but when it melts inm the blue 
Il ''xquisitetTî- n lighi. lea\c lu-moirow. 

Mornir.; : tli- en hills arc iooming in a bluish 
vapor ! the long faint-yellow slope of benrh to the left of 
the vn. iinder the mangoes anu caiiiai iuds, ii> aUuady 
thrunged wiih bathers,— ail men or boys, and aJl naked: 
black, brown, yellow, and whitt The white bnthers are 
Hn^i^^h <;nir]if^rs froiu the barracK . . iiir NuiUiu.ii .^ii-ht- 
iic:>:> ol Ulcii skins lorms an almost starlling contrast 
with the deep colors of the nature about th^m, and with 
the dark coniplexion^ ' f ilu» n .es . , .cnaci, 

^uiceful brown lau.^ arc bathing wiih ihcnu— lightly built 

deer : thèse are probably créoles Some of the black 
bathers are rlnmsy-lookin- nnd have asluiubiiingly long 
' '^^1' iAttle buys coiuc down, leading horses; — 
they stnp, leap naked on the animais' backs, and ride 
uno the sea - veHing, screaming, splashing, in the m -m 
ing li^iu. ouiiic are a fine brown color. like old bronze. 
Nothing could be more statuesque than the unconscious 
attitudes of ihese bronze bodies in l^nnin^ wrestliii 
ninqr, nîtr^in- ^ph^j^ ^impic grâce is in ^aUnu- 

rabie narmony with that of Nature's green créations 
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about them,— rh\ mes iauiuc:>:>iy wilh the perfect self-bal- 
ance of the palms that poise along the shore 

Boom . a.id a thunder-roUing of echoes. We move slow- 
ly out of the harbor, then swiftly towarrN the sonth- 
easi rhe island seems to turn slovvly iKui luau^, 
then to retreat from us. Across our way appeai 
uaiiu i^iccn li^ht, renrhin^ over the sea hke ;i thin pro- 
traction of color Irom Uic c\icuacd spui . idiiic in 
which the western end of the island termiiuiies. That 
vMnlpn n of. nnd a dangerous one. Lying high 
upuii il, la vciy ^iiaip relief a,2:ain>i ihc blii*' light, is 
a wrecked vessel on her beam-ends, — the caicass of i 
brii?. Her Hrrks bave been broken in ; the roofs of 
her'cabin:^ aiu ^ouki ; her nri^t^ are sph'ntered off short : 
her empty hold yawns naked lo ihe bau : ail her upper 
parts have taken ;i yellovvish-white color,— the color of 
sun-bV^^f"^''<"''^^ boîif». 

Beiiind U5 uic muuauuns still fluat b;) ^ T' -^^'^v 
ing green bas changed to a less vivid hue ; Uiey arc Uk- 
ing blni^h tones hero nnd there ; but their outlines are 
still sharp, and aiuii- Uicii high ^'^ft slono<; there are 
white speckHngs, which are villages and louik^ 'i'hese 
whitf- sperks diminish swiftly,— dwindle t » the dimen- 
siuii> M .^a.L-rains, finally vnni<;h. Then the island 
grows uniformly bluish ; it becuiuL V^ud\. -i^^ue a> a 
dream of mountains ; — it turns at last gray as smoke, and 
the'^ 'nells info the horiron-light l'ke a mirage, 

iVuother yeiiow .^uii^ei, made ^^ciiu cxtraordinary 
black, dense, fantastic shape cloud. Night darkens. 
nnri '\^'\\w the Southern Ooss glimmers before our prow, 
aud Liie luu Milky \\'ays n- - ni them^^olves — that of the 
Cosmos and that ghostlier une which suetches o i t^^- 
black deep behind us. I alternately broadens and 
narrow regular inten':il ' roncomit mtlv \vith the rhvth- 
niical swing of the sieaaie: Ikfoie u.^ lue .^p 
tire; behind us there is a flaming and roaring as of Phleg- 
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elhon; and the voices ol wuui ^nà sea become so ioucl 
ihat V mnot talk to one another, — cannot make our 
words heard even by shouting. 



Kaki I morning : the eigiiui ciay. Moored in an- 
other blue harbor, — a great semicircular basin, bounded 
hv a hi<rh hi!lrnvin<T of h il 1s nll greoTi fmm the frîn<»e of 

land has that up-tossed look which tells a volcanic ori- 
gin. There nre rnriotislv sc illoped hei^hts. which. thoTigh 
emerald till icLaiii uii uic piiy^^iog- 

nomy of vuicanoes : liieir nbbed sides must be lava un- 
der that verdure. Out of sight westwnrrl in snrrossions 
of bri-ht -reen, jKile grc'"' ^ Uubli - i;icca, aiiu vapuiy 
gray— stretches a long chain ot crati liapes. Trun- 
cated, jagged, or rounded. ail thèse elevntions nre in- 
teriinited hv t'i^M- cui wiig holiuw:^ 1 laiia <ji u\ nia- 
nicnts,— vuiy lovv valleys. And as they grade away 
varying color through distance, thèse hill ehnins takc a 
rnrions sr-mpnted, jointed appearance, likc in^^cct forms, 
«jiiuiiaoub aiiL-bodies This is St. Kitt's. 

\Vc row ashore over a tossing dnrk-bhie water. nnd 
lenvinnr the 1 whnrf. p...:. uiKh- -icai arch anu ovci 
a 5U1 1 of bri^ iiuo the town ot liasse-Terre, througli 
concourse of brown and black people. 
^ - '^^pi^nK looking ; but more sombre than 

V rederik:5iL;u. 1 iici <j are palms everywhere, — cocoa, fan, 
and cabbage palm> ; many bread-fniit trees. tnmnrinds, 
bananns. îndian fig-tree<. nvingo ..u Li..iaiiiiiuu iinngs 
t'^'- ^%,iues call by nicuniprehensible names, — sap- 
dhool-dhools." But there is less color. less re- 
llcction of li.jhtthnn in Santn ^ ^ i. ic... quaiiii- 

"^""^ aiii^^ii buildings, ikj canary-colored arcades. 

Ah uic narrow streets are gray or neutral-tinted : the 
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ground has a dark asiicu lone. Most of the dwellings 
are timber, resting on brick props, or elevated upon 
blocks of b^' 1 ^^r\: seems nlmost as if some brealh 
from the enuiiiiuu.^ auu alway.- mn^ntain over- 

looking the town had begrimed everyimuL;, darkening 
even th(^ m) ors of ve^retation. 

Thc pupuiati . liuc i.i^aire^ntîo Tho ro^tnmo<: are 
commonpîace; liie tints of the woiiiuii ^ aiuic aie dull. 
IVowns nnd sombre blues and grays are commoner than 
piUK:,, violets. Occasionally you observe a 

fine half-breed lype— some tall brown gii ilkin- 
with a swaying grâce like that of a sloop at sea;— bui 
such spectarl' e not fréquent. Most of those you 
meet are bhick oi a blackish brown. ^^anv ^m-pc; are 
kept by yellow men with intensely black hair auu cycs,— 
mon whn Ho not smile. Thèse are Portugiiesc Fhere 
aie buiiic icw auL uuiiai.i^. . but the most pleasing sight 
the little town can offer the visitor is the pretty Botani- 
cal Gnrden, with its banvans and its palms, its monstrous 
lil ' vfraordinav iiit-trees, and its benntifnl lit- 

tle louutain- From ^uuii ' thèse tree 
landsia streams down, much like our Spanish moss. 
it is bl v l- ' 

we move away southwar^^ ie receding out- 
Unes of the island look more and mure v ulcanic. A chain 
of hills and cônes, ni) verv oreen. and connected by strips 
of valley-land ^ ^ m.u -V^''* tho <;pn-rîrcle on 
the other side ot tiie island eau be seeu uuuugii Uic gaps. 
AVe stenm past truncated hills, past heights that have 
liic iuok ^ th'' -nmips of peak^ nit half down, — ancient 
fire-mouths choked by tropical verdure. 

Southward, above and beyond the deep-green chaiiit 
fnn or other volcanic forms, — very far nway, and so pale- 
gray as to seem like clouds. l'hose are the heig^^' - 
Isîevis, — another création of the subterranean fires. 

It draws nearer, floats stenrlilv into définition: a great 
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mouaUiP ^'' inke ' ' \' two small ones: three summits : 
the loftiest, with ciouds packecl high upon il, still seems 
to smoke ; — the second highest displays the most sym- 
metrical crater-f( i iii 1 h Lv<' vrf ^ppn Ail are still ^r?^y- 
ish-blue or gray. Graduaiiy UJiuugh the blues break 
long high gleams of green. 

As we steam doser, the island becomo*^ -^Tl \ prdant 
from flood to sky ; the great dead crater siiuws us im- 
mense wreath of perennial green. On the lovver slopes 
little settlements are sprinkled in white, red, and brown : 
houses, windmills, sugar-factories, high chimneys are dis- 
tinguishable ; — cane -plantations mifold gold-green sur- 
faces. 

We pass away. The island does not seem to sink be- 
hind us, but to become a ghost. AU its outlines grow 
shadowy. For a little while it continnos ^xdQW ; — but ît i ^ 
a hazy, spectral green, as of colored vapor. l'he sea lu- 
day looks almost black : the south-west wind lias filled 
the dav v.îfh InniinoTis niisi ...iu the phantom of Nevis 
melts m Uic \ asL giow, dissolves utterly. . . ( )nce more 
we are out of sight of land, — in the centre of a blue-black 
rirrle of sea. The water-line cuts blackly against the 
iuiiaense light of the hoii/on, — a huge white glory that 
riames up very high before it fades and melts into the 
eternal blur. 



X 

Thfv n hicfh white shape like a cloud appears before 
us, — uu lue purplish-dark edge of the sea. The cloud- 
shape enlarges, heightens w^ithout changing contour. 1 1 
is not a cloud, but Imd! Its nrit^ines begir o 

sharpen,-~with fauue^>L pencilUngs of color. Shadowy 
valleys appear, spectral hollows, phantom slopes of pal- 
lid blue or green. 'Vhc^ apparition is > like a mirage 
that il i:, difficuli lu pei.-^uade oncself une looking 
real land,— that it i> not a dream. It seems to have 
3 
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shnped itself ail suddenly ont of the glowing haze. Wc 

pai.ô uiciii^ iinles beyond il: aïKÎ vanishes into mist 
again. 

. . Another and a larger ghost ; but we steam straight 
upon il until it nin^-rinli/e^. — Mnnt*;errat f bonrs a 
family likeness to Uic i:>iaiia;> uc iia^u aiicau) — 
one dominant height, with massing of bright crater shapes 
about ir. nnd ranges of green hills linked toirether by low 
valley.- Vbout its highest suniniii ai.^v-> i.^^. ..i a flock 
of clouds. At the foot of the vast hill nestles the little 
white nnd red town of Plymouth. The single salutc 
•f oui i^uii is anbwcrcd by n uipendo- »roadside of 
echoes. 

Plymouth is more than half hidden in the rich foliage 
that frini^e- tbo wonrlfM-fnllv wrinkled green of the hills 
at their ba^c il nub a cuiuiu oi palms befor- ' tv 

proaching, you discern only on two façades above liie 
son wnll, and the ]oîv_rwhnrf nrojecting through an open- 
uig in themasoni v, »vci vuiiui young palms stand thick 
as canes on sugar plantation. But on icacliing the 
Street thnt descend*^ towards the heavily bowldered shore 
you tîuu )uui5clt i! lelightful^v rh'ow^v little bi^r^h.— a 
miniature tropical town, — with vciy nanuw pavca ways,— 
steep, irregular,full of odd curves and angles, — and like- 
\\i:>c of tiny courts everywhere soTiding up jets of palm- 
plumes, or displaying above their 5ione enclosures great 
candelabra- shapes of cacti. AU is old-fashioned and 
quiet and queer and smnll. Kven the pnlni'- nre dimin- 
utive, — slim and delicdic , Uicic i:^ a i)UUicLiiiiij^ ^ '^i' 
poise and slenderness like the charm of young giris waa 
bn\Y» not vpt ceased to be children, though soon to be- 

There is a glorious sunset, — a fervid orange splenUui, 
shading starward into délicate roses and greens. Then 
black boatmen corne ast- i i I (juarrel fiirioîi<]v for the 
privilège of carrying onc pas^cnger ashoie ; and uicy 
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scream and gesticulate, half nakeci, their silhouettes 

ao-ainst tlv* <nnset seem forms of great black apes. 

1 

L udci .^Leam and sail \ve are makiii^ bouth a^uiii, 
with a warm wind blowing south-east, — a wind very nioist, 
Ypy-v pnwprfîiî. nnr] <;onorific. l 'arinîr it. one feels almost 

COui , OUI LilC iiiUiiK ' uCilCiCLl LlOiil , iU.^C 

perspiration bursts oui. iiic ship rocks ovei niuncnsc 
swells ; night falls very blackly ; and there are surpris- 
ing displays of phosphoresconre. 



XI. 

MoRNiNG. A gold sunrise over an indigo sea. 
The wind is a great warm caress; the sky a spotless blue. 
We are steaminL ^nminicn. — tho V^ftiest i Jic îfsser 
Antilles. While liic .Silhouette yci ail violet ni dis- 
tance, nothing more solemnly beautiful can well be imag- 
ined : a \'n^t rithnrln] <^hape. whose spires nrr» monntnîii 
peaks, towcimg in inc iiorizon, sheer up fiuni Lli a. 

VVe stay at Ro.seau only long enough to land tiie mails, 
and wonHor at thr» Invriîness of the i^lnnrî. A bonntifully 
wrinkicd uiass 01 giccu and bluu and gra\ a .sirangely 
abrupt peaking and heaping of the land. Hehind the 
green heights loom the blues ; bohind tho^^e tho Trnv*? — 
ail piiiiiacled against the sky-glou — Uirui)Uiig up uuuii-li 
gaps or behind promontories ndescribably exquisite 
the foldini^s niul hollowings of the eniornld mn^^t. In 
glen aiid vaic Ui ' of cane-field:> biiiiicb likc a pool- 
ing of riuid bronze, as it the luminous essence of the hill 
tints had been dripping down nnr] clarifving there. Fir 
to Qvr 1 .ft I bright greeii ^pui pierces mto the now lui- 
quoibe sea ; and beyond it, a beautiful mountain form, 
blue and curved like n hip. slopes seaward, showing light 
edwrinkles her .a. liicic ^iccii. And from the foic 
ground, againsi the blue ot the softly outlined shape, co- 
coa-palms are curvinir, — ail shnrp nnd ^hîninirin tho «^nn. 
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Anotber hoiir ; and Martinique looms before us. 
At V, appcai:. dll gra)\ a vapory gray ; then it be- 
comes bluish-gray ; then ail green. 

It is another of the beautiful volcanic faniily: it owns 
the same hill shapo^ w'^rh. v hirh we have already become 
acquainted; its uppciuiu^^i iicight is hoodecl wiih the 
miUar cloud ; we see the same gold-yellow plains, the sauie 
wonderful varietio^ of verdancy, the same long green spurs 
reachin^ oui hùo uiu doubtle<< formed bv o)d lava 

torrents. But ail this is now repeated tor u.^ aiui c unpos- 
inglv. more grandiosely ;— it is wrought upon a larger scale 
than aaythingwe have yet seen. Tho <;omirirrnlnr <^\veep 
of the harbor, dominated by the cicrnaiiy vciicu :>uiiiiiiit 
of the Montagne Pelée ( misnamed, since it is green to the 
yery riouds). from which ibe Innd slopes down on either 
hand ^ca by giganuc luidulation lic ot the 

fairest sights that human eye can gaze upon. Unis view- 
cd, the vvhole i^^land shape is a mass of green, with pur- 
pi ish streaks ana shadowings here and there : glooms of 
forest-hollows, or moving umbrages of cloud. The city 
of St. Pierre, on the edge of the land, looks if it had 
MiUca au\Wi ciie hill behind it. <;trnnG:elv do tbe <;treets 
come tumbling to the port iu ca.^cadcs ol mabuiiiy, — 
with a red billowing of tiled roofs over ail, and enormous 
palrn^ nokingup through it, — higher even tban the creamy 
whitc iwin towers of its cathedral. 

We anchor in limpid blue water: the cannon-shoi is an- 
swered by a prolonged thunder-clapping of motmtain echo. 

Then from the shore a cuiious flotilla bc ' ti upon 
u J'here is one boat, two or three canoës ; but the bulk 
of the craft are simply wooden frames, — Hat-bottomed 
.sirucuucs, madc nom bhippinc^-cases or lard-boxe^, ^vith 
triangular ends. In thèse sit naked boys, — boys bciuccn 
ten and fourteen years of âge, — varying in color from 
n fine rleir y^^^How tn o rleen reddi^b brown or choco- 
laté tint, i lie} 1 Aiiii uvu iiiuc bquaie, flat pièces ui 
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wood for padriles, clutcherl in ench hand; and thesp lid- 
shaped things aie dippeu iuiu me water on either sidc wiih 
absolute précision, in perfect time, — ail the pairs of little 
naked arms seeming moved by a sino^le impulse, i'here 
is nuich unconscious grâce in tins paddling, as weii as 
skill. Then ail about the ship thèse ridiculous little 
beats begin todescribe circîes, — cro^^sîng and intercros^- 
ing 50 closely .uhuj:,'^ lu uiiiig thcm mto collision, yci 
never touching. The boys have simply corne ont to dive 
for coins they expect passengers to fling to them Ail 
are chatterinr aréole, laughing and - 'aniiii- :.iiniiy: 
every eye, quick and bright as a bird^s watches the faces 
of the passengers on deck lention -là ^hriok a 
rîo7on <;onrnîTi. Some passenger's fingers havc ciUcred 
lus vcsi-pockjet, and the boys are on the alert. Through 
the air, twirling and glittering. tnmhles an English shil- 
ling, and clrnnv înto the deep waici beyond the little 
fleet. Instantiy ail the lads leap, scramble, topple head- 
foremost out of their little tubs, and dive in pursuit. lu 
the blue water their lithe figures luuiv perfectly red,— all 
but the soles of their upturned feet, which show nearly 
white. Almost immediately they ni! rise again one 
holds up at arm's-length above the v.aïur the rceuvci ' 
coin, and then puts it into his mouth for safe-keeping. 
Coin after coin ihrown in, and as speedilv broni^ht 
up : iK sbower of smnl r folloub, and not u piuee'is 
lobi. iic^e lads niove liuough the water without ap- 
parent effort, with the supplenes<; of fîshes. ^T^^t are 
deciderîlv fine-looking bo\ a auunrably ruunded 
hmbs, aciicately formed extremities. The best diver 
and swiftest swimmer, however, is a red lad •— hi^ fn 
rather rommonplace, but liis slim body ha:, liic giacc oi 
an auuque bronze. 



• . VVe are K^bore in r-ierre, the quaiiucai, queer- 
and the prciiiest withal, among West Indian cities: 



36 A Midsuinmcr Trip flic Trop. 



ail stonc-built and stone-flagged. with very narrow streets, 
wooden or zinc awnings, and j:)eaked roofs of red tile, 
pîfrrr'd bv '^^bled dornif'^'^ Mms* of t'ip hniVlinii^s are 
puuucd in a clear yellov. louc, wiucii cuiUia^L'j deiight- 
fully with the burning blue ribbon of tropical sky above : 
and no street i*^ nhsolutelv level : nonriv nll of them riiîiih 
hills, desceuu iiiio nuUows, cuial, LvVi^>L, (.ic^cribe buaucn 
angles. There is everywhere a loud murmur of running 
wnter. — pouring through the deep gutters contrived be- 
lv. LLi. ihe paved thoroughf. md the nh^M^r] l'uile side- 
walks, varying in width from one lo three leet. The 
architecture is quite old : it is seventeenth century, prob- 
nh^^ ; and it reminds onc a ^renf rît-n' of thnt rhnrnrtor- 
\/A\v^ the antiquated French quai ici ui Àcw Uiicans. 
Ail the tints, the forms, the vistas, would seem to have 
been o^^nerially selected or designed for aquarelle stud 
ies, -jubL lu please the whim of some extravagant artisi. 
The Windows are frameless openings without glass ; some 
have iron bars ; ail have heavy wooden shutters with 
moVii^^^ 1 lU, through which liglu and an enter as 
througli V enetian blinds. Thèse are usually painted 
greei bright bluish-gray. 

So ^tr»ep are the ^^reet^ r!^'t;rondinc;^ to tho bnrliov - 
by fligius of old mossy siouc ^leps, — ^thai iuuking auwn 
them to the azuré water you have the sensation of gazing 
frnm ■^ clitf. Krom certain openings ii'» tl^o mnin street — 
liic Rue \ iciur Hugo — you can gel buuiciiung lik^ ' 
bird's-eye view of the harbor with its shipping. 'ihe 
roofs of the street bclow nre nnder vonr feet. nnd other 
:>uccL-) aiL ii:>mg bchind }uu lu iiiuci liiu iliuuiluiiii roads, 
They climb at a very steep angle, occasionally breaking 
into stairs of lava rock, nll c^rass-tufted and moss-lined. 

The town ha^. an a.^^ f great solidity 
aiiun of crag — looks almost as if it had been hewn oui 
of one mountain fragment, instead of having been con- 
structed stone by stone. Although commonly con «listing 
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of two stories and an attic only, the dwellin-s have walls 
tViroo feot in tbirkness : — on one street, facing the sea, 
arc cvcii iicawci, and slope outwnrri m-r. ramparts, 
sothat the perpendicular recesses of winduws and doors 
havp the appenrnnce of h€\x\% opened between buttresses. 
Il uiuy havc uccu parJ - a précaution against earth- 
quakes, and partly for the sake of coolness, that the 
early coloninl nrrhitects built thus : — giving the city i 
physiognoiii) ucll worihy of -the nanie of 

the Saint of the Rock. 

And evervwhere rnshes monntain water, — cool and 
crystal cleai, \\a^,iiiui^ cl^ . om time to time you 

corne to some public tountain fiuigmg a silvery coKniin 
to the snn. or showerinir bright s]')rav over a group of 
black biuii/c triton.-) ur bionze swaii.^. 1 iic Tritons on 
the Place Bertin you will not readily forget their curv- 
ing torsos might have been niodelled froni the forms of 
those ebon men who toil thcrc iirclc^).^iy uii ua} in the 
great heat, rolling hogsheads of sugar or casks of runi. 
And often vmi will note, in thr course of a walk, littic 
drinkiii^-iuaiAUin.-> cuuiiivca the angle ui a builain^, 
or in the thick walls bordering the bulwarks or enclos- 
ing public squares: glittering threads of water spnrting 
through lion-lips of stone. Some mountain loiiciiu skil- 
fully directed and divided, is thus perpetually refresh- 
ing the city, -supplying its fonntnins md coolinir its 
courts. . . . This is called the Guuya.\c uaici : ..^ iiui 
the same stream which sweeps and purifies the streets. 

Picturesqueness and color : thèse are the pnrtirubr 
and the unrivalled chaiins of St. Pierre .V:^ yuu pui>>uc 
the Grande Rue, or Rue Victor Hugo, — which traverses 
the town through ail ir< Ir^n^th nnrininting over hill- 
slopes ciiiu iuto hollows and u\ ci a oiiugc, — -you become 
more and more enchanted bv the contrast of the vellow- 
glowing walk to x\^\ nnd left with the jagged strip of 
gentian-bluc ^ky oveihcad. Liiaruung also i* * to watch 



1 Midsîwinicr T rip to thc Tropics. 



the cross -streets ciimbiui; up lo thc fici) grecii ui liic 
niountains behind the town. On the lower sicle of the 
main thoroughfare- othor streets open in vvonderful bursts 
of blue— warm biuc • .i ^nd sen. The steps by 

which thèse ways descend luwards the bay are biack wiili 
acre. :inr] sîi<rhtrv mossed clost :he wall on either side: 
the\ h.; Il alarniinc,^ steepness — one might easily stum- 
ble froni ihe upper into tiie luwci ^treet. Looking tow- 
ards the water through thèse openings from the Grande 
M^y^. vnn \\\\\ notice that the sen-line mts across the blue 
bpaec ju.«>L al the le\ ci of thc upi^. the honso on 

the lower street-corner. Sometime^, i iauidred ieet i - 
low. von see a ship resting in the azuré aperture, — seem- 
ingi) 5u:>pendcd there in skv-color, lioatinc: in blue light. 
And everywhere and always, through sunshine or shad- 
o\v, cornes to you the scent of the city, — the characteris- 
tic odor of <v î*ierre: — n rompoiind odor suggesting the 
intermiii^iiui^ ui sugai auagarli( iiu^^ inge trnpv 
dishes which créoles love 

Xll. 

A POPULATION fantastic, astonishing, — a popula- 
tion of the Arnbinn Vi<rhts It is mnnv-rolored : but the 
gcueral domiuciiiL uni. )ciiuw, iiivc inav. ui tiiu lown it- 
self — yellow in the interblending of ail the hues charac- 
teririn^f vm là tresse, capres^se, quarteronne, métisse, clia- 

bifi rai etïec rich brownish yellov, V'ou are 

amung a peuple ot hall-breeds, — the tinesi niixed race of 
the West Indies. 

Strrn>ht palms. nnd supplr nnd tall. thèse colored 
wouien aud nien impiei»^ une puweitully uy their digni- 
hed carriage and easy élégance of movement. They 
walk without swin^ring of the shonlHers : -the perfectly 
set torso seeni:) lu iemain iigid; }ei Uie :>iep Ions; 
full stride, and the whole weight i springily poised on 
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the very tip of the bare lool. AU, or neariy ail, are wiui- 
out shoes : the treading of many naked feet over the 
heated pavement make^ n rontinMon^^ whi-^noring soiinrî 
. . . Perhaps the mobi novei uiipreb^ion ui ail is thaï 
produced by the singularity and brilliancy of certain of 
the V omen's costume*^. 'I^hose were develnn^H nt least 
a imndred years ago, by sonie curions buinpiuary law 
regulatins: the dress of slaves and colored people of free 
conditioiu i law which aIlo\v<^r| considf^rnble lilv^rtv as 
to material and tint, prescribuig chiefly lunn. Lui bume 
of thèse fashions suggest the Orient : they olïer beautiful 
ciL s of color rn!Vi ;i ^^^r\ the full-dress coiffure, 

above ail, is so stnkingl} i istern that one might be 
tempted to believe it was tirst introduced into the colony 
bv some Mohamniedan *^bT'e. It is merelv an immense 
Madras handkerchief, winch is folded about the head with 
admirable art. like n turban: — one bright end pushed 
ihrough at th' non t. being left sticking up like a 

plume. Then this turban, always full of bright canary- 
color, is fastened with golden brooches, — one in front 
nnd one ' either :5ide. As for the remainder of the 
dress, it is simple enough : an embroidered, low-cut 
chemise with sleevest a skirt or Jupe, very long behind. 
hMt caught up ana la^Lciied in front below the brea:>i:> 
su as to bring the hem everywhere to a level with the 
end of the long chemise : nnd finnlly ?i ffvdarcf. or silken 
kercbi'^. thrown over the .biiuuiacis. i nc^c y///c\> aua 
foulards, however, are exquisite in pattern and color : 
bright rrimsnn. bright yellow. bri<rht blue. bright green. — 
libc, ...>,^L, lo.^c, — sometime.-!) nnngled lu plaidings or 
checkerings or stripings : black with orange, sky-blue 
with purple. And v.hnt-evor be the colors of tbo ros- 
tume, which vary u:>Luiu:5iiingly, the coiffure niusl be 
yellow — brilliant, flashing yellow: the turban is certain 
to have yellow stripes or yellow squares. To this display 
add the effect of costlv and curions jewellerv : immense 



ear-rings, each peiulam bcing formed of five gold cyiiu- 
ders joined together (cylinders sonietinies two inches 
long, and an inrh nt ]ea*ît in circumferenre> : — a nerk- 
lace of double, iiipic, quauiuple, Oi quiiiUipiu rovv.^ ui 
large hollow gold beads (sonietimes smooth, but gener- 
ally graven) — the wonderful co/lirr-c/ioux. No\v% this glow- 
ing jeweller) i not a mere ini.iadon of pure métal: the 
ear-rinirs are worth one hundred and seventv-five francs 
a pair; the necklace of a Martinique quadroon may cost 
five hundred or even one thousanri frnnr^^;. . . . Tt may 
be the gift of lier luvcr, her douduuA . ijui .>uch articles 
are usually purchased either on time by small payments, 
or bead by bead singly imtil the requisite number is 
made up. 

But few are thus richly attired : the greater number 
of the women carrying burdens on their heads, — ped- 
dling vegetable^ < akes. fruit, ready - ^ ^nl-od food. from 
door to door, — are very simply dressée! ui a single piaui 
robe of viv^id colors {douillette) reaching from neck to feet» 
anrî made with a train, but generally girded well up so 
ab lu sit close lo ihc iigure and leave the lower limbs 
partly bare and perfectly free. Thèse women can walk 
ail day long up and down hill in the hot sun. without 
shoes, carrying loads of from one hundred lu one hun- 
dred and fifty pounds on their heads ; and if their little 
stock sometimes fails to corne up to the accustomed weight 
biuiic^ are added to make it heavy enough. Doubtless 
the habit of carrying everything in this way from child- 
hood has much to do with the remarkable vigor and 
ererfnf^«;=: of the population . T have ^^pn a grand- 
piano carncd on the heads oi luui men. W lUi uie women 
the load is very seldom steadied with the hand after hav- 
ing been once placed in position. The head remains al 
most motionless ; bui liie black, quick, piciciii^ cyc^) ^-^^ 
into every window and door-way to watch for a custoni- 
er's siîjnal. And the créole street-cries, uttered in a so 
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norous, far-renrbinc^ high key interblenci nnrl nroduce 
random haiiiiouic:) ^ciy pleasani 10 hear. 

. . . 'ÇV inoune-là, ça qui le bel mango f \ 1er baskei 
of manccoe*^ certninlv weighs as much as hersclf . ' Çi/ 
i^ii le ba ucucu. i ne alligatur-pcar — cuts and tastes 
likebeautiful greencheese. . . . Ça qui li escargot V Call 
lier, if you like snniîs // /;» fjfiri V ATini-.. 

cuic iish, of which a liiuu^aiid wuiud bcaiceiy liii a tea- 
Clip;— one of the most délicate of Martinique dishes. 

^a nui l> ranuà? — Ç<r rufi le charbon l — o"^ A' di 
pain iiun . {\\ \\o waiiii, aucks, charcoal, or preiiy iiitle 
loaves shaped like cucumbers.) . . Ça qui le pain-viiT A 
sweet maize cake in the form of a tiny sugar-lu.. ipped 
'-ce • iaiia leaf. . ^ Ça qui le ji uniassé'' 
Kpnarmacie) lapotccai créole biie deals in créole roots 
and herbs, and ail the îenves thnt make tisavr<: or poiil- 
tices or medicine > indinquin, jcuai-corossol, balai-doux^ 
manioc -chapelle. Marie- IWrine. graine -enba-feui II bois- 
dlhonwu\ zhebe gras, botîvrf - nyrî-r. -hrhp-codcinîL . 

• v;;;; lebc-à - châtte, nuuit - du au, puque, fleu -papillon, 
iatcignc. and a score of others you never saw or heard 
of before. . . . -Ça qui Ir dirnmnîfsV' ^overalls for labor- 
mg-men). . ''Cr mouiu-ui, si ou pa le acheté canari-à dans 
lanmain moin, moin hé crazé yr The vender of red clay 
cooking-pots she has only one left. if you do not buy 
il she will break , 

' zenfants-ia : en deho r' Run out to nieet lier, 
little children, if you like th<- swpot rire-cakes. . IJr' 
gni^ nfhn\ A/ ^ibas, gcH, ui galtas, moin m bel 

gouuuo, poisson : Ho! peoplc up-stairs, people down- 
•stairs, and ail ye good folk"< who r]\\Y>1l in th. \r<,^ 
know thnt she h v very bi^ anci vciy beautuui nsli to 
' f*'' <Pii lé mangé yonne — those are ^ ak- 
ras/ — tiat yellow-brown cakes, made of pounded codfish, 
beans, or bot :a:.uned with pepper and fried in but- 
-^i. \nd then cornes the pastry-seller, black as ebony, 
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but dressed alî in wbite. and white-aproned and white- 
capped like a i iciicii eu tiiu L,iianting half in French, 
half in créole, with a voice iike a clarinet : 

"C'est louvouici ' |>aLib.>Liic passe^ 
Oui lé kl veille i)uu gagner son existence. 
Toujours content, 
Toujours joyeux. 
Oh, qu'ils sont bons ! — 
Oh, qu'ils sont doux 1" 

It is the pastryman passing by, who lias been up ail 
nighî gain his livelihood — always content,— always 
ha*iDpv . . liow good they are (the pies) !— Oh, how 

sweet they are ! 

The quaint stores bordering both sides of the 
bUcei bcar no names and no siens over their huge 
arched doors; — yoii nuisl iouk ucn iu.^idc to k.m av whal 
business is being donc. Even then you will scarcely be 
able to satisfy yourself as to the nature of the com- 
merce for they are selling gridirons an 1 trvin^i^-pans 
in the dry goods stores, holy images and rubaiic:> iii the 
notion stores, sweet -cakes and confectionery in the 
crockery stores, coffee and >tationery in the millinen- 
stores, cigars and tobacco in the china stores, ^ 
and laces and ribbons in the jewellery stores, sugar aiiu 
guava jcily in the tobacco stores ' }'>nt of al! the ob- 
jects exposed for sale the most ucuaL.. . ^cause tho 
most exotic, is a doll,— the Martinique poupée. Tiicic 
are two kinds .— the poffPéc-caprr^s^r^ of which the body is 
covered with bmooth icddish-uiu 1 -ather. to imitate 
the tint of the capressc race ; and the poupk-nc^rcssc, cov- 
ered with hiack leather. When dressed, thèse dolls 
range m piice fn.aii eleven to thirty-five francs, — some, 
dressed to order, may cost even more ; and ^ qjood 
poui>h-mpresse is a delightful curiosity. Both varieties 
oi aoii:. -.itired in tho costume of the people : but 
the ^resse is usually dicb^cd the more simply. Each 
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doll has a broidered chemise, a tastefully arranged jupe 
of bright hues, a silk foulard^ a collier-choiix^ ear-rings of 
five rvlinders (za7incaux-à-c/ous). and a charming little 
yellou uaiiacd Madras turban ^11 is a perfect 

costume-model, — a perfect nuiiiaLurc oi Martinique fash- 
ions. to the smallest détails of material and color : it is 
almo^>c 100 artistic for n t^v. 

Thèse old costume-colors of Martinique — always re- 
lieved by brilliant yeliow ^^^tripings or check'^rino-c: oyr ept 
in the spécial violet dro-rs worn on certain religions 
occasions — have an indescribable luminosity, — a won- 
derful power of ^ringing out the fine wnrm tints of this 
tropical flesli -)uch are the hues of tho i ich costumes 
Nature gives to her nearest of kin and her dearest, — her 
boney-lovers — her insc^* ihese nrr' ^ rolors. I do 
not know whether the iacL ever occurred lo the childish 
fancy of this strange race : but there is a créole expres- 
sion which fir-:^ suggesteu l lo me: — in the patois, 
poucnd gu(pt\ • lo catch a wasp/ signifies making love 
to a pretty colored girl. . . And the more one observes 
thesL costumes, th ' more one feels uidi only Nature 
could have taught such rare compréhension of povvers 
and harmonies among colors. — such knowledge of chro- 
matic witchcrafts and chroni ' ^^v^ 

This evening, as I write, La Pele'e is more heavily 
coiffed than i\ her wont. purple and lilac cloud the 
coiffure is, — a magnificent Aiadras, yellow-banded by the 
sinking sun. La Pelée is in costume de f vie, like a capresse 
attired for n bapiisni o\ a bail; and in her phantom tur- 
ban une great star glimmers for a brooch. 
4 
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XIIÎ. 

FoLLOWiNG the Rue Victor Hugo in the direction of 
th^ Fort — rrossing the Rivière Roxelane, or Rivière des 
Bianciiib^cubcs, whose rocky bcu i:^ whiic wilh unsoaped 
linen far as the eye can reach, — you descend through 
some tortuous narrow streets into the principal market- 
place.* ^ bqu "Il p:ivpd ^M<] wpII shaded — with 

a fountam in the nudbi. Heic liic acaicrs are seated in 
rows ; — one half of the market is devoted to fruits and 
vegetables • the other to the ^nlo of fresh fish nnd méats. 
On first euiciingyou are coniu:>ca the preb:^ Uiid deaf- 
ened by tlie storm of créole chatti -then you begin to 
discern some order in this chaos, and to observe curious 
things. 

In the middle of the paved square, about the nuuket 
fountain, are lying boats filled with fish, which have been 
carried up from the v upon men's shoulders, — or, if 
very heavy, conveyed un rollei . Such fish ! — blue, 
rosy, green, lilac, scarlet, gold : no spectral tints thèse, 
but luminou- and strong like fire. Here also you see 
heaps of long thin ti^ii iooking like piled bars of silver,— 
absolutely dazzling, — of almost equal thickness from 
head to tail ; — near by are heaps of fliU pink créatures;— 
beyond thèse, again ^ mab:^ ui a/iiie backs and gold- 
en bellies. Among the stalls you can study the mon- 
sters, — twelve or fifteen feet long, — the shark, the vierge, 
the sworu i.:5h, the tonne : — nr the eccentricitie^ Some 
are very thin round disks, with long, brilliani, wormy 
feelers in lieu of fins, flickering in ail directions like 
a moving pendent *^ilv^^r fringe ; — others bristle with 
spines; — others, serpciiL-bodied, are so speckled ab tu 



* Since this was written the market has been removed to the 
Savane, — to allow of the érection of a large new market-building 
on the old site ; and the beautiful trees have been eut down. 



A Midsiimmcr Trip io tJic Tropics:. 



45 



reseiiioie shapes of red polished granité. Thèse are 
moringucs. The balaou^ couliou, macrian^ tazard^ tcha-tcha^ 
bonniqut\ and zorplii severally represent ahiiost ail pos- 
sible tints of blue anu violet. The souri is rose-color 
and yellov irurgicn is black, with yellow and red 

stripe.^ iic patafr. blnck nnd vellow: the gros-zié is 
vermiliuii ; thc uJn/ o/i/Hy ica diiu uiacK. Their names 
are not less unfamiliar than their shapes and tints ; — 
the aiguil/e-de-mer^ or sen-neerlle. Inn-j nnd thin ns a pen- 
cil ; — the Bon-Dié-mamc /hoin ^ in^ Ouod-Gua nandled 
me"), which has something like finger-marks upon it; — 
the lamùiy a huge son-<;nnil : — the f>isourfte^ the laliîîr (the 
Moon) ; — the crapuua-uc-mcr^ ui bca-Luad, wiui a aaiiger- 
ous dorsal fin ; — the vermeil^ the Jaajuof, the chaponne^ 
and fiftv others. . As the sun gets higher, bannnn or 
balib.Li ica\es arc laid over the fish. 

Even more puzzling, perhaps, are the astonishing va- 
rietie<î of orreen. vellow. nnd parti-colored vegetables, — 
àiiu iiUiL:^ ui au iiues aiid forms, — out of which display 
you retain only a confused gênerai niemory of sweet 
smells nnd luscions colors. But there are some oddities 
whicli iiiipress lac recollection i particuiai way. One 
is a great cylindrical ivory-colored thing, — shaped like 
an elephant's tusk, except that it is not curved : this is 
the head of the cabbage-palm, or palmiste, — the braîn 
of one of the noblest trees in the tropics, which must be 
totally destroyed to obtnin it. Raw or cooked, it is 
eaten in a ^;reat vanciy ui ways, — in salads, bicwi>, nii- 
ters, or akras, Soon after this compact cylinder of 
younggerminating leaves has been removed, large worms 
begin to appear in the holiuw of the dead trec, liic 
vers-palmiste, ^'ou may see thèse for sale in the market, 
crawling about in bowls or cans : thev are said, when 
fried alive, to taste lîke almonds, aiiu aie esteemed as 
a great luxury. 

Then you begin to look nbout you at the faces of 
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the black, brown, anrî vellow people who are watching 
you curiously froni i ith their Madras turbans, or 
from under the shade nuishroonvshaped hats as large 
as umbrellas. And as voii observe the bare backs, bare 
shouldcTs. bare \^^^ ii.vi arn^^ m H for^t ^ mt vAW t^nd 
that tlie colors of Hesh are evcu inuic vancd aiai suipi ib- 
ing than the colors of fruit. Nevertheless, it is only with 
frnir-ro]nr<^ tbn^ many of thèse skin-tints rnn be correctly 
cuiupaicei : lue unly teruib of compai ibuii u^ed by the col- 
ored people themselves being terms of ihis kind, — such 
as i>raîf-rh(ipntin<\ snnota-skin. ' The sapota or sapotille 
juicy bruwii iiUiL v.iLii a rind satiny like a human 
cuticle, and just the color, when flushed and ripe, of cer- 
tain half-breed skins. But among the brighter half- 
uicca.^, ihe colors. I think. <irc inuch more fruit-like : — 
there are banana-tints, lemon-tones, orange - hues, with 
sometimes such a mingling of ruddiness as in the pink 
ripenin'/ a niango. Aj^roonhl*^ tn tho pve the rlnrkrr 
skins ceilainly are, and oitcn vcry iciaai kauic — ail cicai 
tones of bronze being represented : but the brighter 
tints are nbsolntolv beautiful. StnnHing perfectly naked 
at door-ways, ui playin^ iiaked lu luc sun, astonishing 
chiidren may sometimes be seen, — banana-colored or 
orange babies. There is one rare race-type, totally un- 
like the resi. uic :>kiii iia^ a port cet gold-tone, an exqui- 
site metallic yellov he eyes are long, and have long 
silky lashes : — the hair is a mass of thick, rich, glossy 
curls thaï liow blue ligh' the sun. What mingling 
of races produced this beauiitul type ? — there is some 
strange blood in the blending, — not of coolie, nor of 
\frican ' of ( hinese. i^tbmîorh there are Chinese 
types hcie oi indubitable bcauL\.* 



* 1 subsequently Icarnetl ihe myster>' of this very strange and 
beautiful mixed race, — many fine spécimens of which may also be 
seen in Trinidad. Tlirec widely diverse éléments have combined 
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. . . Ail thi< nopulation îs vigornii*;. «^rnroftîl. bpnll-hv 
ail yoLi bec pa:>5ing by arc wcll madc — Uicic aie nu bicRly 
faces, no scrawny limbs by some rare chance you 
encounter a person wbo bn^ lost an nrm - r 1 leg, y<^n rnn 
be almost certain yuu are iuuking a vicLiiii of tlie iei- 
de- lance, — the serpent whose venom putréfies living 
tissue. W^'tbont fenr of oxaggeratincf factb, I f^nn vent- 
iire to bay uiai aie inu.^euiar developnient of the working- 
men here is something which must be seen in order to 

to foiiii i.uiupcaii, uc^ro, and iuàiai; i, iiangc to bU) , 
the mobt Savage of tliese three bloods wliich créâtes the pecuiiar 
chan ' oaniiot speak of this comely and extraordinary type 

without iransiating a passage from Dr. J. J. J. Cornilliac, an emi- 
nent Martinique physician, who recently pul)li-'5hed a most valual>le 
séries of «étudies upon tbe ethnology, climatology, and history of the 
AntilU n thèse ht 

.1, among ... jiu|,ai.i \,.rni,..; f,,-^* i^-'U^c 

tho-t iLiiiuikable me'l hose oh\c ^Kiii:^» cicgauL anu ^icnuci fig- 
ures, fine straight prohicï>, and regular features remind u^ he in- 
habitants of Madras or Pondicherry, — we ask ourselves in wondcr, 
while looking at their long eyes, full of a strangc and gentle melan- 
choly K-}jecially among the women)» and at the black, rich. silky- 
gleaming hair curling in abundance over the temples and falling in 
profusion over . _ neck, — to w hat human race can belong this sin- 
gular variety, — în which thert i n '^)minant characteristu that 
seems indelible, and always sh(^ Il l 'ii an<î more strongly m pro- 
portion as the type * ^irther rcmovetl from the African élément. 
It is the Carib bloixi, — blended with blood of Europeans and of 
blacks, — which in spite of ail subséquent crossings, and in spite of 
the fact that it has not been renewed for more than two hundred 
years, still conserves as markedls at the time of the first inter- 
blending, the race-characteristic that invariably rovoals il^ prc«îence 
m the blood of every being through whose veiii- w liows K - 
cherches chronologiqii ^ historiques sur TOrigine ■ ^ i ^^»^- 
lion de Tièvre Jaune aux Antilles." Par J. I j. Cui uilliac. 
Fort-dc-1 lancc: Imprimerie du Gouvernement. 18S6. 

Bi! ' lo not think the term "olive" always indicates the color 
of thèse skins, which seemed to me exactly the tint of gold; and the 
haïr fiashes with bluish lights, like the plumage of certain black 
birds. 
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be believecl to study fine di^piays of it, one should 
watch the blacks and half-breeds working naked to the 
V, <^>^ the landings, in the gas-hoiises and slaughter- 

huubcs, oi on the neaic^i plantatiuiib. 1 hcy are not 
generally h\rge men, perhaps not extraordinarily power- 
fnl ; but' thev have the aspect of sculptural or even of 
aiiatomical inuaci:., uicy seem absolutely devoid of adi- 
pose tissue : their muscles stand out with a saliency that 
astonishes the eye. At a tanning-yard, while I was watch- 
ing .1 <lozen blnH-^ ;u work a young mulatto with the 
mischievous face ui a fauii walked by, wearing nothing 
but a clout ijantcho) about his loins ; and never, not even 
in hron/o. did î see so beautifiil a play of muscles. A 
deniuUbUaLor ut auaiumy cuu.u nave used hini for a 
class-model : — a sculptor wishing to shape a fine Mer- 
cury wonid have been satisfied to take a cast of such 
a body uiUiuui ihmking '-f makinc: ono modification from 
neck to heel. Frugal diel is the caubc of this phy^ical 
condition," a young French professor assures me ail 
thèse mon/' h^^ <nv- live upon sait codfish and fruit." 
But frugal liviiig aiune could never produce such 
metry and saliency of muscles: race-crossing, climate, 
perpétuai exercise, henlthv labor — manv conditions nnist 
have combined to cau^c ii. Also il certain th lis 
tropical sun has a tendency to dissolve spare fiesii, to 
melt awnv nll superfiuous tissue, leaving the muscular 
fibre u<jii:5c ana ^^olid as mahogany. 

At the viouillage, below a green monte, is the bathing- 
place. A rorkv beach roundintx awnv nndcr heights of 
tropical \vi> î ; — palms curving oui abuve the sand, or 
bending half-way across it. Ships at anchor in blue 
wat»^'*. against golden-yellow hon/nn. A vast bine q^low. 
Waici clear as diamond, and lukcwarm. 

It is about one hour after sunrise ; and the higher 
parts of Montagne Pelée are still misty blue. Under the 
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palms and among the lava rocks, r>'^r\ nlso in little cabins 
farther up the slope, bathers arc uressing or undress- 
ing: the water is also dotted with heads of swimmers. 
Womeii aad giris enter il wcll robed from feet to shoul- 
ders : — men go in very sparsely clad ; — tliere are lads 
wearing nothing. Voung boys — yellovv and brown lit- 
\\r f iVi- s — run in naked, and swini ont to pointed 
rocks that jut up black above the bright water. They 
cHmb up one at a time to dive down. Poised for the 
leap upon the black lava crag, and against the blue light 
of the sky, each lithe figure, gilded by the morning sun, 
bas a statuesqueness and a luminosity impossible to 
puii worcls. l'hese bodies seem to radiate color ; 
and the azuré light intensifies the hue : it is idyllic, in- 
credible : — Coomans used paler colors in bis Pomneiian 
studies, and \\\> figures were never bu ^yinuicUiLai. i lu:^ 
flesh does not look like flesh, but like fruit-pulp. 



XIV. 

EvERVWHERE crosscs, Httlc shrines. way-side chap- 
el itues of saints. Vou will see ci nciiiAes and statu- 
ettes even in the forks or hollows of trees shadowing 
the high-roads. As you ascend thèse towards the inte- 
rior you will see, every mile or hnlf-niik, .^uuie chapel, or a 
cross erected upon a pedestal of masonry, or some little 
niche contrived in n wnl], rlo^ed by a wire gratine, through 
which the iiiia-c ui d ciui^i ^ Aladonna visible. 
Lamps are kept burning ail night before thèse figures. 
But the village of Morne Rouge — some two thousand 
feet above the sea, and about an hour b anve froni St. 
Pierre — is chiefly remarkable for such displays: it is a 
place of pilgrimnore ns wol] as a health resort. Above 
the villac^e, upuii iiic .sicep biope of 'iigiici hiuiik. 
may note a sin^rular succession of little édifices ascend- 
mgto the summit. — fonrteen little tabernacles, each con- 
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taiiung a relieiv represeiuing some incident of Chribi s 
Passion. This is called Le Calvaire. requires more 
than a feeble piely to perfor?ii the religions exercise of 
climbing the height, and sa^mg a prayer bciure each 
little shrine on the way. From the porch of the crown- 
ing structure the village of Morne Rouge appears so far 
below that ii liuike::» one almost dizzy to look at it • hwt 
even for the profane one ascent is well worth nuikiiig, 
for the sake of the beautiful viev. ( )n ail the neighbor- 
ing heights around are \ chapo]^ or great crucifixes. 

St. Pierre is less peupicd with nuages than Morne 
Rouge ; but it has several colossal ones, which may be 
seon from any part of tho hnrboi. Un the heights above 
the uiiddle quarter, or lcJiiu, a gigantic Christ o\ erlooks 
the bay; and from the Morne d'Orange, which bounds 
the city on the south. n great white Virgin — Notre Dame 
de la Garde, patron ui iiiariners— watches above the ships 
at anchor in the mouilla:::' . 

. . . Thrice daily, from the towers of the white cadie- 
dr 'V a superb chime of h<Ay<^ rnl!*^ mrjjfnn through 
the lown. On great holiday.s uic bcii^ arc wonderfully 
rung ; — the ringers are African, and something of Afri- 
rnn feelins: i'^ observable in thoir impressive but incan- 
laiory mannci oi ringui^. lue uourdon iuu^l liave cost 
a fortune. W'hen it is made to speak, the effect is star- 
tling: ail the ritv vibrâtes to a weird sound difficult ta 
describc, an auy^inal, quivciiiig moan. producing iinfa- 
miliar harmonies as the voices of the smaller bells arc 
seized and mterblended by . One will not easily 

iui;^cL ihe riii^iii^ < • V/-;;//V//. 

Behind the caiht;dral, above ihe pcaked ciiy loofs, 
and at the foot of the wood-clad Morne d'Orange, is the 
Cimetière dff M^u'fJhi<-r Tt i<; fnll of beauty, — this 
strange tropicai ccuiciciy. < le low tomu- 

covered with small square black and white tiles, set ex- 
nrtly after the fn^^hion of the sqinres on a chess-board; 
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at the foot of each grave stands .1 black cross, bearin^ 
at its centre a little white plaque, on which the namc i:> 
graven in délicate and tasteful letterii So pretty thèse 
little tomb'^ nro that you might almost bolievp vourself 
in a toy ccniciciy. Here and there, agaia, aie miniature 
marble chapels built over the dead, — containing white 
Madonnas and (1in«;t«; nnd little angels — while flowor- 
creepers clinib and Lwiuc about the piiiars. DeaUi 
sccins so luminous here that one thinks of it uncon- 
scioush '^^ft ri^in?- froni this soft green earth, — like 
a vapor nu isiDic, -lo niciL into the prodigious day. Ev- 
erj'thing is bright and neat and beautiful ; the air is 
sleepy with jasmine scent and odor of white lilit md 
the palm — emblem of immortaiit\ lifts its head a hun- 
dred feet into the blue light. There are rows of thèse 
majestic and symbolic trees ; — two enormous unes guard 
the entrance the others rise from among the tombs, — 
white-stemmed, out-spreading their huc^e parasols of verd- 
ure higher than the cathedral towe? 

Behind ail this, the dumb green iife of the morne 
seems striving to descend, to invade the rest of the dead. 
It thriists green iiands over the wall, — pushes strong 
roots underneath it attacks every joint of the stone- 
work, patiently, imperceptihlv, yet almost irresistibly. 

. Some day there niay oc a great change in luc little 
city of St. Pierre ; — there may be less money and less 
zeal and less remembrance of the lost. Then from the 
morne, over the bulwaik, the green nu^»i wiii iiiu\ wn 
unopposed; — creepers will prépare the way, dislocaiing 
the pretty tombs, pulling away the checkered tiling , 
then will come the giants, rooting deeper, — feeling for 
the dust of hearts, groping among the bones ; — and ail 
that love has hidden away shall be restored to Nature, — 
absorbed into the rich juices of her verdure, — rcviialized 
m her bursts of color, — resurrected in her upliftings of 
emerald and gold to the great sun. . . . 
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XV. 

Seen from the bav, thc liltle red-white-and - vellow 
city forms but one multicolored streak against the burn- 
ing green of the lofty island. There is no nnVor] ^oi' 
no barerock tbe chains of the mountaiii:», li.siii- h\ mil 
cessive ridges towards the interior, are still covered with 
forests : — tropical woods ascend the peaks to the hoicrbt^ 
of four and five thuu^^aiid feet. lu dcbcribe thc ùcauu 
of thèse woods — even of those cov^ering the mornes 
in the immédiate vicinity of St. Pierre — seems to me 
n^mo<;t impossible : — there are forms and colora which 
appcai lo demana the création of new words to express. 
Especially is ihis true in regard to hue: — the green of 
a tropicnl forest something which one famihar on]v 
with the Lunes of Northern végétation can form no ju^i 
conception of: it is a color that conveys the idea of 
green fire. 

You have only follow the high-road leaciing out of 
St. Pierre by way ol the Savane du Fort to find your- 
self, after twenty minutes' walk, in front of the Morne 
Parnasse, and bofore the .^i^e of a high wood em- 
nant of the enormous growth once covering ail liie isl^ 
and. What a tropical forest is, as seen from without, 
you will then begin to feel, witl , suri <>f nwr while you 
watch that beautiful upclinioing of green .siiapes to the 
height of perhaps a thousand feet overhead. It pré- 
sents one seeminirlv solid surface of vivid color, — rujrose 
likc a clifl. \ i u uu not readily di^unguish whole irees 
in the mass : — you only perceive suggestions, dreams of 
trees, Doresqueries. Shapes that seem to be stagger- 
under weight of creepers ri a hundred feet above 
you ; — others, equally hu )\vering above thèse;— 

and still higher, a légion of monstrosities are nodding, 
bendin^. to«:^ing up green arms, pushing out great kne-^'^ 
prujccung cm ves as of backs and shoulders, intertwiniii^ 
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mockerio^ of limbs. No Hi^^tinct heart appears except 
where sonic palm pushes up iL> cresi m iiic gênerai fight 
for sun. AU else looks as if under a veil,— hidden and 
half smothered by heavy drooping thing.-. lîlazing green 
vines cover evcry branch and stem ; — they xui in drapei ico 
and tapestries and curtains and motionless cascades — 
pouringdown over ail projections like a thick silent flood: 
an amazmg iiiundation of paiabitic lilc. a vveird 

and awful beauty that you gaze upon ; and yet tiie spec- 
nrjp i<; impprfecL. Thèse woods bave been decimated 
uie nncbi uces have been cui uuwii sec oîi' i 

ruin of what was. To see the true primeval forest, you 
must^ ride woH into the interior. 

'lue absoiuu:>iii of grccii uoes not, however, always 
prevail in thèse woods. During a brief season, corre- 
sponding to some of our winter inonths, the forests sud- 
denly break into a very conflagraiiuii of color, caused by 
the blossoniing of the lianas — crimson, canary - yellow, 
blue, and whito f'here are other flowerings, indeed : 
but that of the iiaiia^ alone bas chrouiaUL lurce enou^ii 
to change the aspect of a landscape. 

X\'l. 

ÎF it is possible for n Wt^^x îndian forest to be de- 
sciibcd at ail, it could noL uc dcscribed more powerfully 
than it bas been by Dr. E. Rufz, a créole of Martinique, 
from one of whose works f venture to translate the fol- 
lowing remarkable paL;es : 

!io sea. tho ^ > lîone, because it tîie most co- 
io5:>ai oi caithly speciaclcs, — only the sea can afford us 
any term of comparison for the attempt to describe a 
grand'bois; — but even thcii uiic must imagine the sea on 
a day of storm, suddenly immobilized in the expression 
of its mightiest fury. For the summits of thèse vast 
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woods repeat ail the inequalities of the land thev cover; 
and thèse inequalities are mountains from 4200 10 4800 
feet in height, and valleys of corresponding profimdity. 
Ml this i< hidden, blended together, smoothed over by 
vcidurc, iu boft and enormous undulations, — in immense 
billovvings of foliage. Only, instead of a blue line at the 
horizon, you have a green line; instead of tiashings of 
blue, you have flashingb ui ^^reen, — aud in all the tints, 
in all the combinations of which green is capable : deep 
green, light green, yellow-green. black-green. 

** When your eyes grow wt if it indeed po<ssi- 
ble for them to weary — of cunicinplating the exiciior 
of thèse tremendous woods, try to penetrate a little into 
their interior. What an ineytricable chaos it is ! The 
sands of a sea me noi luoic closely pressed together 
than the trees are here : some straight, some curved, sonie 
upright, some toppling, — fallen, or leaning against one 
another heaped high upon each othci. Climbing li- 
anas, which cross from one tree to the other, like ropes 
passing from mast to mast, help to fîll up all the gaps in 
this treillage; and parasites — not timid parasites like ivy 
or like moss, but parasites which are trees self-grafted 
upon trees — dominate the primitive trunks, overwhelm 
them, usurp the place of their folias^e, and f 1II back to 
the ground, forming factitiuub weeping-willowb. You do 
not find here, as in the great forests of the North, the 
eternal monotony of birch and fin this i> the kingdom 
of infiniic variety; — species the most diverse elbow each 
other, interlace, strangle and devour each other: all ranks 
and orders are confounded, as in a human mob. The 
soft and tender balisier opens iib pcua^^ui of leaves be- 
side the gommier^ is the cedar of the colonies; — 

you see the acomat^ the coiirbaril^ the mahogany, the ten- 
(ire-à-caillou, the iron-wood . but as well enumerate by 
name all the soldiers of an arniy ! Our oak, the balata, 
forces the palm to lengthen itself prodigiously in order 
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to get a few thin beams of sunlight; for îf is as difficult 
here for the poor trees to obtain one giaiice from this 
King of the world, as for us, subjects of a monarchy, to 
obtain one look from our monarrh \s for the soi!, it is 
needless to think of looking ai ii es as far below us 
probably as the bottom of the sea ;— it disappeared, ever 
so long ago, under the henping of débris,— under a sort of 
manure tha; lias been a ^umuiaLiiig there since the cré- 
ation: you sink into it as into slime; you walk upon pu- 
trefied trunks, in a dust that has no nnm( Here indeed 
it is that one can gei oome compreheii:>iun of what vege- 
table antiquity signifies i lurid light ilurlda lux), green- 
ish, as wan at noon as the light of the moon nt Tnidnight, 
confuses forms and lends them a va^uc aiiu iaïuastic 
aspect; a mephitic humidity exhales from ail parts; an 
odor of death prevails: and a cahn which is not silence 
ffor the ear fancie<^ can hear uic great movement of 
coinposuion and oi décomposition perpetually going on) 
tends to inspire you with that old mysterious hnrmr which 
the ancients felt in the primitive 0)rc6i5 of Gcniiany and 
of Gaul : 

***Arboribus suus horror inest."** 



XVII. 

Rttt the sensé of nwe inspired by a tropic foresi 15 
ceriaiuly greater than liic mystic fear which any wooded 
wiklerness of the North could ever have created. The 
brilliancy of colors thnt seem almost preternatural ; the 
vastness of the océan of frondage, and the violet black- 
ness of rare gaps, revealing its inconceived profundity; 
and the million mysterious sounds which make up its 



" Enquête sur le Serpent de la Manuaque (Vipère Fer-de-Lance, 
Bolhrops Lancéolé, etc.)." Par le Docteur E. Rufz. 2 ed. 1859! 
Paris: Germer-Ballière. pp. 55-57 (note). 
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perpcLuai murmur— comp^^ ^'^^'^ ^ créative force 
that almost terrifies. Man iccis iicrc like an insect,— 
fears like an insect on the alert for merciless enemies; 
and the fear is not un^nunrlrrl. i nter thèse green 
abysses withou* ^^uidc wuic tolly : even with the best 
of guides there is péril. Nature is dangerous here : the 
powers thnt build are also the powers that putrefy; 
here litc and death are perpetually interrb ^n-ing office 
in the never-ceasing transformation of forces, — melting 
down and reshapin^r living substance simultaneously with- 
in the same vasi ^lucible. Therf ire trees distilling 
venom, there are plants that havc laiigs, ihere are per- 
fiime<; that afïect the brain, there are cold green creep- 
. ..ilose touch blister'; He^h like firc : while in ail the 
recesses and the shadovv:> a ^waiiuiiig ui anfamiliar 
life, beautiful or hideous,— insect, reptile, bird,— inter- 
warring, devouring, preyin;^. ... But the great péril of 
the forest— the danger which deters even the naturalist 
— is the présence of the terrible fer-de-lance (trigonoceph- 
al us lanceolitfc^. — hothrops lanccolatns, — craspodcceplialus), 
— deadliest ciic UclkU ntnl thanatophidir? ind prob- 
ably one of the deadliest serpents of the kuoun world. 

There are no less than eight varieties of it, — the 
mo:.i comnion being the dnrl: gray, speckled with blnrk 

precisely the color that eiiables the creatuic to Inac 

itself among the protruding roots of the trees, by simply 
coiling n^nnt them, and conccnline it<î triangular head. 
Sometiiiici» uic snake is a clear ouç^iii )cllow : then ii 
difficult to distinguish it from the bunch of bananas 
amons: which it conceals itself. Or the créature may be 
a dark yellow, — or a yelloui^>ii brovvn, — or the color of 
wine-lees, speckled pink and black, — or dead black with 
a yellow belly,— or black with a pink belly : ail hues of 
Liopical forest-mould, of old bn^k ^^f decomposing trees. 

The iris of the eye is orange,— with red flashes : it 
glows at night like burning charcoal. 
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And tlie ^^'^r rie-lance reis^ns absolute king ov^r the 
mountains aiid ilie ravines; he is lord of the turesi and 
the solitudes by day, and by night he extends his domin- 
ion ' : thf" nnhMr roads, thr* f miiliar Us, tfv- parks, 
the pieasurc rc^uri- People laust remaiii at houie after 
dark, unless they dwell in the city itself : if you happen 
to he r>nt- vi^iting after <^nn^ot-. nnlv lil- from town, 
your triciKi:5 will caution you anxiuu^iy iiui lo follow the 
boulevard as you go back, and to keep as closely as pos- 
«iîhlo to tho \'ery centre of the path. Even in the bright- 
c^L noua yuu cannot venture to enter the woods without 
an experienced escor ou cannot trust your eyes to de- 
tect HnnT^v my moment .1 ^eeming branch, a knot 
of iiaaa^, a pnik ur giay root, a ckaap of pendent yellow 
fruit, may suddenly take life, writhe, stretch, spring, 
strike. Then vou will need aid indeed, and most 
quickly wiuua the ^pan of n feu hçart-bt^ats the 
wounded liesh chills, tuméfies, softens. Soon it changes 
color, and heîrins pot violnceousîv : while aîi irvrold- 
iico:) cicup.:) liiiou^ii aii iiic uiuod. il Uic panS(.ur ui die 
physician arrives in time, and no vein has been pierced, 
there is hope; but it more often happens that the blow is 
recei^'' airectl) oa j. \ of the foot or ankle, — in which 
case nodiing can save the victim. Even when life is 
saved ihe danger is not over. Necrosis of the tissues is 
likely to set in Uie \\^^\\ corrupi^, falls from the bone 
sometimes in tatters ; and the colors of its putréfaction 
simulate the hues of vepfetable decay, — the ghastly grays 
and pinks and yelluw- Uiiks rotting down into the 
dark soil which gave tiiem birth. The human victim 
moulders as the trees moulder, — crumbîes and dissolves 
rî'^ rrumbles the subbcaace of the dcau palms and bala- 
us : the Death-of-the-Woods is upon him. 

Fo-day a fer-de-lance is seldom found exceeding six feet 
in length; but ilic dimenbiuu^ oi uic reptile, at least, 
would seem to have been decreased considerably by 
5 
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man's warring upon it since the tinie of Père Labat, 
who mentions having seen a fei-uc lance nine feet long 
and five inches in diameter. He also speaks of a cou- 
resse — a beautifui and harmless serpent said to kill the 
fer-de-lance — over ten feet n^- and thick . . a man's 
leg; but a large couresse is iiuvv seldom seen. The ne- 
gro woodsmen kill both créatures indiscriminately; and 
as the older reptiles are the least likely to escape ob- 
servation, the chances for the sur\i\al of extraordinary 
individuals lessen with the yearly decrease of forest-area. 

. . . But it mnv he HonhteH whether the niimber of 
deadly snakc:> iiUi) uccii ^K^aii) icc^^cned ma^^ ihe ei^^^ 
colonial period. Each female produces viviparously from 
forty to sixty young at a birth. The favorite haunts of 
the fer-de-lance are to i extent either inacces^^iblo 

or unexplored, and its iiiuiuplication is prodigiou i 
is really only the surplus of its swarming that overpours 
irtfo fhe cane fîeM^; nn^l mnkos the public roads danger- 
uub cilter daik yci niuic uiau three hundred snakes 
have been killed in tvvelve months on a single planta- 
tion !'he introduction of the Tndian mnn«j<^os. or inan- 
^uu^u \^iUiiicumon), provecl lUtiiC as a nicau^ • i icpi '^^ 
ing the evil. The mangouste kills the fer-de-lance when 
it has n chance; but it also kills fowls and sucks their 
^ëto^»^^^' ndemns it irrevocahly with the country ne- 
groes, who iive to a considérable extent by raising and 
selling chickens. 

. . . Oomestie nnimals are genernllv nble to rli^^rern the 
présence of ihcii deadly enemy long bciurc a iiuuiaa cye 
can perceive it. If your horse rears and plun in the 
darkness, tfpnibles and sweats, do not trvto ride on nntil 
you are as:>aica the uay clear. Dr ywi.i dog may cuine 
running back, whining, shivering : you will do vvell to ac- 
cept hi*; wnrning. The nnimnis kept nbont country rési- 
dence:^ u:5ually t'-^' to fif^iAt lui Uicii i.^e- liic iiL-n l)attles 
for her chickens; the bull cndeavors to gore and stamp 
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his supple enf^mv: the pig givres more siiccessfiil com- 
bat; but the cicalure vvho fears the monster least is ihe 
brave cat. Seein<; >nake, she at once carries her kit- 
tens to n place of safety, ihen bolrîlv ulr rinces to the 
encouiuci. She will walk to the vci v mnit of the ser- 
pent's striking range, and begin to feint, — teasing him, 
starthng him, trying to draw his blow I Tnw the emer- 
ald and ihe topazine eyes glow thcni — iiicy aie fiâmes! 
A moment more and the triangular head, hissing from 
the coil fiashes swift as if moved bvwings. But swifter 
still the ^Lroke oi Uie armed paw that dashes the horror 
aside, flinging it mangled in the dust. Nevertheless, 
pussy does not yet dare to spring; — tho enemy, stil! ac- 
tive, has ahnt>st instantly reformed hib cuil;— but she is 
again in front of him, watching, — vertical pupil against 
vertical ntipil. Again the lashing stroke; again the beau- 
tiful couiiLering; — agaiii Uie living death is hurled aside; 
and now the scaled skin is deeply torn, — one eye socket 
has ceased to Hnme ( >nr^' more the stroke of the ser- 
pent, uiiLc iiiuic Luc ii^iiL, quiLK. cutting blow Wwi the 
trigonocephalus is blind, is stupefied : — before he can 
attempt to coil pussy hns leaped upon him, — nailing the 
horrible flat head fast lu uic ground with her two sinewy 
paws. Now let him lash, writhe, twine, strive to strangle 
her!— in vain! he will never lift his head: an instnnt 
moro îie lies still: the kcen white teeth ot ilie 
cat have severed the vertebra just behind the triangular 

skuli : . . 

XVÎÎT. 

Thk Jardin des Plantes is not nbsolutely serure from 
tne visitb ui li uipent: for the irigonocepiialus goes 
evciywhen mounting to the verv summits of the 
cocoa-paims. swimmini^ rivers. ascending walls, hiding 
m nnîm-th u . uui:5,breediii-; in bagasse heaps. But, 
uc^piie what has been printed to the contrary, this reptile 
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fears man and haies ii^hi : àt raiciy ::>iio\v.s itself voliin- 
tarily during thc day. Therefore, if you désire to nb- 
>nmo conception nf t1ie înagnificence of Martinique 
vcgcuuua, withuui âii^iuiii»- the 1 . ^-f entering the 
high woods, you can do so by visiting Uie Jardin des 
l>lnntes,— onlv taking care to use your eyes well while 
cliiiiuing ovci iullen irec . pirVin^r v^^ir ^vav through 
dead branches The garden is» lci»b liian .1 mile from 
the city, on the slopes of the Morne Parnasse ; and the 
primitive forest i^p^f hn^ heen utilized in the formation 
of it, — so that iiic gicater part of the garden 
primitive growth. Nature has accomplished here luti- 
nitelv more than art of man ( thouirh siich art has done 
much to lend the pl^ rTvirm .^la until within ^ 

very récent time the resuii might have been deenicU. 
without exaggeration, one of the wonders of the world. 

A moiuent after pa:^.^!^.^^ che gâte you are in tvviUght, 
— though the sun may be blinding on the wuite road 
without. AU about you is a green gloaming, up through 
\vh.. immense tninks rising. Foîlow the first 

path UiaL biupes up ou yuui ieft :is you pioceed, 11 )ua 
wish to obtain the besl -cneral vievv of the place in the 
shortest possible time As von proceed, the garden on 
youi iight deepeii^. uiuic ctiia iiiuiu niio a bori <>i ravme: 
— on your left rises a sort of foliage-shrouded cliff ; and 
ail this in a beautiful crepuscular dimness, made by the 
foliage of great trees meeting overhead. Palm-^ rooted 
a hundred feet below you hold their heads a iiun- 
dred feet above you: yet they can barely reach the 
liirh^ Fnrther on the ravine widons to frame in two 
tiny iakc:>, ciuLLcd uiU) artificial islaïKi^, uiiich are minia- 
tures of Martinique, Guadeloupe, and Dominica : thèse 
are covered with tropical pinnts. mnnv of which are total 
strangers evcn iici\ ^îiey aie iiauvci oi India, Sene- 
gambia, Algeria, and liie most eastern East Vrbores- 
cent ferns of unfamiliar élégance curve up from path- 
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verge Inko-brink ; and the %rç"^\ a rbrr-d n-nyxo^eur 
outsprcaa:> cuiubsal fan. Giaui iiaiia oop clown 
over the way in loops and festoons ipering green 
rorrh. whirh are rreepers descendin^: ^ ' ' ike root, hanii^ 
cvcr)Uiicie iici paraôiic:^ wilh .^Leiii.-. um ' ' - 

coil about tiie trees like boas. Trunks shooiing up oui 
of sight, into the green wilderness nbove, dispinv îv) 
bark ; you caiiiiui guc:>:5 vwiai buii Irecs tl : 
they are so thickly wrapped in creepers as to seeni pil- 
lars of leaves. Between you and the skv. where everv- 
thing fighting for sun, there i.^ unbiuKUii 
vault of leaves, a cloudy green conlusion in which noth- 
inof pnrtirninr i*^ di^^tinenishable. 

\ uu iwuiiic lu ijicaiv:^ iiuw una then in the green steep 
to your left, — openings created for cascades pouring 
down from one mossed basin of brown stone to anoth- 
ci, — or gaps occupica by flights of stone bicps, giccn 
with mosses, and chocolate-colored by âge. Thèse steps 
lead to loftier paths : and ail the stone-work. — the ^rot- 
tos, biiagcb, basiii:», icrraces, bicp.^, — dic aaïKciicU \j\ 
time and velveted with mossy thin It is of anoth- 

er centurv, this garden: sperir»! ordinnnces were passed 
concerhiiij^ luring the Ficiicii Kcvuiuiion {An. f/. ) \ 
il \ cry quaint : it suggests an art spirit as old as 
V' i ^ailles, or older : but it . indescribablv beautiful 

Al idst you near ihc end, to hear the roar of fall- 
ing water ; -there is a break in the vauît of jrreen ihove 
the bed oi a river below you ; and at a ^^udden turn you 
conie in sight of the cascade. Before you is the Morne 
itself : and against the burst of descending light you dis- 
cern nrecipice -verge. Over it, down one green fur- 
row in its brow, tumbles the rolling foam of a cataract, 
like falling snioke. to be caught below in a succession of 
moss-covered ba^i The first clear leap of the water 
is nearly seventy feei. . . . Did Joséphine ever rest upon 
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that shadowerl honrh near by ? . . . She knew ail thèse 
paths by heau uiely they musi have haunted her 
dreams in the atter-time ! 

Returning by another pnth. vou may have a view of 
other cascades — though noijc imposing. But they 
are beautiful ; and you will not soon forget the effect of 
one, — flanked at its summit by white-stemmed palms 
which lifi ii.Lir leaves so high 'n^^ tîv- \vA^^ that tbo Inf. 
tiness of them gives the sensauun ui vci u^u. i.hu.^ 
also the magnilîcence of the great colonnade of palm- 
iste^ nnr] angelins, two hundred feet high, through whirh 
you pa:>b if you follow the ii\cr-path from the cascaac, 
the famed Allée des duels. 

Tho vn<;t height, the pillared solemnity of the ancient 
trees m luc green dimness, the solitude, the bii.uigene'^s 
of shapes but half seen, — suggesting fancies of silent as- 
piration, or triumph, or despair. — ail combine to produce 
a ^iiigular impression of ... are alone ; you 

hear no human voice, — no rounds but ihe rushingof the 
river over its volcanic rocks, and the creeping of millions 
of ]i'''nrds and trep-fro^js and little toads. You see no 
huniau face ; buL yuu see ail aiuund you the labor of 
man being gnawed and devoured by nature, — broken 
bridges, sliding steps, fallen arches, strnnHod fonntnins 
with empty basins ; — and everywhere aii:5Cb uic pun^cut 
odor of decay. This omniprésent odor affects one un- 
pîen^nntlv :— it never ceases to remind you that where 
>v i:^ iuu^>L pui:>sani lo charni, Uicic also is she might- 
iesi lo destroy. 

The beautiful garden is now little more than a wreck 
of v hat it once wn^ ^ince thu ail of th-^ llinpire it has 
been shamefully aoui>ed and neglected. bume agronome 
sent out to take charge it by the Republic, began 
its destruction by cutting down acres of enormous and 
magnificent trees, — including a superb alley of palms.- 
for the purpose of experimenting with roses. But the 
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rose-trees would not be cuiuvaicd liieiv ma liic ser- 
pents avenged the démolition by making the expéri- 
mental garden unsafe f^nt(^r: — thov nhvays swirm into 
underbrush and shrubbcry aller iuicbi-irees ha\c been 
cleared away. . Subsequently the garden was greatly 
damaged bv <^torms nnd tnrrentin] rnin*^- tbp mountnin 
river overfluwcd, carrying UiiU^c:> away aiiU Uemolisiuiig 
stone-work. No attenipt was made to repair thèse de- 
structions: but negle^ . ,ilone would no^ bn\'p rnmpd the 
loveliness of the place: — barbarisni wa^ iiecc.^saryl Un- 
der the présent negro-radical régime orders have been 
given for the wnnfnn rle^îtrnrtion of trees older than the 
colony ilself; — aiiu niarvcii Uiai could not be replaced in 
a hundred générations were eut down and converted into 
charcoal for the use of public institutions. 



XIX. 

l iow gray seem the words of poets in the présence 
of this Nature The enormous silent poem of color 

and light — (you whu ki^ow only the North do not knuvv 
color, do not know light!) — of sea and sky, of the woods 
and the peaks, so far surpasses imagination as to para- 
lyze ic mocking ihe language of admiiaiion, defying ail 
power of expression. That is before you which never 
can be painted or chnnted. because there is no cunnin^r 
of art or speLcn abic lu iciiuci il. Xature realizc:^ juin 
most hopeless ideals of beauty, even as one gives toys to 
a child. And the si'jht of this suprême terrestrial ex- 
rr^^^ion of cicai ma^ic numbs thou<i'ht. Jn lue ;:icat 
ceiiires ot civilizaiion we admire and study only the re- 
sults of mind, — the products of human endeavor: here 
one views only the work of Nature,- l>ut ^ 'ure in ail 
her primeval power, as in the legendary frostless morn- 
ing of création. Mnn here seems to bear scarcelv more 
relation to uic grecu liic aUuai aim than the inscci uid 
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the results of human effort seem impotent by compari- 
son with the opération of those vast blind forces which 
clothe the peaks p^vÎ rvôvn tho dead craters with ^'mpene- 
trable forest. 1 lie an ii:>cii :>cciiis inimical to thought,— 
soporific, and yet pregnant with activities of dissolution 
so powerfnl thnt the mi</hfiest tree begins to nielt lik'^ 

Wn\ tiohi Uiu aiuliiciii ia:^ ccUbCU LO livc. For inan 

merely to exist is an eflori; and doubtless in the perpét- 
uai slruggle of the blood to préserve itself from fermenta- 
tion, there i- ^ach an expenditure of vital energy ab ica\cs 
little surplus for mental exertion. 

Scarcely less than poet or philosopher, the artist. 
I fanrv. would feel hi*^ heh')lo*^^no9'^. In the ( - nv v 
tind wunderful picturcb4uciicbï> lo nivite his pcucii, uut 
when he stands face to face alone with Nature he will 
discover that he has no coloi . The luminositio^ of 
tropic foliage could only be imitated in tire, lie wao 
desires to paint a West Indian forest, — a West Indian 
iandscape, — must take his view from some great height. 
through which the colors come to hib cye softened anu 
subdued by distance, — toned with blues or purples by 
the astonishing atmosphère. 

Il is sunseï as i wnic iIiLst unes, and there are 
witchcrafts of color. Looking down the narrow, steep 
Street opening to the bay. î see the motionlo«:<î ^iîlhnîir'tre 
of the steamer on a perfccily green sea, — unucr a iiiac 
sky, — against a prodigious orange light. 

XX. 

In thèse tropic latitudes Ni<rht does not seem **to 
fall."' — to descend ovei Uic liiaiij-peakeu land : ii ap- 
pears to rise up, like an exhalation, from the ground. 
The coast-lines darken first ; — then the slopes and the 
lower hills ai w valleys uecome shadowcd; — then, very 
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swiftly, the glooni mounts to the heights, whose verv 

îoftiV'^t nonk m:v r^nmin ^lowin'?^ 1iko n \'olcano ai 
up iui bcvci.ii iiiiiii.ii(s;:> ctUci iiic icbL oi the islancl 
veiled in blackness and ail the stars are out. 

. I ropicâi iiiL;iiLb iiave a spienclor ihat seems strange 
to northern eyes. The sky does not look so high — so 
far nwn\ tlv* North : but the stars are larger, and 

thc iuiiiiiio^iiLy gicaler. 

With the rising of the moon ail the violet of the skv 
flimhe.s . ihere is almo<t such a rose-color b^ ^ ilds 
iiuiihern Uawn. 

Then the moon appears over the mornes, very large, 
verv hricrht — brighter ( ertainly than many l^ofnrrged 
bun une 5cc.b m northcni Novembers ; and ii secnis to 
have a weird magnetism — this tropical moon. Niglit- 
hirds. insert*^. fro^s. — ovorvthing thaï -irv^ — •>I1 

iua uii Liic iiignib ui great moons. 1 ropicai wood- 
life begins with dark : in the immense white light of a 
fnll moon this nortnrnni life seom^ . tn rrr- ont as 
Uiual. Also, thi>. iiioon has a singiilar eUecL on the 
nerves ^t is very difficult to sleep on siirh bright 
niîrhts: yon foeî ^nrh a vac^uo nn^n^^înes^ min^ 
• i i^reat biui iii gu cs. 



XXI. 

You reach Fort-de-France, the capital of Martinique, 
by steamer from St. V\f^rr^. in abou .m hour - 1 a 
half. I liere is an uvciiand route— Trao i . ; it 
is a ivventy-tive-mile ride, and a weary one in such a cli- 
mate, notwitb^tnnrîing tho indescribable n of the 

landsca|jc:> wai^ïi Uic lotiy road commands. 

Rebuilt in wood after the almost total destrurtion 
by an earthminkf it^ once pi^t!ire:M|Ue 
Port rie- FMaiiLu vi^^iiiicny Fori-Kuyal) has iilile oi oui- 
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ward intorp^t hv rompnri'^nn wifh St Pierre. It lies in 
a low, muisL \jUn\, and iiu:? icu i\:iiiarkable buildings: 
you can walk ail over the little town in about half an 
hoiir i>nt the Snvane, — the great green public square, 
wiili ii> ^>v.i\ià laiiiarinds and sablh-rs, — uoiJn Ik- \vn *^ 
the visit alone, even were it not niade roniantic by iiic 
mnrhle memorv of Joséphine. 

1 \u 'uk ai the whiic (hr ^'n of horthoro. a créai, . 

of masier-sculptors. î t seemcd to me absuiuiely lux ely. 

Sea winds have bitten it; tropical rains have streaked 
«îonie mirro<;ropir 'iTowth bas dnrkeîied îho exqui- 
mU- iiullow oi Uic Liiiuai. And yct i>ucli Uic iniiuan 
charm of the figure that vou almost fancy you are gaz- 
ing nt :i living pre^enco Perhaps the profile is less 
artisLicaily reak — bUiuic^quc lu ihc puiiii ui uciia; 
the chisel ; but when you look straight up into the sweei 
creoip face, vou can believe she lives : ail the wonderful 
\Vc:5i iildian chann ui fin ,uan is there. 

She is standing just in tlie centre of the Savane, robed 
in the fashion of the First Empire, with gracions arnis 
aiiu shoulder*^ b'ire : one hand lein^ upon n medallion 
bearing the eagie profile of Napoléon. . . .^cvcn tall 
palms stand i circle around her, lifting their comely 
heads into the blue glory of thr t'opic day. Within Oieir 
enchanted circle you feel tiiai )ua tread holy groua* 
the sacred soil of artist and poet: — here the recolic' 
tion^ of memoîr writers vnnish nwnv : the gossip of his- 
luiy iS husiicu iui y vuu iiu iuuger care to know 
how rumor lias it that she spoke or smiled or wept: 
only the bewitchment of her lives under the thin, soft, 
swayîng shadows o^ ' ^se féminine palms. . . n^ er vin! et 
space of summer sca, through the vast splenUor of azuic 
îiî^ht, she is looking back to the place of her birth, back 
)eautifiiî drow^v Trois-Tslets. — nnd r^hv^^•<^ wîth the 
bauie half - dicamuig. hait - plaintive ^uuic, — unuuci aui; 
touchin^ 
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XXII. 

One leaves Martinique with regret, ev^n nft^r <^o brief 
a stay : the old colonial life itself, not less liian Uie reve- 
brion of tropic nature, having in this island a quality of 
uiuquciicis, a bpccial charm, unlike anything previoM^)\- 
seen. . . . We steam directly for Barbadoes ; — the vcs- 
seî wiîl tonch at tlie intervening islands only on her 
hoiucv\j.ia luuLc. 

. . . Against liot wind south, — under a sky always 
deepening in beautv. Towards evening dark clouds be 
gin to rise beforc ub , auu U) nightfall they sprcud into 
one pitch-blackness over ail the sky. Then cornes a 
winri in immense sweeps. lifting the water, — but a wind 
th.il still strangely warni. 1 hc bhip rolls hca^ i n 
the dark for an hour or more; — then torrents of tepid 
rain make the sea smooth again • the clouds pass, and 
the uolet transpaiciicy ui tropicai night reappcaii>, — 
ablaze with stars. 

At early morning a long low land appears on the hori- 
zon» — totally unlike the other.^ wc have seeu iia^ nu 
visible volcanic forms. That is Barbadoes, — a ievel burn- 
ing coral coast, \ ^treak of groen, white-edged, on the 
verge of the sea uia iiuurs pai>:> before the green line 
besoins to show outlines of foliage. 

approarh the harbor an overhanging black 
cloud buddenly bui^ib dowii \\\ illuminated rain, — 
through which the shapes of moored ships seem magni- 
fied as through a golden fog. Tt reases as suddenly as 
it bc^uii . the cloud vanishes uLLcrly : and the azuré is 
revealed unriecked, dazzling, wondrous. . . . It is a sight 
worth the whole journey, — the splendor of this noon sky 
at Barbadoes ; — the horizon glow is ahnosL Oiiuaing, the 
sea -line sharp as a razor-edge; and motionless upon 
the sapphire water nonr]\- a hundred ships lie. — mast'^. 
spars. booms, cordage, cuiiing against the amazing niag- 
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nificence of bliuv . . . Meanwhile the ishnd coast has 
clearly broughi uuc ail its beauucs : ia^i you note the 
Ions: white windin^: thread-line of beach — coral and 
bright sand ; — then the deep green fringe of végétation 
through which roofs and spires project here and there. 
and quivering feathery heads of palms with white trunks. 
The gênerai tone of this verdure is sombre green, though 
it is full ^^'^tre: there ' i Himmer in it of métal. 
Beyond aii \X\\^ coast-fronl long unduiaiious of misty 
pale green are visible, — far slopes of low hill and plain ; 
the highest curving line, the ridge of the island, benr 
row of cocoa-palms. They are so far that their siuiiis 
diminish almost to invisibility : only the crests are clear- 
ly distinguishable, — like spiders hanging between land 
and sky. But there no forcbU-j . the land is a naked 
unshadowed green far as the eye can reach beyond the 
coast -line. There no waste space in Barbadoes: il 
1^ pcrhap^ ui.c of the most dcn<^r>ly-peopled places on 
the globe — (one thousand and liurty-five inhabitants to 
the square mile) ; — and it sends black laborers by thou- 
sands to the other T^rnish colonies ever\ car, — the 
surplus of its popuiaiiun. 

The city of Bridgetown disappoints the stranger 
who expects to find any exotic features of architecture or 
cuslom, — disappoints more, perhaps, than any other trop- 
ical port in this respect. Its principal streets give you 
tbr» impression of wnlking through an English town.— 
nul ciii old-time luuu, but a new onc, plain ahnobi 
commonplaceness, in spite of Nelson's monument. Even 
the palms are powerless to lend the place a really 
tropical Iouk , — the streets are narrow without being 
picturesque, white as lime roads and full of glare ;— the 
manners, the costumes, the style of living, the System of 
bu^nu -s nre tboroughly English : — the population lacks 
visible originaiuy ; and its extraordinary activity, so odd- 
at variance with the quiet indolence of other West 
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Indian peuples, seems almost unnaïuial. Pressure of 
numbers has largely contributed to this characteristic ; 
but Barbadoes would be in anv pvent, by reason of posi- 
tion alone, a busy colony. As me most windward of the 
West Indie- has naturally become not only the chief 
port, but also the chief emporium of the Antiîles, ft 
has laiiroads, iciephones, street-cars, fire aua life m- 
surance companies, good hôtels, libraries and reading- 
rooms, and excellent public schools. I ts annual export 
trade figures for nearly $6,000,000. 

The fact which seems most curions to the stranger, on 
his first acquaintnnre with the city, is that most of this 
business activity i.^ icpresented by black men — black 
merchants, shopkeepers, clerks. Indeed, the Barbadian 
population, as a mass, strikes one as the darkest in the 
West Indies Black régiments march through the street 
to the Sound of English music, — uniformed as Zouaves ; 
binrk police, in white helmets anrl white Huck uniforms, 
nidiiiiciiii uiUci , ulack postmcii aii)UiOuie the mails ; 
black cabmen wait for customers at a shilling an hour. 
It is hv no menns nn attractive population, phvsically, — 
rathci Uic icvcibc, aud frankly brutal ai> wcii — différent 
as possible from the colored race of Martinique ; but it 
has immense energy. nnd speaks excellent English. On(* 

a.iiiu.>L ^lartled on iicaring Barbadian negroes speaking 
English with a strong Old Country accent. Without see- 
ing the speaker, von ronld scarcely believe such English 
uttered by black np.^, aiid the commonest negro laborer 
about the port pronounces as well as a Londonei The 
purity of Barbadi:in Knglish is partly due, no doubt, to 
tb'^ f ict that, unlikc luust of the other islands, Barbadoes 
Iways remained in the possession of Great Britain. 
Even as far bnck as 1676 Barbadoes was in a very dif- 
férent condition ui prosperity from that of the other col- 
onies, and offered a totally différent social aspect— hav- 
ing a white population of 50,000. At that time the island 
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could muster 20,000 intantry and 3000 horse : there were 
80,000 slaves: there wore t-oo hoiises in Bridgetown 
and an imiucii^c numbcr -iiup> , aiiu huL less than lùu 
hundred ships were requned to export the annual sugar 
crop alone. 

But Barbadoes diffère nUn from most of the Antilles 
geologically : and there eau be no question lhat the nat- 
ure of its soi! has considerably influenced the physical 
rhi»-nrtr f its inhabitants Mtbouî^h Bnrbadoe^ . 
iiuw known to be also ot voicame ungin, — a tact which 
its lovv undulating surface could enable no unscientific 
nbsf'r\'or to suppose, — it i*^ ^tinorficially a calcareous for- 
iiuiiiuii , and the remarkauic ciicct of limestone soil upon 
the bodily developnient of a people is not less marked 
in this latitude than elsewhere. In most of the Antilles 
the whitc ra legene aua u .wirfs under the inllu- 
ence of climaie and en\ ironment ; but the Barbadian 
créole — tnlK inuscular, large of bone — préserves and 
perpetuatt ^Iv^ tropics the strength and *^turdiness 
of his Engiibii luretathers. 

XXIII. 

. . . NiOHT: steaming for British Guiana : — we shall 

touch at no port before reaching Demerara V strong 

wnrm gale, that compels the taking in of every '^^vning 
and wind-sail. Driving tepid rain ; and an intense dark- 
ness, broken only by the phosphorescence of the sea» 
which to-night rli<:n'ays e\'trnnrHinar\ ladiance 

.^Lcainer i uake i cat broad, seeiinug ri\er 

of hre, — white like strong moonshine : the glow is bright 
enough to read by. At its centre the trail is brightest;— 
to\vard:> cither edge il pales olï cloudily, — curling like 
smoke of phosphorus. Great sharp lights burst up mo- 
mentnrilv thmiinri^ jt Hke meteors. Weirder than this 
suau-c uaKc aie ihe lon^ ^low fires) thaï kccp burning 
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about us at a distance, out in the daii N'ebulous in- 
n(lo<;renres mount up from the depths, change form, 
ana pa:>:5 , — bcrpenline fiâmes wriggle by : — ^there are 
long billowing crests o£ lire. Thèse seem to be formed 
of misions of tiny sparks, that Hght up ail at the same 
uiiic, glow for a whilc. ui:5appear. reappear, and 
away in a prolonged smouldering. 

T'here are wnrm gales and heavy rain each night, — 
il 15 the hunn^aiic season ; — and it seems thèse become 
more violent the farther south \ve sail. But we are near- 
ing those equinortinl régions where the calm of nature is 
never disturbc ^^tornis. 

Mornii siill steaming south, through a vast blue 
Hnv, The nznre <>i ihe heaven always seems to be grow- 
iUj5 deeper. fhere is a blui:^!! uhite ^^low in the hori- 
zon, — almost too bright to look at. An indigo sea 
There are no clouds : and the splendor endures until 
sunset. 

Then another night, very luminous and calm. The 
Southern constellations hnrn whitely. . We are near- 
ing the grcuc :5hallou:5 ui Uic ouuth Aiiiuiican coast. 

XXIV. 

I l is the morning of the third day since we left 
Barbadoes, and for the first time since entering tropic 
water*^ ail things seem changed. The atmosphère is 
heavy with strange mists: and the light of an orange-col- 
ored Sun, immenselv magnified by vapors, illuminntes a 
crrpPîv'Ovvrllov -foui and opaque. if stag 
1 itaucinbcr just such a sunrise over the Louisiana gull- 
coast. 

nro in the shallo\\ . lu . ig very slowly. The line- 
ca:>ic;i kceps calling, at regular interval> Quarter less 
five, sir!* And a half four. sir!'\ . . There is little vari- 
ation in his soundings — ^ uaiier of a fathom or half a 
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fathom différence. I hc warm air has a sickly heaviness. 
like the air of a swamp; the vvater shows olive and ochre- 
ous tone»; nlternatelv : — the foam is yellow in our wake. 
Thèse ww^av me colors ui a fresh - water inunda- 
tion. . . . 

\ fellow-traveller tells me, lean over the rail, 

that tlii ame viscous, Hnncous sen washes the great 
pénal iony of ( ayenuc which ht visited. When i 
convict dies there, the corpse, sewn up in a sack, is 
borni the wnter. and a great bell tolled. Fhen the 
still surface ib ^uau^. broken by fins innumerable,— 
black fins of sharks rushing to the hideous funeral : they 
know the Hell ! . 

li.c ic hinu -il siirht — verv low laivl — a thin Hark 
line su inarshiness : and ihe nau.->cuu.'^ cuiui oi 

the water always deepens. 

As tbo land draw^ non reveal-^; a beaiitifnl tropical 
apjH .iraucc. The .-t^uinbic i^ixj^ii iiiic Uii^iiLciK-> cuiu:. 
sharpens into a splendid fringe of fantastic evergreen 
froncis, bri^îtling with i^alm crests Then a mossy sea- 
wall coiiiL-^ into sighi uuii ^ia) :5Lunc-vvui iv, green-lined 
at ail its joints. There is a fort. The steamer*s whistle 

exarriy mocked by lUeer echo, and the cannon-shot 
once 1 . erbera^ — only oî^^'' there are: nountr'ns 
here to multiply ound. And ail the wnile the wa- 
ter become thicker and more turbid green ; the wake 
looks niuiu ' ' more ochreoiis, the foam ropier anrl ve! 
lower. Vcbscib Dccalmed everywhei peck liic i^ia^^- 
level of the sea, like insects sticking upon a mirror 
begiii,>. ^1 of 1 sudden. to rain torrentiallv : and throiigh 
the whiLc 6ioiui of falliii.. nothm^ i:^ ui.^Leiiii 

XXV. 

A i Georgetown, steamers entering the river can lie 
close to the wharf : — we can enter the Government ware- 
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houses without getting wet. Tn fifteen minutes the 
shovver ceases ; and we leave the warehouses to find our- 
selves in a br^nd. pnlm-bordered street illuminated by 
the most proaii;iuu:5 aay that ycL bhone upon our voyage. 
The rain has cleared the air and dissolved the mists; 
.ikI the îi^rbt is wondrous. 

My uwu iiiciiiui . < 1 Demerara will nlways be a mem- 
ory of enormous lighl. The radiance has an indescrib- 
able r!a77ling force that conveys the idea of electric 
-Liic horizon blinds like a motionless ^br^et of 
iightning ; and you dare not look at the zeniili 
l'he brightest summer-duy in the North is a gloaming 
lu Uiis. Men walk only under umbrellas, or witb their 
eyes down ; and the pavements, already dry, harc almost 
nnbenrably. 

^ .corgeLuvUi i.as an exotic aspect peculiar to it- 
seit, — différent from that of any West Indian city we 
have seen : and this is chiefly due to the présence of 
paiin-tree.s i or the édifice < the plan, the gênerai idea 
of the town, are modem ; the \n hite streets, laid out very 
broad to the sweep of the sea-breeze, and drained by 
canals running through th^^îr ron^r^-^ with bridges at 
cross - streets, display the value niiicicenth-century 
knowledsre recrardin^: house-buildinc: with a view to cool- 
n^^^^ v. -w u> 10 beaut^ ' irrbitecture might be 
Uescribed as a tropicalized bwiss slyie — Swiss eaves are 
developed into véranda roofs, and Swiss porches pro- 
longed and ^ ngthened into beautiful piazzas and bal- 
tonies. The men who devised thèse large cool halls, 
ihese admirably ventilated rooms, thèse latticed Windows 
openins: to the ceiling, may have lived in îndia : but the 
physiognomy of the town also reveals a fine sensé of 
beauty in the designer ill that is strange and beauti- 
fnl in \hr^ végétation of the tropics has had a place con- 
uivcu loi it, a home prepared for it. Each dwelling has 
its garden ; each garden blazes with singular and lovely 
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color; but cvciyunere and ahvays tower the palms. 
There are colonnades of palms, clumps of palms, grever 
of palms— sago and cabbage and cocon nnd fnn nalm^. 
You can see that the palm is cherishcd herc, ib loved 
for its beauty, like a woman. Everywhere you fnid 
palms, in ail stages of development, from the first ^ho^f 
of tender g^-r r-^ plumes risîng above the soil to Uic woa- 
derful colobbuj» ihat holds its head a hundred feet above 
the roofs ; palms border the garden walks in colonnades: 
they are grouped in exquisite poise about the basins of 
fountains ; they stand like magnificent pillars at either 
side of gâtes ; they look into the highest Windows of 
public builHinors anrl hôtels. 

1 (ji iuiico aiid miles and miles we drive along av- 
enues of palms— avenues leading to opulent cane-fields, 
traversing queer coolie villages. Rising on eithor ^ide 
of the road to the same level, the palms présent the vista 
ot a long unbroken double colonnade of dead-silver 
trunks, shining tall pillars with deep green plume-tufted 
summits, almost touching, almost forming something like 
the dream of an interminable Moresque arcade. Some- 
times for a fuU mile the trees are only about thirtv or 
forty feet high : then, tuniing into nn older alic), 
drive for half a league between giants nearly a hundred 
feet in altitude. The double perspective lines of their 
crests, meeting before us and behinrî tis in a bronze- 
green darkness, betray only at long nucrvals any varia- 
tion of color, where some dead leaf droops like an im- 
mense yellow feather. 



XXVÎ. 

In the marvellous light. which brings ont ail i.a^ 
of their hark, Luese palms ^uaietimes produce a singular 
impression of subtle, tieshy, sentient life,— seem to move 
witi slowly stealthy motion as von ride or drive past 
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them. The longer you watch them, the stronger this 
idea becomes, — tbo more they seem nîivo. — thc more 
their long silver-giay articulated bodie^ .^ccin Lo poise, 
undulate, stretch. ^ ertainly the pahns of a Demerara 
co?mtr\' - road o\ ok(^ no ^nrh rf^nî émotion as that pro- 
duccu by the siupciidou.^ paiiiii> ui liic Jardin des 1 Mantes 
in Martinique, 'l'hat beautiful, solemn, silent life up- 
rpirhing through tropical forest to the sun for warmth. 
lui color, for power, — filled inc, i icuicuioci, witl' sen- 
sation of awe différent from anything which I had ever 
experienced . But even here in Gninnn. stnnding alone 
under the ^k), ihe palni still seeni> cicaïuic raiiici 
than a tree, — gives yoti the idea of personality ; — you 
could nlmost believe each lithc shape animated by .i 
thinkui^ force, — bciicve that ail are watching you with 
such passionless calm as legend lends to beings super- 
naturnl \nd l wonder if some kindred fancy might 
not havc iii:3pii(ja the naiiic gi^cii by uil I rench colonists 
to the maie palmiste, — afige/in. . . . 

• vonderful i:> liie boumn^al garden here U is 
new ; and there are no groves, no heavy timber, no sliade ; 
but the finelv Inid-ont crrounds, — alternations of lawn and 
How.i bed. oiLci cvcrywhere burprising sights ^'ou 
observe curions orange-colored shrubs : plants speckled 
with four différent rolors: plants thnt look like wigs of 
g^reen hair ; ,uaiiLb uiUi enormous bruad leavcb Uiai seem 
made of colored crystal ; plants that do not look like nat- 
ural growths, but like idealizations of plant*^, — those beau- 
tiful fantasticalities unagined by sculptoi >. Ail thèse we 
see glimpses from a carriage - window, — yellow, indi- 
go, black. and rrimson plnnt*?. W e drnw rein only to 
obsenr ^^^^ ponds thc ^iccii navies ui tac Victoria 
Regia, — the monster among water-lilies. It covers ail 
the ponds and many of th(^ canals. Close to shore the 
leaves are noi cxtraordinaiily large ; but they lULicase 
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in breadth as thev float farther out, a< i^aininc: bulk 
proportion ately to the depth nf water. A fevv yards off, 
they arc i.tige as soup-piaLc:> , iaï uici uui, they are broad 
as dinner-trays ; in the centre of the pond or canal they 
have surface large as tea-tables. And ail have an up- 
' i ned edge, a perpendicular w.i». Here and there you 
>c;c the impérial flower, — towering above the leaves 
Perhaps, if your hired driver be a good guide, he will 
show you rhe snak< r f — the fruit oi au extraordinary 
tree native lo the Cjuiana forests. This swart nut— 
shaped almost like a clam-shell, and halving in the same 
way along its sharp edges — encloses something almost 
incrediblc. Fhere is a pale envelope about the kernel; 
remove it, and you find between your fingers a little 
viper, triangular-headed. roiled thrice upon itself, per- 
fect in every détail jiin from head to tail. Was 
this marvellous mockery evolved for a protective end? 
it is no eccentricit in every nut the serpent- kernel 
lies coiled the <înnw 

. . Yet in spiu hundred such novel impressions, 
what a delight it is to turn again cityward through the 
avenues of palms, and to feel once more the sensation 
of beui^ uatched, without love or hate, by ail those litlie, 
tall, silent, gracious shapes : 

XXVTT 

HiNDOos; coolies: men, wom . and children — stand- 
ing, wnlkirvr or sitti..^ in the sun, under the shaUov.ing 
of the paiiii-^. Men squatting, with hands clasped over 
their black knees, are watching us from under their 
white turhnns— very steadilv, witli a slight scowl. Ml 
thccîc Indiau faces have the same set, stern expression, 
the same knitting of the brows ; and the keen gaze is 
not altogether plea^ant It borders upon hostilit\ is 
the look of mea-^Liiciiicni — measurement physicai and 
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moral. In the mighty swarming of India thèse have 
learned the fiill meaning and force of life's law as we 
Occidentals rareiy learr Under the dark fîxed frown 
the eye glitters like a serpent's. 

Nearlv n]] wenr the same Indian dress ; the thickly 
folded luiuau, Ui>uaUy white, white drawers reaching but 
half-vvay down the thigh, leaving the knees and the legs 
bare, and white ja .ket. A few don long blue robes, and 
wear a colored head-dress : thèse are babagees — priests. 
Most of the men look tall ; they are slender and small- 
boned, but tho îhnbs are well turned. They are grave 
— talk in low luiics, and seldom smile. Those you see 
with heavy black beards are probably Mussulman.s I 
am told thev hnvo their mosques here, and that the muez- 
zin's call to piayci is ciianted three times daily on many 
plantations )thers shave, but the Mohammedans al- 
lovv all tho heard to grow. . . Vory comely some of the 
women aie in thcu close-clinging soft brief robes and 
tantalizing veils — a costume leaving shoulders, amis, and 
ankles bare. The dark arm is always tapered and round- 
ed : the silver-circled ankle always elegantly knit to the 
light straight foot. Many slim girls, whether standing 
or walking or in repose, offer remarknblo studies of 
grâce ; their atuiude when erect always suggests light- 
ness and suppleness, like the poise of a dancer. 

... A coolie niother passe , arrying at her hip a very 
pretty naked baby. It has exquisite delicacy of limb : 
its tiny ankles are circled by thin bright silver rings ; it 
looks like a littV bronze statuette, a s^^tnette of Kama, 
the iiidian Erob. The mother's arms arc covered from 
elbow to wrist with silver bracelets, — some flat and dec- 
orated; others coarse, round, smooth with ends liam- 
mered into the form of viper-heads. 6he has large How- 
ers of gold in her ears, a small gold Hower in her very 
délicate little nose. Tlv^ nose ornament does not seem 
absurd : on thèse dark skins the effect is almost as pleas- 
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ing as it is bizarre. This jewellery is pure métal ;— it is 
thiis the coolies carry their savinî^s, melting clown silver 
'1 j^uld coin, and recasting it into bracelets, ear-rini: . 
and nose ornaments. 

Eveninc^ is hrief : ail this time the days have been 
growiii- :.iiuuci il vvill be biack ai p. m. One does 
not regret it ;— the glory of such a tropical day as this is 
almost too nuich to endure for twelve hours. The suti 
is already low, and yellow wuh a tinge of orange : as he 
falls between the palms his stare colors the world with 
a strange hue— such a phantasmil light as niight be 
given by a nearlv burnt-ouL suu. i1ie air is fuU of un- 
familiar odors. \\ e pass a flame-colored bush; and an 
extraordinary perfume — strange, rich, sweet — envelops 
us lik> L caress : the soul of a red jasmiiic 

What a tropical sunset is this — within two days' 
steam - journey of the equator! Almost to the zénith 
the sky fiâmes up from the sea,— one tremendous oraii^c 
incandescence, rapidly deepening to vermillon as the 
sun dips. The indescribable intensity of this mighty 
burning mnkes one totally unprepared for the spectacle 
of its suducu passing : a seeming drawing down behind 
the sea of the whole vast fiare of lighi Instantly the 
world becomes indigo. The nir ^rows humid, weighty 
with vapor ; frogs commence Lu uiakc a queer bubbling 
noise; and some unknown créature begins in the trees 
a singular music. not trilling. liko tbr note of our cricket. 

one continuuu^ ^iiiill toiiu, ni-ii, keen, as ot a ihin 
jeL of steam leaking through a valve. Strong végétal 
scents, aromatic and novel. rise un LJnrler the trees of 
our hôtel 1 hear a continuoub ui ipping suuua, ihe drops 
fall heavily, like bodies of clumsy insects. But it is not 
dew,nor insects: it is a thick, trnn<;parent ielîy— a fleshy 
liquor that falls in immense (Iruij:^. i,c nio-ht orows 

Chili wiiii dews, witli vegetable breaih ; and we sleep 
with Windows nearly closed. 
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XXVlll. 

Anoihlk sunscL iikc ihe conHagration of a world, 
as we steam away from Guiana ; — another unclouded 
night: and morniîm hrin<^s back to us that bright hlue 
in tho sea-waici whicii we missed for the rtrst time on 
our approacli to the niain-land. There is a long swell 
ail dny, and tepid winds. fUit towards eveninp: the water 
once more shifls its hue — takes olive tint — the mighty 
riood of the Orinoco is near. 

Over tbo rim of thf* ^on rise shapo^; faint pink, faint 
gray — luisiy biiapes tiuiL gruvv and leiiglhen as we ad- 
vance. We are nearing Trinidad. 

It fir<;t takes definifo form as a prolonged, undulating, 
pale i^iay mountain eiiain, — the outline of a sierra. Ap- 
proaching nearer, we discern other hill summits round- 
ing Mp nnrl ^honlrîorins: away hehind the chain itself. 
Thcii liic iicarc^i iicights begin to turn faint green — 
very slowly. Right before the outermost spur of clift\ 
fantastic shnoo*^ nf rork nro ri^in?- »^heer from the water: 
partly greeu, païuy icUaisii-gray where the surface re- 
mains unclothed by creepers and shrubs. Between 
them the sen îonns and whitens. 

And \vc bcgiu to steam along a magnificent trop- 
ical coast,— before a billowing of hills wrapped in forest 
from sen to sîimmit. — n^tonî^hing fnrpst, dense, sombre, 
luipciviuub lu buu — every gap a Oiackness as of ink. 
Giant palms here and there overtop the denser foliage; 
and queer monster trees rise above the forest -level 
agaiii^c Uic blue, — spreading out huge Hat crests from 
which masses of lianas stream down. Hiis forest-front 
has the apparent soliHitv of a wall. and forty-five miles 
of it undulate uninicrruptedly by us — rising by ter- 
races, or projecting like turret-lines, or shooting up into 
semblance of cathedral forms or suggestions of castel- 
lated architecture. But the secrets of thèse woods 
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have not been unexplored ; — one of the noblest writ- 
ers of our time lias so beautifully and fully writteu ut 
them as to leave little for any one else to say. He who 
knows Charles Kingsley's "At Last " probably knows the 
wonr?^ of Trinirlnrî fnr better than many who pa:?:^ them 
daiiy. 

Even as observed from the steamer's deck, the moiint- 
ains nnd forests of Tri nid ad have nn aspect verv r|if. 
ferciiL iiuui ihose of the other Antilk The heightb aie 
less lofty, — less jagged and abrupt, — with rounded sunv 
mits; the peaks of Martinique or Dominica rise fully 
two thousand feet higher. The land itself is a totally 
différent formation anciently being a portion of the 
continent; and its Hora and fauna are of South America. 

. . . There romes a great cool whiff of wind, — another 
and anouici , — then a mighty breath begins to blow 
steadily upon us, — the breath of the Orinoco. 1: 
grows dark before vve pass through the Ape's Mouth, to 
anchor in one of the cal mes t harbors in the world,— 
never disturbed by hurricanes. Over unruffled water the 
lights of Port-of-Spain shoot long still yellow beams 
The night grows chill • — the air i^. made frigid by the 
bicath of the enorniuub river and the vapors of the 
great woods. 

XXIX. 

SuNRisE: a morning of supernal beauty, — the sky 
of a fairy taie, — the sea of a love-poem. 

T^ndor a heaven of exquisitei^ t^ix . umc, ihe whole 
siiiouui :>c:a has a pericct luminous dove-color, — the hori- 
zon being filled to a great height with greenish-golden 
haze, — a mist of unspeakably sweet tint n hno rbit. imi- 
tated in aii) aquarelle, would be cried oui agaiu^l an iiii- 
possibility. As yet the hills are nearly ail gray, the for- 
ests also inwrapping them are gray nnd ghosdy, for the 
Sun has but just risen above them, .uiu vapors hang like 
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a veil between. Then, over the glassy level of the flood» 
bands of purple and violof nnd pnlp hlue and fliiid gold 
begin to shoot and qiuvcr auti bioaden ; lliese are the 
currents of the morning, catching varying color with the 
deepeninsj of the dnv nnd tho b'fting of th^^ tMo 

Thcii, as the huii ii^cs iiigiici, green masses i tr> 
glimnier among the grays ; the outHnes of the forest 
sunimits commence to define themselvp^; through the \ a 
pory light, to left and right of the greai glovv. Only the 
city still remains invisible ; it Ues exactly between us and 
the downponr of sohir splendor, and fho mists there have 
cauglu :5ucu radiance that the place i»cems hidden by a 
fog of fire. Gradually the gold -green of the horizon 
changes to a pure yellow; the hills take soft, rich. ^on 
suous colors. One of the moïc remote has turncd a 
marvellous tone — a seemingly diaphanous aureate color, 
the very ghost of gold. But at last ail of thom sharpen 
bluely, show bright folds and ribbings of grecu ihrough 
their haze. The valleys remain awhile clouded, as if 
filled with something like blue smoke ; but the project- 
ing iiia>.:5c:5 ui cliff and slope swiftly change their misty 
green to a warmer hue. Ail thèse tints and colors have 
a spectral chnrm, a preternatural Inveliness; everything 
seems subdued, boftened, semi-vapoi ized, — the only vcry 
sharply defined silhouettes being those of the little be- 
calmed ships sprinkling the western wntor. nll spreading 
colored wings to catch the morning bieczc. 

The more the sun ascends, the more rapid the devel- 
opment of the landscape out of vapory bhie : the hills ail 
become green-faced, reveal the détails ot frondage. 1 he 
wind fiUs the waiting sails— white, red, yellow, — ripples 
the water, and turns it green. Little fi^h besoin to lenn: 
^^^y spring and fall in glittering shuwci:> like opaiescciU 
biown spray. And at last, through the fading vapor, 
dew-glittering red-tiled roofs reveni thom<;e]ves • the rity 
is unveiled — a city full of culor, suiiicwhai quaiiu, ^ome- 
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what Spanish-looking — a little like St. Pierre, a little like 
New Orléans in the old quarter : evervwhere fine tall 
palms. 

X X X . 

^ thrnnnri^ i)lack >Aarming and a great hum 

oi cieoic ciiauer. W'arm yellow narrow streets un- 
cler a burning blue clay; — a confused impression of long 
vi^tn*:. of ]n\v vsxi^wy hon^r^s and rottn'ro^. more or less 
quciiiii, uaUicii 111 .^uii and yellow- wasii, — and avenues 
of shade-trees, — and lovv garden-walls overtopped by wav- 

ing bannnn leaves nnd fmnds of palms V p-oncml 

sen:>auuii ui dro\\:>y aaiiiiih and vast liglu and cxuuc 
végétation, — coupled with some ue disappointment at 
the absence of thnt pirttiresque humanitv that delighteH 
us iiî the streets oi i ic. . c, Martinique, i iic uright cub- 
lumes of the French colonies are not visible here: there 
is nothing like them in any of the Kn<rlish islands. Nev- 
erthelc*^^. flv's wondr' t' 1 'l'rinidad i> ^ . iuquu cthnolog- 
ically a is otherwibe renia rkable among ail the other 
Antilles. It has three distinct créole populations, — Eng- 
lish, Spanish. nnrî Fronrb ho9irîr»^ jts (lerman and '^T'^ 
deîran settlei i iicic i^ aii>o a ^pccial black or half-biecii 
élément, corresponding to each créole race, and speak- 
ing the Innc^îiage nf f-irb: th^rf» ;irc fiftv thnn*^and Hin- 
doocooiiL . and .1 iiuiiicruub oudy uf Chincsc. S ti 11, tins 
extraordinary diversity of race éléments does not niake 
itself at once apparent to the «étranger. V'our fir^r m 
pressions, a^. you pa> rou-n ihe black cruwa upuii 
the wharf, is that of beuig among a population as nearly 
African as that of Barbadoes: and indeed the black 
élément dominâtes <o ^ ,ii exicni uiai cipuii ihe 
streets whiie faces iook strai by contrast. W'hcn a 
white face does appear, it is usually under the shadow 
of an Tndinn belnvn. and litavily l)eardcd, and lU-: 
the phybiogiiumy oi une used to command \gainst ihc 
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fv^t i^tic ethnie background of ail this coloninl life, this 
.^trong, bearded English visage takes something of heroic 
relief; — one feels, in a totally novel way, the dignity of a 
white skin. 

... 1 hire a cari ia^c to take me to the nearcbi couiie vil- 
lage:— a delightful drive. Sometimes the smooth white 
road curves round the slope of a forest-covered mount- 
ain : — sonicLiiiic:^ ovcrlooks a valley shining with twenty 
différent shades of surface green ; — sometimes traverses 
ninrvellotis nntnrnl arcades formed by the interwenving 
àiiu ViiWiy^ï^ >^:iï\ij^ uuiiiuoos fiftv feel liJiih. Ri:>iii;; in 
vast clumps, and spreading out sheafwise from the soi! 
tmviirds the sky, the nirves of their beautifnl iointed 
:>a meet ai sutJi ijuiic^ i au^ic:> above the ua), aiiU 
on ciLiier side of it, as to imitate almost exactly the elab- 
orate Gothic arch-work of old abbey cloisters. Above the 
road, <^ irînrr ing the slopes of lofty hills, foresls bcetle in 
dizzy prccipices of verdure. Thcy are green — burning, 
flashing green — covered with parasitic greeîi rreepers 
nnrîvines; \\\^\' ^bow enornious forms, or ladi- reams 
oi iurm, feticiii5iic and startling. Banana leaves riicker 
and Hutter along the way-side; palms shoot up to vast 
aldtudes, like pillars of white métal ; i ui^ .v a per- 
pétuai shifting of foliage color, froni yellow-green to 
orange, from reddish-green to purple, from emerald-green 
to hlnrk-green. But the background colon the dominant 
wv^ijc, i5 like the plumage of a green parrot. 

. We drive into the coolie village, along a narrower 
way, lined with plantain-tre^^^ ^^nanas. f^nmboya - and 
unfamiliai bhiubs with lai ^ oroad leaves. Herc and 
there are cocoa- palms. Beyond the little ditches on 
either side, occupying openings in the îiatural hedge, are 
the dwellings — wooden cabins,widely separated from each 
other. The narrow lanes that enter the road are also lined 
^vith habitations, half hirMen bv banana-trees. Thorr- î< 

^ prodigious glare, an uuciibe lieat. Around, above the 

S 
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ixoo^ îlv- rnof<. ri'^o the fnr hill <;hnpes. some bright- 
ly vcrUaui, ^>oiuc ciuiui) blue, .^uinc i^ià). 1 iu- loacl and 
the lanes are almost deserted ; there is little shacle ; only ai 
intorvals some slenrler brown girl or nakecl baby appears 
iii tloor-way. ' .auia,2:c baîts beforo n ^l^^rl Iviih 
against a wall — a simple roof of palm iha 1 >uppuiicd 
upon jointed posts of bamboo. 

It is a little coolie temple. A fow wnnrv Tnrliin Inhor- 
ers siumber in its shadow; prctty nakcci ciiiiaicu, wiih 
silver rings round their ankles, are playing there with a 
vviiite doo-. P.iinted ovor tho wnll «^tirfnro. in rerî. vellnw. 
brown, blue, and greca ucsigu.^ upuu a \uiuc ^luLum, au 
extraordinary ligures of gods and goddesses. They have 
severn! nnirs of nrm*;. hrandishino; mystorious things.— 
llu.'\ .^cciu Lu aaiicu, .^c:5LiCulaLL:, ihreatcii, but they 
ail very natf—r^vnmà. one of the first efforts of a clum 
with rhp tirst box of nnints. While î am looking at thèse 
UiiiiL:^,uiie coolie aflu. aauther waku^ un \ thèse men sleep 
lightly) and begins to observe me almost as curiously, and 
î fear mnch less kindlv. than 1 have been observing the 
^ua:>. Whcrc \ /abagee f -^nn^ro No one 

seems to comprehend \\\y question; ilic giavii} ** each 
dark f nre remains unrelaxed. Yet I would have liked to 
makc offerinc: unto Siva. 

. . Ontside the Indian goldsmith's cabin, palm shad- 
r. i-riwlin'7 ^lowlv m ind fro in tho \vh\\o ^hxt. 

Iike shapcïï ut uuauiuias. in:>iac, the heai i> aUj^iuciiiod 
by the tiny charcoal furnace which glows beside a ridic- 
iilnr<; Vyf^]f- nnvil . into a wnodon block burierl level 
wiili Liic suil. 1 hrough a reai duor comc uuv 
known Howei ul the cool brilliant green ot baiiaiu 
leavps \ niinut<^ of wnitin^r in îli^' hot silène 

then, ^cic^biy a> [juauLuiii, uic iiuae-limberl <mitb 
enters by a rear door, — squats down, without a woicl, uu 
his little mnt beside his little anvil. — and turns towards 
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me. inquiringl fnre balf veilecl by a black beard, — a 
turbaned Indian ^iiaip, severe, and .i.^^htly nnpleas- 
ant in expression. Vie bcni "' explains my créole 
dri' ' V î>ointing to \\\^ client. The smith opens his lips 
to uitci m the tone ui a call the syllable Ra 

then folds his arms. 

Almo^t immediitely a young liindoo woman enters, 
squaL:> ao^ii vjii iic earthen flooi Jip end of the 
bench which forms the only furniturc ot uic shop. and 
tnrn^^ upon me a pair of the fines! black eyes I have 
e\ci .^ccii. (^\'r^<~ n«' !\VM. Sho verv simnly 

clad, in a coohe robe leaviiig arnis auci aakiCb Uaïc, 
and c1in<;ing about the figure in gracions folds; her 
color a clear l)ri,i;ht brown— new bronzo: hor face a 
fine oval, and charmingly aquiline. i pciLcix^ i little 
silver ring, in the form of a twisted snake, upon the 
slender second toc of each baro font • upon enrh nrm 
she has at leasl ten heavy silvci inigs: theie aie ai^u 
laisse silver rings about her ankles ; a gold fiower is fixed 
! ' little b^^l: in one no^tri], nnd twn immense silver 
tircies, shapeU iike new niuun:>, .-.iiiiiuiici i.i aei uai:^. 
The smith niutters something to her in hi 'ndian 
tonorue. She rî'^e»^ nnd <entin<r berself on >ench 
beside me. in an auiiude oi peiieei ^lace, hokU uul one 
beautiful brown arm to me that I may choose a ring. 

The nrm mnrb more worth\' of attention than the 
lii, Il lias the iiiu, me MviooLiine:>b, ihe symmeu>, of 
a fine statuary's work in métal; — the upper arm. tattooed 
with ■^ Mni'^h r-ircle of nrnbe^^qnes, is otherwise im- 
adoriit ... braCeieL^ aie un ihe luie-ai .i. \ r\\ 

clumsy and coarse they prove to be on doser examina- 
lion : it was the fine rlnrk ^kin which by color contrast 
made them look bo pic 1 eho(^.^e the uuiei on^' ^ 
round ring with terminations shaped like viper heads . — 
the <;niith in<ert^ • inir >f toncfs between thèse ends, 
r ouiwaia Muwiy aïKi .>>Lrongiy, ana the rin^; iS ofï. 
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It bas n fnint musky odor, not nnnieasant. the perfi'n^^ 
of the uopiLai ilesh it clung lu. 1 would iiave takca ii 
thus ; but the sniith snatches it from me, heats it red in 
his little charconl furnnre. hammers it into a nearlv per- 
fect circle a^aiu, blake- i. and buinishes it. 

Then 1 ask children's béraSy or bracelets ; and the 
young mother brings in her own baby girl, — a little dar- 
ling ^n^t '^\^\^^ to wnM: Sho cxtraordinarv eves:— 
the muLiici s cycb niagnuied (^ihc ialher's are small and 
fierce). 1 bargain for the single pair of thin rings on 
her little wrists: — whilo the smith i> tiV:Tîior them off. 
the child kecps her woiiderful gaze iixcu on \\\s face. 
Then I observe that the peculiarity of the eye is the 
size of the iri^ rather than the sizo of the bail î'ho^f 
cycb ciic liui i»uLL like the mother :5, aiicr ail, aicy aie 
ungentle, beautifiil as they are ; they have the dark and 
splendid Hamc of the eves of a îj^rent hird — i hirrl of 
prc \ . 

She will irrow up, this little maid, into n slencler. 
gracefiil - 'm n; - beautiful, no doubl ; pcrhap:> a 
little dangcrous. uc will marry, of course: probably 
she is betrothed even now, according to Indian custom,— 
pledged to somo hrown bow the son of a fricnd. Il 
will not be so liiany \ l mi > helore the day ot their noisy 
wedding : girls shoot up under this sun with as swift a 
growfh !- fho<?<^ broad-leavod b^nntiful shapes whirb fiîl 
the opcii auui-way with qui^ciiug emerald. Anci 5iie 
will know the witchcraft of those eyes, will feel the 
temptation to nsp them. — perhaps to smiie one of those 
biailes whir' powcr over lifc and death. 

And then tiie old coolie story ! One day, in the yei- 
lowing cane-fields, among the swnrm of veiled and tur- 
hnned workers, a wma is overhcaiti, a side <j;iance in- 
tercepted; — there is the swirling fiash of a cutlass blade: 
a shrieking srathering of women aboiit a headless corpse 
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in the sun ; and pa^sing cityward, between armed and 
helmeted men, ih. ^ion of an Inriian prisonen blood- 
crimsoned, walking very steadily, . u , erert . .1. the so- 
lemnitv of a jud-e, ihe dry bright gaze ot an idoi. 



yxxî. 

Wr ^^team verv slowlv into the harbor of St. 
George, Grenada, m deaa ^n^. No cannon .i-nal 
allowed here. . -orne one suggests that the violence 
of the echopc; în tbi^ bnrhor renders the lîring of cannon 
dangerous; soiiicbuay ci tv:. the town in c;o nnn- 
ous a condition that the report of a gun wouici biiakc il 
down 

. . . i acre arehea\y aaiiip ..mells in t'- --nrm nir ns of 
mould, or of wet clay freshly upturneU. 

'V\v< harbor 1 deep clear basin, surrounded and 
buauuwcd by iiiiUicii.^c H ' • '^^^ 2:reen. î 

opening by which we entered is eut olï Ironi sight b> a 
promontory. and hill shapes beyond the promontory — 
we seem tô m i^ic i.aiermost ring of a double crater. 
There is a continuons shimniering and plashing of leap- 
ing fish in the shadow of the loftiest height, which reaches 
half acroi):> ihe water. 

As it cUmbs up the base of ihe huge hill ai a ^n^- 
cipitous angle, the city can be seen from the steamer s 
deck almost as in bivr]\ o^-»- viow A senescent city; 
mostly antiquated bpanisii arciiiicciure, — pondérons arch 
ways and earthquake-proof walls. The yellow buildin_ 
fronting us beyond the wharf seem half decayed : they 
are strangely sireaked with green, look as if th( ' ul 
been long under water. We row ashore, land in a crowd 
of lazy-looking filent Mnrk< 

What a quainl. clawaiing, sleepy place il ! AU 
ihese narrow streets are faUing into ruin ; everywhere 
the same green ai^ upon the walh. as of slime left 
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b\ lood ; everywhere disjointed brickwork, crumblin;; 
roof-s. nunççent odors of mnnirl. V'et thi^ Spanî^h archi- 
ici^Liuu uas biiilt to enauic , uiose yelluw, bliie, ur gicen 
walls were constructed with the solidity of fortress-work ; 
the very stairs are stone : the balustrades and the rail- 
ings were made of good wiought iiv^i. h Vorthern 
clime such édifices would resist the wear and tear of fivt- 
hundred years. l>ut here the powers of disintegration 
are extraordinnw v ,i y -^^w \\(juld sexui to ha\'. 

the devoiiring luicc ol au acid. Ail surfaces and angles 
are yielding to the attacks of time, weather, and niicro- 
scopic organisnv neels, stiicco fnlls ti1es tunible. 

stones slip oiu ui place, and in eveiy chiiik liny green 
things nestle, propagating tbemselves through the joint- 
ures and dislocating the masonry. There is an nnmîîinr 
mouldiiir au cxaggerated niossiness — the uiy^Lciy aau 
the melancholy of a city deserted. Old warehouses with- 
out signs, huge and void, are opened regularly every day 
for so many hour ^ ^vî^ine^.:» ui the aged merchants 

within seems to b( probieui; — you might fancy those 
gray men were alwavs waiting for ships that sailed away 
a génération a<:: nd wil^ n^ver rctui n. \ uu ^ee no 
customers enteruig the stores, but only a black mendi- 
cant from time to tinu And high above al! this, over- 
looking stroofq ton steep for any vehicle, slope the red 
walls of tiic luuulderii!- l.ji t. patched with the virides- 
cence of ruin. 

By a road leading up beyoud the city, you reach the 
cemetery. The staggering iron gâtes by which you en- 
ter it are nimost rusted from their bincres, and the low 
wall enclosiiig - nearly ail verdauu Within, you see 
a wilderness ot strange weeds, vines, creepers, fantastic 
shrubs run mrul. witli :i few palms motintincr above the 
greeu conkuiuu , — uiu) ucic ana lUcic a gieam of slabs 
with inscriptions half erased. Such as you can read are 
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epitapb*^ seamen. dating back lo the years 1800, 1802, 
liji- i^.ci tlic^' li/ird^ nro runnii\L, inrinlations in 
the weeds warn you lu bcw.irc of snake- loads leap 
ownv you proceed ; and you observe everywhere crick- 
ijciLlied - - ï^rass - colnred créatures with two ruby 
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speck< for eves. Thev mak i soiind shrill as the scream 
of maeiiincrv bevclllu ■ niarblc. Ai lue larther end of 
the cemetery is a heavy ruin that would seem to have 
once been ]"inr^ nf n church : il is so covered with creep- 
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ing weeds nuw mat you only Uibun^uibii liic masonry on 
close approach, and high trees are growing vvithin 

There is soînothin^r in tropirni niin pernlinrîv nnd ter- 
ribly iinpressrvL . uhd lUMin.iiii. cvci^icun. l . L;L-5picii- 
did Nature consumes the results of human endeavor so 
swiftlv, buries memories so profoimdlv, distorts the la- 
\^yj\> of genci\ûiun> > L;iuLu.^4ULi feels here. 

as nowhere else, how ephemeral mai how intense and 
how tireless the effort necessary préserve his frai! 

. Mis eveî^ :i l'^f'i' •.•■h*^-' from ■ -il-^ciol.- 
iorces antagonistic lo dii .>iability, to ail laciuious equi- 
librium. 



... A gloomy road wuias iugh around one clift over- 
looking the hollow of the bay. Following it, vou pass 
under extraordinarilv rlnv1< sbndnws nf ^r<\\'^^^■ 1 nvpr 
a blackish soil strewn uni» picuv oii^iii l;iccu uaii laai 
bas fallen from abovc. Do not touch them even with 
the tip vniir fin<r^r ' Thoso nn^ mnnrhinool nppU^s • with 
their Uitik) juicc Uiu uiu c^aiiUb ucic woai lu poi^uii uil 
barbs of their parrot-feathered arrows. Over the mould. 
swnrminc: nmoncT thr \*ennmniî<; frnit. înninri(»rable crab^ 
m*ikc a :5uui.u aiiii lic iiiUilHUi iii;^ oi uaier - .1.! 

are very Iari;c. wiih prodigious stalked eyes, and ciaws 
white as ivory, nnd a red riiirass : others, verv small and 

other.^ ain, arc apple-green, wiiii qu rnoillings oi 
black and white. There is an unpleasant odor of decay 
in tho nir — ve^ct ihle dC' 

Liiicrging froiu ihc shauow of thc manchincei-iiccs. 
you may follow thc road up, up, up, under beetling cliffs 
of plutonian rock th -'cm nb^nr lr> tr^pple doTvn npon 
the path-wa\ Thc luck is nakcU aad blacK acai uic 
road; highcr, ii \eiled by a heavy green drapery of 
linnns. cnrlinix creepers, unfamiliar vines. Ml around 
} uu aie bouudb of crawling, duii cchoes of diupping; tlîC 
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thick growths far up waver in the breaihless air as 
«^omethinir were movinir simiously through them . \nd al- 
\va}i> uic uuui UL iiuiiiia uccuinposition. Faïuici on, the 
road looks wilder, sloping between black rocks, through 
<;trnn<Te vnnltin<rs of foliage ;ind night- black shadows. 

oppresses , une returns without regret, 
by rusting gate-ways and tottering walls, back to the old 
West Indian ritv rotting in the sun. 

ijicuada, despite uiu dilapidation of her capi- 
tal and the seeining désolation of its environs, is not the 
least prospérons of the Antilles. Other islands have 
been les^) lortunate : tiic cia ul dcprcssion has almost 
passed for Grenada ; through the rapid development of 
her secondary cultures — coffee and cocoa — ^he hopes 
wi^b crood reason to repair some of the va^i losses in- 
volved by the decay of the sugar industry. 

Still, in this silence of moulderinir streets. this nielnn- 
choly of aban ^^' »'llings, thib ùivUbiL ;c-cu- 

tion, there is a suggestion of what any West Indian port 
might become when the resources of the island had been 
exhausted, ancl - commerce ruined. A fier ail person:> 
of means and energy enough to seek other fîelds of in- 
dustry and enterprise had taken their departure, and the 
plantations had been abanauiicd, and the uarehoui,cs 
closed up forever, and the voiceless wharves left to rot 
down into the green water, Nature would soon so veil 
the place as to obliterate eveiy uuiwaui vi:3ible 51^11 
of the past. In scarcely more than a génération from 
the dme that the last merchant steamer had taken her 
flennrtîire some travcnci might look for the once pop- 
uious and busy mart in vain : végétation would have 
devoured it. 

... In the mixed English and créole speech ol uie 
black population one can discern évidence of a linguistic 
transition. The original Frenrh patois is being rapidlv 
forgotten or transformed liiccouinzablv. 
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Now, in almost every Lsland the negro idiom is aillèr- 
ent. So often liave some of thc Antilles changed own- 
ers, mn»-oover. that in theni the negro hns iiever been 
able tu lunn a iruc patoi.^. Me had bcarcely acquired 
some idea of the language of his first masters, when oth- 

nilers and nilothor tongue were ihnT^t iipon him, — nnd 
uiir> may lia\c occuiicd thrcc nr t. .i; unies ! The rcbuli 
is a totally incohérent agglomération of speech-forms 
bnrncrouin fnntastic nîid inintelligible hevond the power 
<jL aiu uiic lo imai;i;.L v. ii.» wji^ iiot heaiu ii.. 

XXX 11. 

... A BEAb iiiaL laniabiic siiapc lioai^ lu us through 
thc morning light ; first cloudy gold like thc horizon, 
then î^earlv îrrnv. then ^•^!rvin£: bhîo. with «rrowin'^ Tropii 
lighl;> : — .^aiiu LuLia. .Uust suangcly fornicd ui aii 
this volcanic family : — everywhere mountainings sharp 
as broken crystnN l'ar ofT the Pitons— twin neaks of 
the high coasi— biiou ^uiici contouii», iikc lwo black 
breasts pointing against the sky. . . . 

. . \ we enter the harbor of ( astries. the lines of 
the land seeni no less exquibilel a 5piie of thcu 

rich verdure, than when vievved atar oli : — they have a 
particular pitch of angle. Other of thèse isinnds 

çbov mnro or le^. family resemblaiicc , — yuu mv^w 
icaUiiv iiu:5iake onc silhouette for another seen at a 
distance, even after several West Indian journevs But 
Saint î 'iria at onre impres^' \uu 1)\ i* <^'-ivu .lUv. 

La:3Uics, drow^mg undei p.dm leaves at the ecî 
its curvin<2: harbor,— perhaps an ancient crater, — seems 
more of nîn<re rhnn w tnwn : . . . of low cottages 
and little uopic ^aiacu^. Il has a iuindsome half-breed 
population : the old French colonial manners have been 
less changed here bv Knglish influence than in Siînt 
Kitt's and elsewheic . — ihe créole patois is still spokcn. 
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though the costumes liave changée! . A more beauti- 
ful <UM?Hon could scarcely be imagined. — even in this 
tropic vvurld. in the massing of green a^i^m^ about 
the little town are gaps showing groves of palm be- 
vond: but the peak summits rntch the clouds. Behind 
us the harbor mouth sccui:^ ^jpaiined by steel-blue bars: 
thèse are lines of currents. Away, on either hand, vol- 
canic hills nre billowing to vapory distance ; and in 
their nearer hollows are beautiful deepenings of color: 
ponded shades of diaphanous blue or purpHsh tom 
I first romnrkprl this extraordinnrv coloring of shadows 

Mai unique, where il cxisi^ lu a dcg^icc that tempts 
one to beUeve the island has a spécial atmosphère of its 
own A friend tells me the phenomenon is probably 
duc lu iiiui^aïuc substances floating in the air, — each 
substance in diffusion having its own index of refrac- 
tion. Substances so held in suspension by vapors would 
vary according to the nature of soii in différent islands. 
and might thus produce spécial local effects of atmos- 
pheric tinting. 

. \Ve remain l>ui half an hour at Castriez ihen 
steam along the coast to take in freight at another porl. 
Alwnys the s:ime delicions rolor-effects as we proceed. 
UitU new aiid .^urprisiu^ vivions hills. The near 
slopes descending to the sea are a radiant green, with 
streaks and specklings of darker verdure: — the farther- 
ri>ing hills faint blue. with green saiiCiiLics caiciiiiig the 
sun ; — and beyond thèse are upheavals of luminous gray 
— pearl-gray — shnrpened in the silver crlow of the hori- 
zon. The gciiui^tl iiupic:5^>iun ui Uic whole laua.^ecip(j 
is one of motion suddenly petrified, — of an earthquake 
surging and tossing suddenly arrested nnd fixed rn?- 
ing of cônes and peaks and monstrou.^ iruncated ^iiapc^. 

. We approach the Pitons. 

Seen afar off. they fir<t appeared twin mammiforîn 
peaki,— iiakcu ciiiu dark against the sky ; but now liicy 
9 
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begin to brighten a iittle and show coloi, also to 
change form. They tnke a lilaceous hiip. hrokei. 
gray and green lights, auu we draw )cl iicarer they 
prove dissimilar both in shape and tint. \ow they 
separate before us, throwing long pvrnmirln] shaclows 
across the ^^-^imer's path. ^ ui. li to our 

coniing, beivvcen them a sea bay is reveaied — a verv 
lovely curving bay, bounded bv hollow cliffs of fier)' 
green. At eirbor ^uîe of th., -ap the Imitons rise like 
monster pyloiic.>5. And charming little settlenient, a 
beautiful sugar- plantation, is nestling there between 
them, on the verv odge nf tbe h iv. 

Out of a uii^iiL sea oi verdure, speckled wiih oases 
of darker foliage, thèse Pitons from the land side tower 
in sombre vejretntion. Very high up, on the nearer 
one, amid liie uooded slopes, you can see houses 
perched; and there are bright breaks in the color there 
— tiny mountain pastures thnt look îike patches of green 
silk velvet. 

. We pass the Pitons, and enter another litfîe m- 
terine harh . La . nnchor befoic Liiu viiiauc ui (^liui- 
seul. It iich on a ledge above the beach and underhigh 
hills : we land through a surf, running the bont high up 
on soft yellowish sand. A delicious saline scciii of sea- 
weed. 

It is disappointing, the village : it is merely one cross 
of brief streets, lined with blackening woodc^ ..cllings; 
there are no buildings worth looking at, excepi the queer 
old French church, steep-roofed and bristling with points 
that look like extinguishers. Over broad reaches of 
rock a shallow river flows by the village to the sea, 
gling under shadows of tamarind foliage. It passes beside 
the market-place— n market-place without stalls, benrlif^v 
sheds. ui pavemeuu: méats, fruits, and vegetabk^ aie 
simply fastened to the trees. Women are washing and 
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naked children bathing in the stream ; they are bronze- 
ùiviiiii^ ■ e dnri- rolor with a faint tnn of red in it. 

' hcrc little cise to look at : sicLp wooded hills 
eut off the view towards the interior. 

u Ik' verge of the sea tbr>ro ^omething strange 
growing visible, looming up like a bcauliful yellow cloud. 
It is an island, so lofty, so luniinous, so phantom-like, 
that it secm> ^ vision the Islnnrl of the Seven C'ities. 
It is only ihe form of bi. v incent, bathed in vapory gold 
by the sun. 

. . Evening at La Soufrière : still another semicucular 
bay in a hollow of green hills. Glens hold bluish shad- 
ows. The color of the heights is vciy lender; but there 
are long streaks and patches of dark green, marking wa- 
tercourses and very abrupt siirfaces. From the western 
side immense shadow:^ aie piiLiicu biukuny across the 
Valley and over half the roofs of the palmy tovvn. There 
is a little river flowing down to the h-w on the lel i , md 
wc^t of it a walled cemetery i.^ Ubibic, oui .1 uhich onc 
monumental palm rises to a sublime height : its crest 
still bathes in the sun. above the invading shadow. 
Nig] ;pproachcs; the bliade of the hills inimdates ail 
the landscape, rises even over the palm -crest. Then, 
black-towering into the golden glow of sunset. the land 
loses n^^ . color, ail its charm : forms of fronUage, vari- 
ations oi tint, become invisible. Saint Lucia is only a 
monstrous silhouette ; ail its billowing hills. its volcanic 
hnvQ its amphitheatrical valleys, turn black ebony. 

And you behold before you a geological dream, a vi- 
sion of the primeval sea : the apparition of the land a> 
first brought forth, ail peak-tossed and fissured and na- 
ked and grim, in the tremendous birth of an archipelago. 
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XXXIIl. 

HoMEWAkD bound. 

Again the enormous poem of azuré and emerald un- 
rolls before us, bnf în ordor in\ o»*c;e : again is the island- 
Litany of the Saiiu^ lepcai' )i uh, but iiuw backward. 
Ail the bright familiar harbors once more open to re- 
ceive :— each lovely Shape floai:. lo us again. first 
golden vellow, then vapory gray, then ghostly blue, but 
always sharply radiant at last, symmetrically exquisite, 
as if chiselled out of amethyst nnd emerald and <;npphirf> 
We rexicv; ihe samc wondrui îlklill^^ oi vuicamt 
hills, the cities that sit in extinct craters, the woods that 
tower to heaven, the peaks perpetually wearing that lunii- 
r rinud which seem^ ihe breathin^ « '^ ' u li ibland- 
luc, — ii."> vital manifestation 

. Only now do the long succession of exotic and 
unfamiliar impression-^ received hegin to group and 
blend, to iorni iiomu^eneous results, gênerai ideas or 
convictions. Strongest among thèse is the belief that 
the white race is disappearing from thèse islanrK 
quired and held at so vast a cosi ol blood and trea:>urc. 
Reasons almost beyond enumeration have been advanced 
— economical, climatic. ethnical. political— ail nf which 
conuiii iiuth, yct no single one of which eau wholly 
explain the fact. Already the white West Indian popu- 
lations are diminishing at a rate that nlmo^t staggers 
credibiliiy. la inc i^land paradise of Maïuiuque in 1848 
there were 12,000 whites : now, against more than i6o,- 
000 blacks and half-breeds. there are perhaps 5000 whites 
left lu iiiainhiin the cLiiiiic :5Lruo:or|e, and the number 
of thèse latter is annually growing less. Many of the 
British islands have been almost deserted by their form- 
er cultivators X'iiicLiii becoming desolau ' oba 
go is a ruin ; bt. Martin lies half abandoned ; St. Chris- 
tophcr is crumbling ; Grenada has lost more than half 
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her whito^ : St. Thomas, once the most prosperous, the 
most acu - , the nv^^^t cosmopolitan of West TnHian 
ports, is in full décadence. And whilc the whuc clé- 
ment is rlisnppearing, the dark races are multiplying as 

— ihe increase of the negro and half-breed 
popuiaiions lias been everywhere one of the starlling ré- 
sulta of émancipation. The gênerai belief among the cre- 
ok uiiiies of the Lesser Antilles would ^(^nv. to confirm 
the old prédiction that the slave races of liic pd >i must be- 
come the masters of the future. Hcre and there the 
itruggle may be greatly pr^longed, 1 evorv\vh<^ro tho 
ultimate resuit must be the same, unless the présent con- 
ditions of commerce and production become marvellously 
changed. The exteruniiatcd Indian peoples of tho >ntines 
have already been replaced by populations equaiiy litted 
to cope with the forces of the nature about them, — that 
splendid aiiU terrible Nature of the tropic ^ liich con- 
sumes the énergies of the races of the North, which de- 
vours ail thnt has been accomplished by their heroism 
or their crinic:>, — eltacing their cities, rejecting theii li;- 
ilization. To those peoples physiologically in harmony 
with this Nature belong nll the rhnnoes of victory in the 
contCbi — aheady begun uili.u :5apremacy. 

But with the disappearan < f tlic white populations 
the ethnirnl problem wonid be still unsettled. Between 
the bUcK aud lULveU pcupie.>5 picvail hatred^ iiiuie eiKiui- 
ing and more intense than any race préjudices between 
whites nnr] freerhncn in the pn^t: n new struggle for 
^^upieiiiaey cuuid not fail to begiii, with the perpétuai 
mentation of numbers, the ever-increasing compéti- 
tion for evistenru. And the true bînrk olomont. more 
numeiiLauy puvverful, nioie fertile, luwic cuniun^, better 
adapted to pyrogenic climate and tropical environment. 
would surely win. A11 thèse mixed races, -i]) theso b. 
tiful fruit-colored populations, seem doomed to e\unc- 
tion: the future tendency must be to universal black- 
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ness, if existing concluions continue — perhaps to uni- 
versai savager\ . Kverywhere the sins of the past bave 
borne tho <;nme fruit, have furnished the colonie*^ with 
social enigmas that niock the wisdom of legislaïuià,— a 
dragon-crop of problems that no modem political sci- 
enre has yet pmved compétent to deni with. Cnn 
evcn be hopcU lu. ' ^'iture socîologisti> wm oe abic lu 
answer them, after Nature — who never forgives— shall 
have exacted the ntmost possible rétribution for al! the 
ciuiics and tollie^ three huiidicd )Cci.ii>. 
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LES PORTEUSES. 



I. 

When you fincl yourself for the first time, upon some 
unshadowed dav. in the delightful West Indian city of 
St. Pierre, — suppui)iii^ Uiai )ou own the sensé of poetry, 
the recollections of a stuclent, — ihere is apt to steal 
upon your fancy an impression of having seen it ail be- 
fore, ever so long ago, — you caimut tell wiiere. The 
sensation of some happy dream you cannot whoUy recall 
mi'^^ht be rompnrorl to this feeling. In the simplicity 
ciiiu solidii) ui Uic quaint architecture, — m lac eccen- 
tricity of bright narrow streets, ail aglow with warm col- 
oring. --in the tints of roof and wall. nntinnnted by 
streakiiig:^ aua p.iichings of mould greeiii> aud ^^la.) b, — in 
the startling absence of window-sashes, glass, gas lamps, 
and chinvipv^. — in the blossom-tendf^rness of the blue 
licaven, liic .-^piciulur of tropic lighi, and the warmth 
of the tropic wind, — you find less the impression of a 
scène of to-dnv than the sensation of something that 
was and is nu Slowly this feeling strengthens with 
your pleasure in the colorific radiance of costume, — the 
semi-nnHitv of passin^ figures, — the pni^sant shapelin^ss 
of ruddily swart like statue mcLal, — the rouuaed 

outline of limbs yellow as tropic fruit, — the grâce of at- 
titudes, -thn unconscious harmony of groupings,— the 
gatheriiig and folding and falling of light robes that os- 
cillate with swaying of free bips, — the sculptural symme- 
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trv of îinshod feet. Vou look up aiul down the lemon- 
iiiiicd sireets,— down to the dazzling azuré brightnessof 
meeting sky and sea; up to the perpotnn] vorrjure of 
mnnntain wnnrîs— wondering at the meliuwiic.'>6 ut tones 
the bharpnc^b of Unes in the light, the diaphaneity of 
colored shadows ; always asking memorv : *'Whpn^ 
where did f ^.v- nîl \h\<\ . . long agn - 

rhen, pciiicip:^, yuur gaze is sudcieniy riveted by the 
vast and solemn beauty of the verdant violet -shaded 
mass of the dead Volcano — high-towering above the 
town, L^ible from ail its ways, and unibraged, maybe, 
with thinnest curlings of cloud,— like spectres of its nti. 
cient smoking to heaven. And al! at once the secrc 
your dream is revealed, with the rising of many a lumi. 

"^^"^^O' — dreams of the Idyllists, flowers of old 
Sicilian song, fancies limned upon f*ompeiian w-"^ 
For a moment the illu:,iuii > dclicious : you comprehcnii 
as never before the charm of a vanished worId,-the 
antique life, the story of terra-cottas and gravon <;ton'^c 
and îrracious things exhumed : even the sun i5 iiut ui 
Lu Uay, but of twcnty centurie -ne thus, and under 
such a light, walked the women of the elder world. Vou 
know tho fmrv nh^nrd :— that the puuci of the orb lias 
yisibiy aociicd iiuLimig in ail the eras of man,— that mill- 
ions are the âges of his almighty glory ; but for one in- 
stant of rêverie he seemeth larger,— even that sun ii.i 
possible wiio culoreth the words, coloreth the works of 
artist-lovers of the past, with the gold light of dreams. 

Too soon the hallurinntion is broken by modern 
sound'^. dissipuLcu by niuaui a bights,— rough trolling of 
sailors descending to their boats,— the heavy boom of a 
packet's signal-gun.— the passing of nn Amor hugg)'. 

îintly you becouiu aware that uic intiodious longue 
spukcn by the passing throng is neither Hellenic nor 
Roman: only the beautifui childish speech of French 
slaves. 
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BrT what sbvo^; wore the fathers of this free généra- 
tion ? Your auuuupuiogi:>L5, your ethnologi^i^», seeni at 
fanlt here : the African traits have become transform- 
er. . ihe African characteristics have been so modifiée! 
within little more than two hundred )cai:> — by inter- 
blending of blood, by habit, by soil and sun and ail 
tho^'" natural powers which shape the mould of races, — 
thaï yuu may look in vain for vérification of ethnological 
assertions \ : the heel does not protrude ; — the 

foot is not flat, but finely arched the extremities are 
not large, — ail the linibb tapci, ail the muscles are de- 
veloped ; and prognathism has become so rare that 
months of research mav not yield a single striking case 
of it. . . N ' ; 15 a .spécial race, peculiar to the isl- 
and as are the shapes of its peaks, — a mountain race ; 
and mountain races are comelv. Compare it with 

uic population of black Baiuaaoc.->, where the apish 
grossness of African coast types has been perpetuated 
unchanged;— and the contrast may well astonish 



111. 

TT!r erect carriage and steady swift walk of tho wom- 
eii bear burdens is especially likely to imprcbs ihc 
artistic observer: it is the sight of such passers-by which 
gives. nhove ail, the antique tone and cn]or tn hi^ fir<^» 
sensauuas ; — and the larger part of the icmalc popuia 
tion of mixed race are practised carriers. Nearly ail 
tlip transportatinn nf light merchandise, as woll of 
liiLctL^, fruits, vegcubles, and food stutïs, — to and uuiià 
the interior, — is effected upon human heads Vt some 
of the port<î the regular loc )ackets are loaded nnd 
l'n^ acled b) women and girl- ible to carry any iriuik 
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box to its destination. At Fort-de-France the great 
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steamers of the Compagnie Générale Transatlantique, 
are entîrp]v roaled bv women, who c ^yyy the mal on tlui; 
heads, biuging as they corne and go in processions of 
hundreds ; and the work is done with incredible rapidity. 
Now, the créole porteuse^ or femaL irrier. is cerfnînly 
oijc of the most remarkable piiy^ical lypcs in ihc wudd: 
and whatever artistic enthusiasm her graceful port, liihe 
walk. or half-sivae^' bennî\' mnv inspire you with, vou 
can form no laua, ii a tuiai cjuaiiç^ci . wliai a reaUy won- 
derful being she is. . . Let me tell you something about 
that highest type of professional female carrier, which 
is to the charkmniere^ or coaling-girl, what the thorough- 
bred racer is to the draught-horse, — the type of porteuse 
selected for swiftness and endurance to distribute goods 
in the interior parishr"^. or to sell on commission nt \m% 
distances. To tlic .saine ciass naturally belong those 
country carriers able to act as porteuses of plantation 
produce, fruits, or vegetables, — between the nearer ports 
aiici their own interior parishes. Those who believc 
that great physical endurance and physical energy can- 
not exist in the tropics do not know ihe créole carrier- 
girl, 

IV. 

At a very early âge — perhaps at fiveyears — she learns 
to carry small articles upon her head, — a bowl of rice,— 
a dobatme^ or red earthen décanter, fuU of water,— even 
an ornnge on a j)! ' : and before long she is able to 
balance thèse perfccUy without using her hands to steady 
them. (I have often seen children actually run with 
cans of water upon their heads, and nevcr spill a drop.) 
At nine or ten she is able to carry thus a tolerably heavy 
basket, or a trait (a wooden tray with deep outwarc! slop- 
ing sides) containing a weight of from twenty to thirty 
pounds : and is able to accompany her mother, sisten 
or cousin on long peddling journeys, — walking barefoot 
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twelve and fifteen miles a day. At sixteen or seventeen 
she is a tall robust girl. — lithe. vigorous, tough, — ail 
tendon and hard Hesh bUe a iray or a basket 

of the largest size, and a biirden ot one hundred and 
twenty to one hunrired and fifty pounds weight ; — she 
can now earn aboui cii mes (abont dollni^) a 
month, by walking Jifty miles a day, as an itinérant sciier. 

Among her rlass there are figures to make you dreani 
of Atalanta,— ciiid ail. whether ugly or attrartivr» as to 
feature, are finely shapen as to body and linib aigiit 
into existence by extraordinary necessities ot environ- 
mcnt, the type is a peculinHv local one, — a type of hu- 
man thorough-bred represciuing the true secret of grâce : 
economy of force. There are no corpulent porteuses for 
the long interior routes ; ail are bnilt lightly nnd finnly as 
racers. There are no old i)orlcuses ; — to ao tnc work 
evenat forty signifies a constitution of astounding solid- 
ity. \^^ r the fui) forro nf ymirh and henlth is spent, 
the pool carrier niubt :>cck ii^iitci labor ; — biie can no 
longer compete with the girls. For in this calling the 
voung bodv tnvpd to it^ ntmost capacity of strength, 
cadurancc, unU lapiti moliou. 

As a gênerai rule, the weight is such that no weii- 
freightrr] norten^^r^ can. unassi^tod. oither " load or " un- 
load yaïa^c ui ucniàgt\ in créole piiiase) ; the effort to do 
so would burst a blood-vessel, wrench a nerve, rupture 
a mnsrie She nnnot- even sit down under her burden 
v.iUiuui ni>k r icaking her neck : absolute perfectiua 
of the balance is necessary for self-preservation. A case 
came under my ov. n ob^orvntion of a woman rupturing a 
muscle in her arin uiiou^^h careless haste in the mere 
act of aiding another to unload. 

And no one not n brute will ever rofnse to nid n wom- 
m to lift or to icucvc heibcil of iici buiden ; — yuu laay 
see the wealthiest merchant, the proudest planter, gladly 
do it; — the meanness of refn<^ing, or of making any con- 
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ditions for tlie performance of tliis littie kindness has 
only been imagined in those strnnge Stories ot o^mI 
wherewith the oral and uncollecica literature of dic crc 
oie abounds.* 



V. 

l'i liPARiNi, lor lier journey, the young màcharme 
chande) puts on the poorest and briefest chemise in her 
possession, and the most worn of her li^^ht calico roui;> 
Thèse are all biic ucars. 'I'h< robe is drawn upward and 
forward, so as to reach a littie below the knee, and iscon 
fined thus by a waist-strinor^ or a long kerchief bound 
tightîy round the loui... mstear] ' a Madras or painted 
turban-kerchief, she binds a plam mouchoir neatly and 



Manman-à lé ni yon gouôs 
jà Vi-la lé touôp loii'dc 

pou Marie. Cé ié li meiini man- 
man là qui té kallé pouend dikau. 
Yon jou y pouend jà-la pou y te 
allé pouend dileau. Lhè man- 
man-à rivé bo la fontaine pa 
trouvé pésonne pou châgi» \' 
rété ; y ka crié,** Toutt bon j- 
tien. vini châgé moin î** 

... Lhè manman rété y ouc pa 
té ni piess bon Chritien pou châgé 
y. V rété : y crié: ** Pouloss, si 
pa Chritien, ni mauvais 

Chritici iitt mauvais Chrilicu 
vini châgé mo: 



Lhè y fini di ça, y ouè yon diabe 
qui ka vini, ka di conm ça," Pou 
moin châgé ou, ça ou ké bai 11 
moin ■ Manman di, — \ 
poniv Moin pa ni arien!" 
abe-la icponnc V fau ba moin 
Marie pou moiii pc châgé ou." 



This mamma had a great 
jar in her house. The jar was too 
heavy for Marie. It was thb 
mamma herself who used to g<i 
for water, One day she took that 
to go for watcr. When this 
mamma had goî lie fountain. 
she could not finU any one to load 
her. She stood there, cr)'ingout. 
*'Anygood Christian, come load 
me'" 

. . . .^^ liic maïuina stoo<l there 
she saw there was not a single 
good Christian to help her load. 
Slie stood there, and cried out. 
' Well, then, if there are no 
gtx)d Christ ians, there are ba<l 
Christians. Any bad Christian, 
come and load me! 

The moment she said that, si c 
saw a <levil coming, who sairl 
her, If I load you, wh 
you give me ?" This mamma an- 
swered, and said, *' I have noth- 
ing ■ The de vil answered her. 
** Musi give me Marie if you wan: 
me to load yoi 
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closely about her head ; and if lier hair be long, it is 
combed back and gathered into a loop hehind. Then, 
with a second mouchoir of coarseï qualiiy bhe makes a 
pad, or, as she calls it, thcht\ by winding the kerchief 
round her fingers as you would coil un n nièce of string ; — 
and the soft mass, flaucucd with a patiing o£ the hand, 
is placed upon her head, over the coiffure. On this the 
great loaded trait is poised. 

She wears au shoes \ To wear shoc^ aiid do her work 
swiftly and well in such a land of mountains would be 
impossible. She nnist climb thousands and descend 
thousands of feei uvuiy day, — march up and down slopes 
80 steep that the horses of the country ail break down 
after a few years of similar journeying. The girl in- 
variaui) uutlasts the horse, — though carryins: an equal 
weight. Shoes, unless extraordinarily well made, would 
shift place a little with every change from ascent to de- 
scent, or the r^' verse, during nvirrb. — would yield and 
loosen with Uie ever-varying suain, — would conipress 
the toes, — produce corns, bunions, raw places by rub- 
bing, nnd soon cripple the porteuse. Rememher. she 
has to waik perhaps fifty miles between dawn and dark, 
under a sun to whicli ingle hour's exposure, without 
the protection of an umbrelln, is pcrilous to nnv Fnro- 
pcuu or American — the terrible sun ot the tropics i ban- 
dais are the only conceivable foot-gear suited to such a 
calling as hors : but ^Iv^ nooris no sandals : the soles of 
her feet arc luughencd bo ab lo feel no asperities, and 
présent to sharp pebbles a surface at once yielding and 
resisting, like a cushion of solid caoutchouc. 

Besides her load, biio carries only a canvas purse tied 
to her girdle on the right side, and on the left a very 
small bottle of rnm, or white tafia^ — usnnllv the latter, 
because it is su ciicaji . For she may nui always lînd 
the Gouyave Water to drink,— the cold clear pure stream 
conveyed to the fountains of St. Pierre from tl>e hi^rhest 
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mountains by a beautiful and marvellous plan of iiydrau- 
lie engineering: she will have to drink betimes the corn- 
mon spring-watei i the bamboo-fountains on the re- 
moter high-roads; and this may cause dysentery if swal- 
lowed without a spoonful of spirits. I herefore she never 
uavci^ without a little liquor. 



. . . S«)! — She is ready . L/iu^^c inouï, souple, clr*"' 
She bends to lift the end of the heavy trait : some one 
takes the other,— ^v?// '—rl> '—fnu,i /— it is on her head. 
Perhaps she winces uu iii.^iaiii , dic weight is not per- 
fectly balanced ; she settles it with her hands,— gets it 
in the exact place. Then, ail steady,— lithe, light, half 
naked,— avvay she move^ - i long spring>' step. So 
even lier walk that the buracii never sways ; yet so 
rapid her motion that however good a walker you may 
fan( \ vourself to b»" von will tire out after a sustaineci 
effort of fifteen uiiimic^ lo tollow her uphill. Fifteen 
minutes ! — and she can keep up that pace without slack- 
eninjr — *^nvp for ■^ ?ninute to eat and drink at mid-dav,— 
for ai icabL iwci\c hours and fifty-six iiiinutes, the ex- 
trême length of a West Indian day. She starts before 
dawn tri*'^ to reach her resting-place by sunset : after 
dark, iiKij aii aer pi ^lic i:^ afraid of meeting zomhis, 

Let me give you some idea of her average speed 
unH^*r an nveracre weight of one hundred and twenty- 
tuc puuiiUb,— c:5iiinates based parily upon my own 
servations, partly upon the déclarations of the tiu:)i- 
worthy merchants who employ her, and partly on the 
assertion of habitants of tb»^ bnrn:hs or cities named— 
ail of which statements perlecUy agrée. From St. Pierre 
to Basse-Pointe, by the national road, the distance is a 
trifle less than twentv «^pven kilometrf^^ and three-nuar- 
ters. She makes the uaubit oasily in iiuee hour^ anJ a 
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half • and returns in the afteinoon, after an absence of 
scarce^' nv>re than eight hours. From St. Pierre to 
Morne Kuu-u i vo ihonc;nnd feet up in the mountains 
(an ascent so abrupt thaï no one able to pa> carrinn:e- 
fnrf^ dreams of attempting to walk it)— the distance is 
scveii kilomètres and three-quarters. She makes it m 
little more than an houi . But th.:. represents only the 
beginnin- of her journe) She passes on to Grande 
Anbc, iv^uii) -one and rhree - quarter kilomètres away. 
But she does not resi mère: she retuin.^ ai the same 
pace, and reaches St. Pierre before dark. From St. Pierre 
to Gros-Morne the distance wice traversed by her 

is more than thirty-two kiloiiiciic^. A -^nrney of sixty- 
four kilomètres,— daily, perhaps — f orty miles ! And there 
are many màrbnnno^ who make vet longer trips— tnps 
of three or four ddy^ uuratioii thèse rest at villages 
upon their route. 

VII. 

SucH travel In such a country would be impossible 
but for the oyrellont national roads,— limestone high- 
ways, solid, bruad, laultlessly graded — that win^l frnni 
town to town, from hamlet to hamlet, over mouuiauib, 
over mvi^TP-^;- n^ronding by zigzags to heights of twenty- 
live huudrca icci , uavershig the primeval forost<; of the 
interior; now skirting the dizziest précipices», uow de- 
scending into the loveliest vnllevs. There are thirty- 
one of thèse magnifîceni iuULc:^, with a total length of 
488,052 mètres (more than 303 miles), whereof the con- 
struction required engineering talent of the highest or- 
der,— the building of bridges beyond countins:, and de- 
vices the most ingénions to provide against dangers of 
storms, floods, and land- slips. Most have drinking- 
fountain^ along their euui:3e at almost regular inter- 
vais, — generally made by the negroes, who have a sim- 
ple but excellent plan for turning the water of a spring 
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through bamboo pipes to the road-way. Each road is 
also furnished with iniK atones, or rather kilomètre- 
stones : and the drauuige is perfect enough to ac^^uie of 
the highway becoming dry within fifteen minutes after 
the heaviest rain, so long as the surface is maintained 
in tolerably good condition. Well-kept embankments 
of earth (usually covered with a rich growth of niosses, 
vines, .md forns^. or even solid walls of masonry, line 
the side thaï uvcrhau-^ a langerous dontb AnH nl^ 
thèse highways pass throuij^h landscapes oi aiiia/iiii; 
beauty, — visions of mountains so many-tinted and so 
singular of outline that they would almost seem to have 
been created for the express purpose of compelling as- 
tonishment. This tropic Nature appears to call into 
being nothing ordinarv • the shapes which she evokes 
are always either gracious or odd, — and her eccenu 
ties, her extravagances, have a fantastic charm, a gro- 
tesnii'^np*^"^ -r^ of artistic whim. Even where the land- 
scapc-Mcw ib CUL off by higli uoods the forms of ancient 
trees— the infinité interwreathing of vine growths ail 
on fire with violence of blossom-color, — the enormous 
green outbursii. ui baii^ici.^, wiiii leaves ten to thirteen 
feet long,— the columnar solemnity of great palmistes,— 
the pliant quivering exquisiteness of bamboo, — the furi- 
ous splendor of ro^es run mnri— more than atone for 
the loss of the horizon. Somcumes you approach a 
steep covered with a growth of what, at firs mce, 
looks preci^'^b- ^ike fine <rreen fur : it is a first-growth of 
young bambou. Or you see a hill-side covered with huge 
green feathers, ail shelving down and overlapping as in 
the tail of some unutterable bird : thèse nre baby ferns. 
And where the road leaps some deep ravine with a 
double or triple bridge of white stone, note well what 
delicious ^hnpe«; spring up into sunshine from the black 
profundity un ciiaci hand ! Palmiform you might hasti- 
ly term them, — but no palm was ever so gracile; no 
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palm ever bore so dainty a head of green plumes light 
as lace î Theso likewise nre ferns frnre survivors, 
mavbe, of that pciiocl ol niuiii>uoui> vcgcLuiion which 
preceded the apparition of man), beautiful tree-ferns, 
who<îf" ovorv T'oung plume, unrolling in a spiral from the 
bud, al ni5i assumes the shape of a ciozier, — a crozier 
of emerald ! Therefore are some of this species called 
"archbishop-trees/' no doubt. . . . I5ut one might write 
for a hundred years of the sights to bc seen upon sucii 
a mountain road. 

VIII. 

In every season, in almost every weather, the porteuse 
makes her journey, — never heeding rain ; — her goods be- 
ing protëcted by double and triple water-proof cov^^rings 
well bound down over her trait. Yet thèse tropical rams, 
coming suddenly with a cold wind upon her heated and 
almost naked bo^î are to be feared. To any European 
or unacclimated wiiite such a wetting, vvhile the pores 
are ail open during a profuse perspiration, would proba- 
prove fatal : ovr^n for white natives the resuit is al- 
ways a serions and piotracted illness. Lut tiie porteuse 
seldom suffers in conséquences : she seems proof against 
fevers, rheumatisnv nr| nrrîinary colds. When she does 
break down, however, ihc malady is a frightful one, — a 
pneumonia that carries off the victim within forty-eight 
hours l^appily, amons: her class, thèse fatalities are 

And scarcely less rare than such sudden deaths are 
instances of fnilnrp to appear on rime In one case, the 
employ ^^i. l ierre shopkeepcr, on hnding his mar- 
chande more than an hour late, felt so certain something 
very extraordinary must hnve bappened that he sent ntit 
^'^'ssengeii» iii ail direciiuns lo make inquiries. Il was 
iound that the woman had become a mother when only 
half-wayupon her journey home The child lived and 
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thrived ; — she is now a pretty chocolate-colored girl of 
eight,who follows her mother every clay from their mount- 
ain ajoupp <^o\vn to the city, and back aq:ain, — hearing 
a little trait upon her head. 

Murrl^r for purposes of robbery i^^ not an unknown 
crime m Martinique: but I am toKi uic porteuses are 
never molested. And yet some of thèse girls carry mer- 
chnndise to the value of hiindreds of francs nd ail 
caii) money, — the nioney icn. 1 for goodb .^uia, oucii 
a considérable sum. This immunity may be partly owing 
to the fact that they travel during the greater part of 
the year only by day — md usually in conipan\ . \ 
pretty girl is seldoni suffered to journey unprotec 
she has either a maie escort or several experienced and 
powerfiil Vvomen with her. Tn tbo mcao season — when 
carriers ^lart from Grande Anse as early as two o'clock 
in the morning, so as to reach St. Pierre by dawn — they 
travel in strong companies of twenty or twpntv-five, sing- 
ing on Liie way. As a gênerai rule the youn^ci girl ' 
ail times go two together, — keeping step perfectly as a 
pair of blooded fillies: onlv the vétérans, or women se- 
lected for spécial work uy l eason of extraordinary pii)ii 
cal capabilities, go alonc ' he latter class belong 
certain girls employed by the great bakeries of Fort-de- 
France and St. Pierre: thèse aie vcuLauic caryatides. 
They are probably the heaviest-laden of ail, carrying bas- 
kets of astounding size far up into the mountains before 
daylight, so as to furnish country families with fresh bread 
at an early hour; and for this labor they reccive about 
four dollars (twenty francs) a month and one loaf of 
bread per diem. . . While stopping at a friend's house 
among the hills, some two miles from Fort -de - France, 
I saw the local bread-carrier hait before our porch one 
morning, and a finer type of the race il wonîd be difficult 
for a sculptor to imagine. :Dix feet tali, — strength and 
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trrace united throughout her whole figure from neck to 
heel: with thaï clear black skiu v.hich is beautiful to 
anv but ignorant or prejudiced eyes ; and the smooth, 
pleasing, solenm features of a sphinx, — she looked to 
me, as she towcicd there in the gold light, a symbolic 
statue of Africa. Seeing me smoking one of those long 
thin Martinique cigars ralled bouts, she begged one ; and, 
not happening to ha\c another, I gave hr>r the price of a 
bunch of tvventy, — ten sous. She took il wiihout a smile, 
and went her way. About an hour and a half later she 
came back and asked for me,— to présent me with the 
finest and largest mango I had ever seen, a niun^Lcr 
mange. She said she wanted to see me eat it, and sat 
down on the ground to look on. While eating it. \ lonrn- 
ed that she had walked a whole mile out of her way uii- 
derthat sky of fire, just to bring her little gift of gratitude. 



IX. 

F'^^Tv to fiftv miles a day, always under a weight of 
more liian a hundred pounds, — for when the trait has 
been emptied she puts in stones for ballast ; — carrying 
her emplnvor'*^ merchandise and money over the moiuit- 
ain ranges, beyond the peaks, across the raviacb, through 
the tropical forest, sometimes through by-ways haunted 
by the fer-Ho-lance, — and this in summer or wintor. the 
sea^on ul ranis or the season ni liCcU, ihe timc ui levers 
or the time of hurricanes, at a franc a day ! . . . How does 
she live upon ît ^ 

There are iweniy -us Lu liie tranc. 1 he girl ieaves 
St. Pierre with her load at early morning. At the sec- 
ond village, Morno Rouge, *^hr' hn1t^ to buy one, two, or 
three biscuits ai a sou apiece ; aiid reaching Ajoupa- 
Bouillon later in the forenoon, she may buy another bis- 
cuit or tw^o. Altogetbor she mnv he expected to eat five 
sous of biscuit or biead before reaching Grande Anse, 
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where she probably has neal waiting for her. This 
nu^iiL to cost her ten sous, — especiallv if there be meat 
in her ;oût : which represents a toLai cxpense of fif- 
teen sous for eatables. Then there is the aclditional 
co^t of tho rbom liquor, whicb ^ho mw'^X mix with h^" 
dnuKin«;-\vaLci, a^ iL vvould be iiiuic maa dangeroub lo 
swallow pure cold water in her heated condition : two or 
three sous ninre. This ahnost makes the franc. ÎVit 
such a hasiy and really erroncoUb csiiuiate does nui la- 
clude expenses of lodging and clothing ; — she may sleep 
on the hare floor sometimes. and twenty francs ear 
ma} Kccp lier m clothc- : ^iu- must rent the floor 
and pay for the clothes out of that franc. As a niatter 
of fact she not only does ail this upon her twenty sous 
a day, bui can even economize something which will 
enable her, when her youth and force decHne, to start in 
business for herself. And her economy will not seem 
so wonderfnl when I assure you thnt rbnusands of men 
here — huge incn inuscled like buii^ and Hons — live 
upon an average expenditure of five sous a day. One 
sou of bread. two sous of manioc flmir. one sou of dried 
codfish, one buu of tafi^ such i.^ ihcn liical. 

There are women carriers vvho earn more than a franc 
a day, — women with n pnrticnlnr tnlent for selHng, who 
are paid on cuninii;5bion iiuin Lcii lu iifteen per cent. 
Thèse eventually make themselves independent in many 
instances : — they continue to sell and bargain in person, 
but hire a juung girl to carry the goods. 

X. 

'■''Ou 'le miie/iaunc rings out a rich alto, résonant 
as the tone of a gong, from behind the baHsiers that 
shut in our garden. There are two of thcm — no, three— 
Maiyotte, Chéchelle, and Rina. Maiyotte and Chéchelle 
have just arrived from St. Pierre; — Rina cornes from 
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Gros-Morne with fruits and vegetables. Suppose we 
call them ail in, and see what they have gol. Maiyotte 
and Chéchellc sell on comnu^,:5iun : Rina sells for her 
mother, who lias a little garden at Gros-Morne. 

. BoNjou\ MaiyoUe : ~ honjou\ C/iéc/icI/- oummi 
ou KiiUi. Rina, elie . . Throw open the folding-doors 
to let the great trays pass. . . Now ail three are un- 
loaded by old Théréza and by young Adou; — ail the 
packs are on the floor, and the water-proof wrappings 
are being uncorded, while Ah-Manmzell, the adopted 
chilH. hrinpjs the rum and water for the tall walkers. 

Oh, wIku a medley. Maiyotto Inkstands 
and wooden cows ; purses and paperdugs auacats; doUs 
and cosmetics; pins and needles and soap and tooth- 
brushes: cnnriied fruits and smoking-caps; peloter of 
thread, and lapes, and ribbons, and laces, and Mauciia 
wine ; cuffs, and collars, and dancing-shoes, and tobacco 
sachet!^. . . . But what is \n that little flat bundle ? Prés- 
ents lor )'0\\ï guêpe, if you have on' yesis-Maia . — 
the pretty foulards ! Azuré and yeliow in checkerings ; 
orange nnd crimson ^trino^ • rose and scarlet in plnid- 
ings; aiiU bronze unis, ana beetle-tints of black aiiU 
^reen. 

Cherhello. whnt n bhffrnnfoum if you should ever 
let thaï Uciy lai aie yaïc ^ Here is a whole bhop 

of crockeries and porcetains; — plates, dishes, cups, — 
earrhen-ware eanaris and i/obarrfîr^ - nnd gift-mugs and 
cup:> occiring créole girls' names, — aii liâmes that end in 
ific Micheline," Honorine," Prospérine [you will 
never sell thnt, Chéchollf- : there is no Prospe'rine 
this side of .^i Pierre], /izaline," ^'Leonuiic, Ze'phyr- 
ine," " Albertine, " • Chrysaline," Florine. Coral- 
line,*' " Alexandrins And knives and forks, and 

cheap spooii^i, una un cuiicc-pois, and tin rattles for 
babies, and tin flûtes for horrid little boys, — and pen- 
<^ils and note-paper and envelope^ ' 
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Oh, Rina, what superb oranges ! — fully twelve 
inches round! . mr! rh<-^t\ whirb look something like 
our mandarins, wiiaL au yuu caii theni : /orange- 
macaque (monkey-oranges). And here are avocados 
— beaiitie^ !— î^uavas of three ditî'erent kinds, — tropical 
cherric- • wUicii have four seeds iii:>tead of on-^^trop- 
ical raspberries, whereof the entire eatable portion cornes 
off in one elastic pièce, lined with something like whiie 
silk. liuic aie fresh nutmegs : the thick green case 
splits m equal halves at a touch ; and see the beautiful 
heart within, — deep dark glossy red, ail wrapped in a 
bright net-work of flat blood-colored fibre, spun ovor it 
like branching veins. . . . This big heavy red-and-)ciiuA 
thing is a ponirne-cythere : the smooth cuticle, bittei 
gall, cover<^ n sweet juicy pulp, interwoven with some- 
thing that secnib iikc cotton thread. Here is a pomme- 
cannelle: inside its scaly covering is the most dehcious 
vellow custard conceivable. with little black seeds float- 
ing in it. This larger coro^^ui iuib almosi ai> délicate an 
interior, only the custard is white instead of yellow. 
Here are r//m/^////>/^'jr,— great pear-shaped things, white 
and green. according to kind, with a n^el prickly and 
knobby as the skin of a horned toad ; but they stew ex- 
quisitely. And nirlongènes^ or egg-plants ; and palmiste- 
pith, and chadeqiu.^, and pommes-d' HaïiL — an-l roots that 
at first sight look ail alike, but they are noi : ihere are 
camanioc^ and couscous, and choux-caraïbes^ and zigfuimcs, 
and vnrious kind^ '^f A tAt/t nmonî^ them. Old Tb/*réza s 
magie will transiorm lii biiapeless muddy thiuj^^. 
fore evening, into pyramids of smoking gold, — into odoi 
ous porridges thnt will look WVo messes of molten amber 
and liquid peai i ; — for Rina uiakes a good saK 

Then Chéchelle manages to dispose of a tin conee-poi 
and a big canari. \nr] Maiyotte mnkes the best sale 
of ail ^ >r the si^i a funny bucuit doî^ b ^^"^^ 
Ah-Manmzell cry and smile so at the same mue ui^^ ^ 
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should feel unhappy for the rest of my life if 1 did not 
bu\ il ♦ »r ber. I know I ought to get some change 
out of uiciL MX francs ; — and Maiyotte, vvho is black but 
comely as the tents of Kedar, as the curtains of Solo- 
mon, seems to be aware of the fact. 

Uh, Maiyotte, how plauiiive that preU\ .^piiinx lace nf 
yours, now turned in profile ; — as if you knew you looked 
beautiful thus. — with the great gold circlets of vour ears 
glittering and ^wa)iii^ as you bend ! And wn) are you 
so long, so long untying that poor little canvas purse ? — 
fnnibling and fingering it ? — is it because you want me 
lu think of the weight 01 Uidi luiiL and the sixty kilo- 
mètres you niust walk, and the beat, and the dust, and 
al! the disappointments ? Ah, you are cunning, Mai- 
yotte ' N I do nul vwiiit the change ! 

XI. 

Ikavlllinw Logether, the porteuses otten waik in 
silence for hours at a time ; — this is when they feel weary. 
Sometimes they sing,— most often when approaching their 
uc^uiiaiiun ; — and when Liiey chat, it is in a key so high- 
pitched that their voices can be heard to a great dis- 
tance in this Innd of echoes and elevntinns. 

Bui wiiu uavels alone is rarely biicnt : she laiks to 
herself or to inanimate things; — you may hear her talk- 
ingto the trees, to the flowers, — talking to the hi'^h clouds 
and the far peaks of changing color, — talkiiiL uie set- 
ting su 

Over the miles of the mornin^r *=^hr» perchanco. the 
mighiy l iioii Gelé, a cone of amcihysi in the light; and 
she talks to it : Ou jojoIL oui! — nioin ni envie monté assou 
ou, pou moin m(> him. hii ^ 'V\v^\\ nrt pretty, pretty, 

nvp'_^l xvoulu 1 liiigiiL clinib thcc, lu >ec far, far off ! ' 

% a great grove of palms she passes ;— so thickly 
mustered they are that ap^ainst the sun their interniinp^led 
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heads form one nnbroken awning of green. Many rise 
straight as mastb , i^oiiie bcnd at beautiful angles, seem- 
ing to intercross their long pale single limbs in a fantastic 
danro • othors rurve like bows : there is one that undulates 
froni luoi lu like . --^^r c;prpent poised iipon its 

tail. She loves to look at mai une, —joli pié-ùois-là .' - talk:> 
tf >he goes by,— bids it good-day. 

^ )i. .uuking back as she ascends, she sees the huge 
blue dream of the sea,— the eternal haunler, thaï ever 
becomes larger as she mounts the road ; and she talks 
to it: ''Mi lamnr / ^aïfé wniu " Phere is the great 
sea looking at me!) '' Màuic luujou cuu moin. lanme'^ 
(Walk after me, O Sea!) 

( )i ^he \iews the clouds of Pelëe, spreading gray from 
the invisible summit, to shadow u^ainsi the sun : nnri <sh- 
fenrs the rain, and she talks to i Pas mouillé mom, 1.1^.- 
/. . Quitté moift rivé avant mouillé nioin (Do net wet 
me, O Rain ! i.ci me -et ihere before thou wettest me!) 

Sometimes a dog barks at her, menaces lier bare limbs; 
ancî <;he talks to the dog : '' Chicn-a, pas viodé moin, chm 
—anu : Moin pa jé ou r; ' v;. rhinK pou OU Pthrlé moin r 
(Do not bite me, O Dog : Hd I anytluii^ .u thee 

that thon shouldst bite m- »g! Do not bite me, 

de.u i v L bite me. ff'Vfrfnin- ' ' 

Sometimes she meetb a iaUcn bi^ui ^^-^velling the op- 
posite way. . • Coument ou yé, clù T she cries. (How 
ai l ciiuii, dear And the other makes answer, '* Ti^//// 
douce, ché,—et ou / ^ Ali bweetly, dear,- aud ihou? 1 And 
each passes on without pausing : they have no time . 

. . . Tt is perhaps the last hnman voice she will hear for 
many a mile. After that oui) the whisper of the gm^'^es 
—gràte-^ras, graie-gras I—zxià the gossip of the caiit.- 
cho^' rJwunua the husky speech of \\it poii- 

Al :a uauUlé cornu jon ; 7/;;/.^-th:U babbles like 
an old woman;— and the murmur of the y//^/^^trees. 
the murmur of the River of the Washerwomen. 
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XII. 

Si MDOWN approaches : ihe lighl has turned a rii ii 
V —Ions: black shapes lie across the curvnng road, 
shauuu ^ ilibicr aiul mlm, shadow<^ m nnrind and 
Indian-reeU, shadows ot cciba and giauL-icin. uid the 
porteuses are coming down through the lights and dark- 
nesses of the way from far Grande Anse, to hnit a mo- 
ment in tliis little village. They are going tu bit down 
on the road-side here, before the house of the baker; and 
tlvrr- i< ] Tonf blnck workman, Jean -Marie, looking 
fur Uicia iiuiii Liic doui-way, waiting to relieve liicm of 
their loads. Jean-Marie is the strongest man in ail 
the Champ-Flnr< sec what a torso, — as he stands there 
naked to the \\ai^>L! . . . Tîis da^ work ib done; biu lie 
likes to wait for the girls, though he is old now, and has 
sons as tall as himself. It n habit : some say that he 
had a daughter once, — a porteuse likc ihose coming, 
and used to wait for her thus at that very door-way 
until one evening that she failed to appear, and never 
retiirned lill he carricd lier hume m his nrms dead, — 
stricken by a serpent in some mountain path where 
there was none to aid. he roads were not as good 

then i-^nw 

l iere ihey come, the girls — yellow,red, black. See 

the rtash of the yellow feet where they touch the light ! 

And vbr impossible tint the red limbs takc a the 

changiug giuw ' Finotte, Pauline, Médelle, — ail to- 

gether, usual, — with Ti-Clé trotting behind, very 

tirer! \.'\-er mind. l'i-CIé ' — ^ will oiitwiMc vour 

cou5iU5 wiicu you are a few yeais ulder, — prcLiy 11- 

Clé. Here come Cyrillia and Zabette, and Féfé and 

Dodotte nnd Fevriette. And behind them are coming 

the lùo Luauincs^ — golden girls : the twin-sisters who sell 

silks and threads and foulards : always together, al- 

ways wearing robes and kerchiefs uf similnr color, — so 
II 
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that you can ncver tell uhicb - r.inie and whicl, 

Édoualise. .,1 . 

ail <=mile to see Tean-Marie waiting for theni, and 

to'hear lu. Jeep Ku.a voice rnllintr. 

f//^ / coument ou kalli V (Hou an ihou, d. how 

goes it with tliee?) 

Xnd tUey uiu.,. nake answer, 7Î;«// ^^w-vr, che,-d 
our (AH sweetly, ucar -and thou?) But ^nme, over- 
weary crv to him, -Ah! déc/iâgé moin vite, oii mm 
lasse, lasse . v L^n'-iH me quickly. dear ; for I am verj-^ 
very weary.) Thcu ac takes otï their burdens. nnH 
fetches bread for them, and says foolish httle thn.^ 
mal hcni laugh. And tbev are pleased, and lar 
jusl l.ko children, a. ihcy right down on the road 
there to niunch their dry bread. 

So oftcn uave T wntched that .rené 1 . . . Let me 
but close mv eyes one moment, anu .i wiU corne bnck 
to me,— through ail the thousand miles,— over ihe grave. 

of the dava. ■ ■ ,,1 
Again 'l see the mounuun road in the yellow glow. 

banded with umbrages of palm. Again I watch 
licht .... .omi.v- -nnw in shadow, now in sun.-sounu- 
lessly as falling icav. Still I '-'^r the vo.c^ 
cryino- ".-//;/ déc/iâ'^é moin vile, clù .'—moin un. 
see the nu-hf- ■ outreach to take the burdens away. 

Onl V, lUcu i change.— 1 l<iiow not what : \" 
vapory the' road is, and the fronds, and the comeij in- 
ui-r ff>r>t of thp bonrer-^. nnd even this light of sunset, 

, , fi<.TriJ'- to u*; than dawn, 
sunseï iiuiL i» cvc. .lua nean mu 

even as death than bu th. And the wcird ip"*"^^^ 
1 yvnv v.-hosc dust is the dust of générations uui |"- 
MKipc ihat v.aii. :s ncvcr Jenn-Mnrir. '^"t «ne darl^r 
and stronger :-and thèse are suiciy voicco of tirecl s 
who crv to I hec. thou dear black Giver of the • 
petual .eu . . IhMsé moin vite, cite .'-moin lass^ 
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I. 

While at the village of Morne Rouge, I was frequent- 
Iv inipressed by the singuînr bennty of young girls from 
ihe north-east coast — ail poiicubcs, who passed alniubi 
(laily, on their way from Grande Anse to St. Pierre and 
back agai^r )tal trip of thirtv-five miles. ... I knew 
they werc iiuui Cji aiulc .\ni.c, bucause the \ illa^u i.>akcr, 
at whose shop they were wont to make brief halts, told 
me a good <')pnl nbmit them : he knew enrh one by name. 
Whenever a i LuiaïKaoly atlide ir. v ippccucd, and I 

would inquire whence she came, liie mvariable reply 
(generallv prereded bv thnt pernlinrlv intoned French 
signii)iii-, 'Wh}. w>u cciuuin) uught to know : ') 
was * Grande Anse ■ ' ' cest de Grande Anse, ça ' 

And if any commonpla uninterestinir type showed it- 
seîf. il w l'i'l 1" signalled a:^ noiii :5umewhere elsc — 
Gro.s-Moi ne, c apote, Marigot, perhaps, — but never from 
Grande Anse. The Grande Anse girls were distinguish- 
nMp hv their cl. - ' llow or brown skiiis. lithe light fig- 
uier, and a pai iicuiar grâce in their way of dressing. 
Their short robes were aiwavs of briirht and pleasing 
colora. pprfprMv rnntr ui^ ùiui 1.1 ripe fruit tint of 
iiuuc iimub and taces ' could discern a partial ity for 
white st' with apricot-yellow stripes, for plaidings of 
blue and viol.'t. nnd \ arious patterns of pink and mauve. 
They hn^ ^raceful way of walking under their trays, 
with hands clasped behind their heads, and arms uplifted 
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tho manner of rnrvntide*;. An artist would have 
bccii wild with deli^iii lui Uic ciiaue^ v> sketch some of 
them. . . . On the whole, they conveyed the impression 
thnt tbev belonged to a particular race, very différent 
tiuiii Liiai ui the chief ciiy ur ils environs. 

*'Are they ail banana - colored at Grande Ans-. i 
asked. — "and ail as pretty as thèse?" 

^ never at (ir ^vlc An«:f*/' the littio bnk^r r^n. 
swercvL although 1 i bccu iorty ycaib in .uaïu- 
nique ; but I know there is a fine class of young girls 
there : if v a ^f^f^^ hr/fr jeun'\<^^r 'f?nfî r/ier .'" 

Thcii 1 wonucicd why lue yuuLU ot (jiaiide Anse 
should be any finer than the youth of other places ; and 
it seemed to me that the baker's own statement of his 
never having Uccii liicic inight possibly furnish aclew 
Ont of the thirty-five thousand inhabitants of St. Pieirc 
and its «^uburbs» there are at least twenty thousand who 
nevui iiave beeu thenv :^n^^ \^v->^t nrobably novor v.ill be, 
Few dwellers of the wcisi coasi vibU the eabi coa^t: in 
fact, except among the white créoles, who represent but 
a small percentage tlv- totnl population, there nre few 
persons to be met wiUi whu aie familiar with ali paio oi 
their native island. It is so mountainous, and travelling 
ib so wearisome, thnt populations mav live and die in ad- 
jacent valleys withouL climbing luc iUivjucaing ranir' "^ 
look at one anothi Grande Anse is only about twcuiy 
miles frnm the principal city ; but it requires some con- 
sidérai nducemciii lo make the journev r>n horseback; 
and oniy the professional carrier-girls, plantation me:>- 
sengers, and colored people of peculiarly tough constitu- 
tion nttempt it w ♦ nt. Fvrept for the rrnnsportntion of 
sugar and rum, liicic is piactically no cuniiiianicaiiuii by 
sea betvveen the west and the north-east coast-tlie sea 
is too (langerous — nnd thus the populations on either 
side of the island aie mure or less isolated froni each 
other, besides being further subdivided and segregated 
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by ihe lesser niountain chains crossing their respective 
territories . In view of ail thèse things 1 wondered 
whether a community so secluded might not assume 
spécial chnrr^ntori<;tirs within two hundred yenrs — might 
not develup laiu a pupulation of some yellow, red, or 
brown type, according to the prédominant élément of 
the original race-crossing. 



îî. 

1 iiAD long been anxious to see the city of the Por- 
teuses, when the opportunity afforded itself to make the 
trip with a friend obliged to go thither on some impor- 
tant LiL^iiiess; — I î > not think 1 should have ever felt 
resigned to underiakc il alone. With a level road the 
distance might be covered very quickly, but over mount- 
i^'n^ t'^p iourney i< ^In^v and wearisome in the perpétuai 
liupic iicat. Whciiicr made on horseback or in a car- 
nage, it takes between four and five hours to go from 
St. Pierre to Omnc] An^^o. and it requires a longer time 
Lvj iciuih. Diid is then nearly ail uphill. The 

young porteuse travels almost as rapidly ; and the bare- 
footeH hlnrk postmnn. who rnrrios the mnil^ iii a square 
box ... c.ic «jud of uic, is uined on icavnig Morne 
Rouge at 4 A.M. to reach Ajoupa-Bouillon a little after 
six, and leaving Aionpn-T^oîiillnn hnif-nnst sî\ to ro-^rh 
Grande Anse ai naii-pa^^L cigiii, liiciuUing luany biup- 
pages and dehxvs on the wav. 

Going to Grande An«;o from tho chief city, onr> mn 
either hire a hoi^^c ai iiage ai :Dt. Pierre, or ubcciid 
to Morne Rouge by the public conveyance, and ihere 
procure ehicle or animal, which Inttor is the rheaper 
and onsier plan \ Lout a mile beyuiid Alornc Rouge, 
wh^ic ihe old Calebasse road enters the public highway, 
you reach the highe^t noint of the journey,— the top of 
the enormoîic; riri Jing the north-east from the west- 
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ern coast, and cutting oli tiie uadc-wiiids from suiuy ^t. 
Pierre. Hy climbing the little hill,vvith a tall stone cross 
on ir^ ^îimmit. nverlooking the Champ-Flore in*^t h^^re,you 
can pciceive thc bca on both sides of the islaua ai uiice— 
/apis lazuli blue. From this élévation the road descends 
by n hnndred windings nnd le^senin^ nndulntions to the 
ea^Lciii i)iiore. ît sinki> uclucli» m > wooded to their 
summits,— bridges a host of torrents and ravines,— pass- 
es sforces from whence colossal trees tower far overhead, 
through heavy str- nning < > . anas, tu mingle fhrir green 
crowns in magniucent gloom. \ow and then yuu iieara 
low Ions: sweet sound like the deepest tone of a silver 
tiute »ird-rn11 the cry of the siffla ir- de-mont a gne ; then 
ail is sLiiiness. Vou are not likely Lu see a white face 
again for hours, but at intervais a porteuse passes, walk- 
ing verv swiftly, or n field-hand heavily laden : nnr] the<;e 
sainte you either b) ^>pccch ^ lifting of lue li. ' 
the head. And it is very pleasant to hear the gictt- 
ings nnd to see the smiles of those who thus pass,— the 
fine biown girls b- la)^», ihe dark labon i < H 

under great burdens ot bamboo-grass, — Bonjou , Mh^u' 
Then von should reply, if the speaker be a woman and 
pretiy, uuvju-day. dt- ir" (hmjou , r/i'r), inorî rliv. mv 
daughte " ynafi) e\ ' be old ; wniic a lUc pa:^:»- 

er-bv bt i man, your proper reply is, *'Good-day, niy 
son y . . Ther nre le*^'^ oftrn TifforoH now than 

in oUicr \ anUly grccuni;.% but uicy sUll form 

part of the good and true créole manners. 

rhe fenthory ben^ti- r >f the tree-forn*; <;hnHowing each 
brook, uic grâce ot baiiiboo and arbuic^ccuL gra.^ses, seem 
to decrease as the road descends, — but the palms grow 
tnllrr Often the wnv skirts n précipice dominating some 
inai vcilous valley piu^pccL ; again it is walled in hyhiirh 
green banks or shrubby slopes which eut off the view, 
and aîways it serpentines «;o thnt you cannot see more 
thar ^ few hundred iccL ui Uic white track before you. 
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Ahout the fifteenth kilomètre a glorious landscape opens 
lu the right, r- ^ ^inp: to the AtHnrir • tho road still 
winds very higi»; torests are biiiouiug iiuiRiicds of yards 
below it. and risinsr miles away up the slopes of mornes, 
.uiiu vvhicli and thero. loom strange shapes of 

niountain, — shaaing olï iioin iiUi,Ly giuca to violet and 
fnintest gray. And through one grand opening in this 
lauiucolored surging of hills and peaks you perceive the 
gold-yellow of cane fields touchaig the sky-colored i. 

Grande Anse lies somewhere in that direction \i 

the eightot^nrh kilomètre you pass a cluster of little coun- 
try cottagcb, a cnurch, and one or two large buildings 
framed in shade-trees— the hamlet of Ajoupa-Bouillon. 
Vet a little farther. and you find von hnve left ail the 
wuods behind yoi lUit the road cuiiuiiuc^) iL:^ ucwilder- 
ins: curves around and betvveen low mornes covered with 
cane or cocoa plants : it rlîps down very low, rises again, 
dips once more; — and yuu perceive the soil is changing 
color; it is taking a red tint like that of the land of the 
American rotton-helt. Then you pass the Rivi^re Fa- 
laise (niarku^ upon old map.^;, — with it nllow 
crystal torrent liovvm^^ through a very deep and rocky 
channek — and the Capote and other streams; and over 
tbo ye]k)\v rim of cane-hills the long blue bar of the sea 
cippears, edged landward with a dazzling fringe of foam. 
The heights you have passed are no longer verdant, but 
purp^î'^h or nr^-^y^ — ^viih Pe]A"'s cloud-wrapped enomiity 
overiuppiug ail. A very suong warm wind is blowing 
upon you — the trade wind, always driving the clouds 
\ve<;t ♦ thÎ9 the "^nnn' idc of ATnrtînique, where gray 
day:> and ncavy rauis arc less iicquciU. Once or t\\îce 
more the sea disappears and reappears, always over 
canes : nnd then, after nnssing a bridge and turning a 
last Lu. ve, ihe road suauenly drops down tu liie shore 
and into the burgh of Grande Anse. 
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ÎII. 

I.FAVîNO Morne Rouge at about eight in the morning, 
my UiciKi aiid î reaclv"^' Hrnnde Anse ai i r 

Everything hacl been aiianged lo make us) conitortabic. 
I was delighted with the airy corner room, commanding 
al once a \ ' • '^f the main street and of the sea — a v^»-^- 
higli 1 Moiii. uii upcn to the trade-winds — which had bccu 
prepared to receive me. But after a long carriage ride 
m rhr» hr»at oi ^ tropical June Hiy, one nhvays feels the 
iiccc:>i»iiy of a little physicai exercise. 1 iingered only 
a minute or two in the house, and went out to look at 
the h'ttle town nîvl its surrotindin^^js. 

:>ccii li^Wii iiij iii^ii i.^au, the burgh of GAaaue 
Anse makes a long patch of darkness between the green 
of the coast and the nznre of the water : it is almost 
wholly black and gra^ :>uited to 'nspire an etching. 
High slopes of cane and meadow n^e behind it and on 
either side, undulating up and away to purple and gray 
tips of mountaiîi rangea. '^'t^h and sotnh, to left and 
right, the iand icaches oui iii iwo iiigii promontories. 
mostly green, and about a mile apart— the Pointe du 
Rochet and th nîntp r|p Séguinau, or Crorhe-Nfort. 
which lauci naine piCbcrvcb the legend of an nibiiij^câc 
slave, a man of color, shot dead upon the cliff. Thèse 
promontories form the seinirirrnlar bnv of (trande Anse. 
AU thib Uiaiiu Liicai . aiiC) 

immense basin ot baî^ait ; and narrow as it is, nu icss 
than five streams water it, including the Rivière de la 
Grande Anse. 

There are only three short streets in the town. The 
principal, or Grande Rue. is simply a continuation of 
the national road • ^here is a ii irrower one below, which 
used to be called uie Rue de la Paille, because the cot- 
tages lining it were formerly ail thatched with cane 
straw : and there is one above it, edging the cane-fi^ 
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thac uillow away to the meeting of morne and sky. 
There is nothing of architectural interest. md ail 
j.Q,^bre,— walls and roofs and pavements. Jiut aller 
you pn'^'^ throngh the Htv nnd follow the southern route 
that asccnub the bL^^uw.aii promontov^ vnu ran ob- 
tain some lovely landscape vievvs— a graïKi surgmg of 
ronnriod mornes, with farther violet peaks, truncated or 
iiunicd, pu:.iuiig up thcir heads in the horizon above the 
highest flutterings of cane; and looking back abovc ihe 
town. vou may see Pelée ail unclouded, — not as you see 
il uuin the olii .1,1^ ^1 an onormous gho^tly sil- 

houette, with steep bides and aluiubt square suiiimit, so 
pale as to seem transparent. Then if you cross the 
promontory southward, tho <^nmp rond \\\\\ Icad you into 
another very beautiful valicy, waicrca by a broad rocky 
torrent,— the Valley of the Rivière du Lorrain, l'his 
clear stream rushes to tho ^on through a lofty opening 
in the hills ; and looking wc^iward bLiuccn ' m, vmu 
will be charmed by the exquisite vista of green shapes 
piling md pu^bin-^ np one behind another to renrh a 
high biuc ridgc wiach forms the backgrouuu — a w^iun 
of tooth-shaped and fantastical mountains,— part of the 
Tmt rcntnl rbnin rnnning south and north through 
lic^iiv Uic wiiuic ibiana. it is over those blue ^mmits 
that the wonderful road called La Trace winds bciween 
primevnl forest wnlls. 

Bui uic more you become familiar with the face of 
the little town itself, the more you are impressed by the 
strange swnrthy tone it préserves in ail this splendid ex- 
panse uidiant tinting. There are only two poinf'^ nf 
visible color in it, — the church and hospital, buia ui 
stone, which hâve been painted yellow: as a mass in the 
landscape, \y'ui^ bctween the clead-gold of the cane-clad 
hills and the delicious azuré of the sea, it remains al- 
niost black under the prodigious blaze of light. The 
f'^nndations of volcanic rock, three or four feet hii^h, on 
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wiiich tlie frames nf the wooden rhvellinîrs rcst. nre 
black: and the sea-wind appears to have the powcr ot 
blarkoning ail timber-work here through any coat of 
paii. Koof nd façades Inok if they liad been 
long exposed to coal-smokc, aiUiuu^ii probably no one 
in Grande Anse ever saw coal ; and the pavements of 
pebblc. uiid cernent are l deep ash-color, fnlî of mi- 
caceous scintillation, and su hard as to feel disa-iceable 
even to feet protected by good thick shoes. By-and-by 
yoiî notîro \va11<=î nf black stone, bridges of black stone, 
ana pciccuc tiiuL uiack forms an clément of ail the land- 
scape about you >n the roads leading from the town 
yon note from titno to time masses of jagged rock or 
greaL bowlders pioiiuaii.g through the green of the 
slopes, and dark as ink. Thèse black surfaces aisu 
sparkle. The beds of ail the neighboring rivers are 
filled with dark gray stone md many of thèse, broken 
by those violent floods whieh dash rock • ogether,— 
deluging the valleys, and strewing the soil ot the bottom- 
land< ^' with r^-nH serpents, — display binrk cores. 

Bare crags projeeLiiig from the green cliilb HLic aiid 
there are soot colored, and the outlying rocks of the 
con^^ offor imilar nspect. And the sand of the beach 
is Luaeieaiiy black— looks almost like powdered char- 
coal : and as you walk over it, sinking three or four 
inches every step, you are amn/ed bv the multitude and 
brilliancv of minute Hashes in .uvc a ^ubtle silver ef- 
fervescence. 

Tbi^ eytrnordinarv sand contains ninety per cent of 
naïuKu ôicei, and c.luu:^ have been made to utilize it in- 
dustrially. Some years ago a company was formed, and 
a m:ichine invented to separate the métal from the pure 
baiiu \\\ immense revolving magnet, which, being set 
in motion under a sand shower, caught the ore upon 
When the covering thus formed by the adhésion of the 
Steel became of a certain thickness, the simple internip- 



La Grande Anse, 



129 



tion of an electric current precipitated the métal into ap- 
propriate rereptacles. Fine bars were made from rhis 
volcanic biccK and excellent cutting toui.^ manufaciuicd 
from it : French metallurgists pronounced the prodiict of 
pernbnr excellence, and nevertheless the project of the 
coiupaiiv wa5 abandoned. Political disorganization con- 
séquent upon the establishment of universal suffrage 
frightened rnî^itnlists who might have aided the under- 
taking und ocuer condition ui affairs nd the lack 
of large means, coupled with the cost of freight to remote 
markets, ultimately baffled this creditable attempt to 
found a nau . c indust^ 

Sometimes after great storms bright brown sand is 
rtung iip from the sea-depths ; but the heavy black sand 
alwav^ lappears again to make the universal color of 
the beach. 

IV. 

Behind the roomy wooden house in which I occupied 
an apartment there wns a smnîl garden-plot surroiinded 
with edge bUdij^uicned 1 j> Damboo feiiciiig, ana ra- 
diant with Howers of the ioseille-bois, — the créole name 
for a sort of bégonia, whose closed bnd exnctlv resem- 
bles a pink and white ciuiiû) uivalvc :>iicii, and whose 
open blossom imitâtes the form of a butterfiy. Here and 
there, on the grass, were nets drying, and curinus 
fish-traps made of split bamboos interwovuh and hcia in 
place with mibi stalks (the mibi is a liana heavy and 
tough as copper wire) ; and immediately behind the 
garden hedgc ap|)eared the white ^^Tshing ot the surf. 
The most vivid recollection connected with my trip to 
Grande Anse is that of the fîrst time that I went to the 
end of that garden, opened the little bamboo gâte, and 
found myself overlooking the beach— an immense breadth 
of soot-black sand, with pale green patches and stripings 
nere and there upon it— refuse of cane thatch, decom- 
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posing rîîbbi^h <nread out bv olH tiHo<; The one soli- 
tary boai uwiicu m the cuiiiniuuiiv ucic before me. 
high and dry. It was the hot period fternoon; 
thr tnwn slept ; there was no living créature in si^ht 
aaa uic booming of the surf drowned ail other sounds; 
the scent of the warm strong sea-wind annihilated ail 
other odors. Then, verv suddenly, there came to Tiie ^ 
sensn'înn nbsnliît^'lx ',,1 xvhile \vairhin2: the bdaii^c 
wild sea roaring uvci ils bcach of bhick sand, — the sen- 
sation of seeing something unreal, looking at something 
that had no Trinfr» mn^iblo oyi<îtonce than a memory! 
Whcther suggcbicU by liic iii:>L uiiiie vision ot the suri 
over the bamboo hedge, — or by those old green tide- 
lines on tho désolation of the black beach, — o? ^o^f* 
tone 01 Ui^ .-»peaking of the sea, — or sonieiiaiig iiiUcnn- 
able in the living touch of the wind, — or by ail of thèse,! 
cnnnot snv : — but ^lowlv there bernme defined within m 

tiiC LliuL^ii bCiiCiU .^UCll a COaSt VCl) iUilç; 

3, 1 could not tell where, — in those child-years of which 
the re^oUections gradually become indistinî^uishahle from 
dreams. 

Soon as darkness cornes upon Grande Anse the face 

of the rlock in the chlirrh tnv r-r ; a j o lighte )U 

.S' t . 5iiddeniy burst intu yeiiuw giuw above the ruofs 
and the cocoa-palms, — just likc pharos. In my room 
I nnirl not I'ppt") the cnnrîle ^'nrhted because of the ^'"^ 
winu ; ijuL u iicv occuiicci Lu me to close the shuiici:? 
of the great broad Windows, — sashless, of course, like ail 
the glnssle'=:s Windows of Martinique ; — the breeze wn< 
ton dt a:>. Il seemed full of something vitauZiUp 
that made one's blood warmer, and rendered one full of 
contentment — fnll of ea^'erness to believe life ail sweei- 
uc5b. Likcv. iic. Hiiia 1 soporific — this pin^. 
warm wind. And 1 thought there could be no greaici 
delight in existence than to lie down at night, with ail 
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the Windows open,— and the Cross of the South visible 
from lii) ^^"^l the sea-wind poiiring over the 

bed,— and Uic uunultuous whibpciiiii; aiul muttering of 
the surf in one's ears — todream of that strange sapphire 
sea white-bursting over its beach of black sand. 

V. 

CoNMDLRiNG that Grande Anse lies almost opposite 
to St. Pierre, at a distance of less than twenty miles 
even by the complicated windings of the national road, 
the différences exisiing 111 the natural conditions <>f both 
places are remarkable enough. Nobody in St. Pierre 
sees the sun rise, becnnse the niountains immediately 
behind the ciiy coniinu.- 10 shadow its roofs long after 
the eastern coast is deluged with light and beat. At 
Grande Anse, on the other hand, those tremendous sun- 
seii Kjli-ln west coast dweller^ nre not visible at 

ail; and during ihc briefer West Indian da\ ^ i irande 
Anse is ail wrapped in darkness as early as h df-pasl 
fo'ir or nearlv an honr b^fore the orange Hght hns 
cea:>ca lu iiare up the bUcets < >i ^^i. Pierre froui uie sea , 
since the great mountain range topped by Pelée cuts oit 
ail the slanting light from the enst valleys. And early 
as folks rise in S* ^'ici rc, ihcv iii>c still earlier at Grande 
Anse — before the sun émerges from the rim of the At- 
lantic • rihout half-past four, doors are being opened and 
coficc i:> leady At St. Pierre one can enjo ^ca bath 
tillseven or hali-past seven o'clock, even dunng the time 
of the s\m's enrliest risin<r, becau«^e the shadow of the 
iiiuiiic5 ^Viii icciciicb uuL upon the Uav , — Uul uathcib 
leàve the black beach of Grande Anse by six o'clock : 
for once the snn's face is up, the W^hx, levelled straight 
at the ovrs, uccuuicb blindiuLi. v-cun, -i. Pierre it 
rains aliuost every twenty-four hours for a brief while, 
during at least the greater part of the year ; at Grande 
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Anse il rains more moderately and iess oiwn. The at 
mosphere at St. Pierre is always more or less impres: 
nnfprl with vap<^r. nîiH u su ail y an enorvating heat pre- 
vau:>, which maue^ c.vciuon unplea^aiiL . at Grande Anse 
the warm wind keeps the skin comparatively dry, in spite 
of considernhle exercise. ît is qnite rare to see a heavv 
ba.i a 1 - rre. but it i> nui ' > r v , n,,t to sc^ r. 

Grande Anse \ curions facL cunccrning cusiuiii is 

that few white créoles care to bathe in front of the town, 
notwithstanding the superb beach nnd magnificent 
both so inviting to une accustomed to the deep still 
ter and rough pebbly shore of St. Pierre. The créoles 
really prefer thcir rivers as bathing-places ; and when 
willing to take a sea bat h, they will walk up and down 
hill for kilomètres in order to reach some river mouth, 
so as to wash off in the fresh-water afterwards. They 
sav th it the effect of «^'^n <^nlt upnn the <^kin give*^ h/v/f^^vr- 
c/uiuUs ovhat we call pnekly hcai iiends luoK uic 

ail the way to the mouth of the Lorrain one morning 
that 1 might have the expérience of such a doiiblf^ hn^h: 
but after icaving the tepid sea, 1 must confess uic piUi.pt 
into the river was something terrible — an icy shock 
which cured me of ail further désire for river baths. 
AT^- willingness to lot the sea-uaici diy upun me was 
icgarded as an eccentricity. 

VI. 

It may be said that on ail this coast the océan, per- 
petually moved by the blowing of the trnde-winds, never 
res nr^T t-r hu^^'"s its roar. Even iu ciic :>cit . i 
Grande Anse, one nuist in breezy weather lift one's voice 
above the natural pitch to be heard : and then the break- 
ers come in llî^e^ \^^r^rr- than a mile Ions:, b'^tween the 
Pointe du RochcL and ihe Pointe de Séguinau,— every 
unfurling a thunder-clap. There is no travelling by sea. 
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Ail large vessels keep well away from the dangerous 
coast. Therc i.> scarcely any fishing ; and although the 
sea is thick with fish, fresh fish at Grande Anse is a rare 
luxury. Communication with St. Pierre is chiefly by way 
of the natio!in] rond, winding over mountain ridges two 
iiiuui>and iccL iiigii , and the iai^ci portion of merchan- 
dise is transported from the chief city on the heads of 
young women. The steepness of the route soon kills 
draughi iioi:>c.^ and ruins the tougiiu^^i mules. At «-ne 
time the managers of a large estate at Grande Anse 
attempted the experiment of sending their suixar to St. 
Pierre in ir^n rarts. drawn 1)\ ti\f luulcb , uul Uic aiii 
mais could nui endure the work. Cocoa can be carried 
to St. Pierre by the porteuses, but sugar and rum must 
go hv ^o? or TV t ail ; niu' rîsks and difficulties of 
shippiu^ liicsc beiiously alieci ihc prosperity of ail the 
north and north-east coast. Planters have actually been 
ruined by inahilitv to send thcii produits to mnrV' t dur 
ing a protracteU spell of rougii weatht V raiiiuad has 
been proposed and planned : in a more prospérons era it 
niight be constnirtod. with th»^ rp«^nlt of grentU- rl^M plop- 
ing ail the Athuuic biuu oi uic island, and cunvcriing 
ob.scure villages into thriving towns. 

Sugar very difficult to ship : nim and tafia can be 
handlea uiih less iisk. Jt is nolinug less than exciting 
to watch a shipment of tafia from Grande Anse to St. 
Pierre. 

^ little vessel approaches the coast with extrême cau- 
tion, and anchors in the bay some hundred yards beyond 
the breakers. She is what tiic\' mil a pirogue horo. but 
not at ail w hat is callcd a pirogue m the l nited ::5iates : 
she has a long narrow huU, two masts, no deck ; she has 
usually a crew of five, nnd can rrirrv thirtv barrels of 
tafia. One of the pirogue men puis a greai shell to lus 
hps and sounds a call, very mellow and deep, that can 
he heard over the roar of the waves fnr up among thp 
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hills. The shell is one of those great spiral shell*^, weigh- 
ing seven or eight pounds — rolled like a :>Liv iiuted 
and scalloped about the edges, and pink-pearled inside,— 
such as are sold in America for niantle- pièce orna- 
ments,— the shell of a îambi, Here you can nfton ^ee 
the lambi crawling about with ils nacreous huu^c upon 
its back : an enormous sea-snail with a yellowish back 
and rose-colored belly, with big horns and eyes in th^ 
tip of each horn— very pretty eyes, having a golden in.. 
This créature is a common article of food ; but its thick 
white flesh is almost compact as cartilnge, and must be 
pounded before being cooked.* 

At the Sound of the blowing of the lambi-shell, wagons 
descend to the beach, accompanied by young colored men 
running beside the mules. Each wagon discharges a cer- 
tain number of barrels of tafia, and simultaneously the 
young men strip. They are slight, well built, and gen- 
erally well musclée! . Each man takes a barrel of tnfia. 
pushes it before him into the surf, and then bcgiii:^ u 
swim to the pirogue,— impelling the barrel before him. 
1 havc never seen a swimmer attempt to convev more 
than one barrel at a time ; but I am told theic aie ex- 
perts who manage as many as three barrels together,— 
pushing them forward in line, with the head of oneagainst 
the bottom of the next. It really requires much 
terity and practice to handle even one barrel or ca:.n. 
As tlie swimmer advances he keeps close as possible to 
bis charge— so as to be able to push it f^^rv-nrH with 
ail his force against each breaker in succession,— ii^^^ 
ing it dive throueb If it once glide well out of his 
reach while he m ne breakers, it becomes an enemy, 



* Y hatt U conm lambi— ''hQ beat him like a lambi — i-» ^ * 
pression lhat may often he heard in a créole court from witnesses 
testifying in a case of assault and battery. One must have seen a 
lambi iv>uncled to appreciate the terrible picturesqueness of the 
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and he must take care to keep ont of its way, — for if 
wave thruws it at him. ^ Hs it ovcr hiin, lie may 
be seriously injured ; but uic expert seldom abandons 
a barrel. Under the most favorable conditions, man 
and bnrrel will both disappear a score of times be- 
fore liic ciear sweiis are reached, after which the rest of 
the journey is not difficult. Men lower ropes from the 
pirogiie, the «^wimmor passes theni under his barrel, and 
it is hoisted aooai d. 

Wonderful surf - swimmers thèse men are; — they 
will en fnr mit for mère sport in the roughest kind of a 
5Cci, wiicn Uie uavei», abnormally swollen by the pecul- 
iar conformation of the bay, corne rolling in thirty and 
forty feet high. Somotimes, with the ^wift impulse of 
ascending a swell, the .^wimmer seems su^pended in air 
as it passes beneath him, before he plunges into the 
trough beyond The best swimmer n voung câpre 
who cannot weigii more than a huaUred and twenty 
pounds. Few of the Grande Anse men are heavily built ; 
they do not compare for stature and thew with those 
longshoremen at St. Pierre who can be seen any busy 
afternoon on the landing, lifting heavy barrels at almost 
the full reach of their swarthy arms. 

There is but one boat owned \\\ liie wiiole pansh 
ot Grande Anse, — a fact due to the continuai roughness 
of the sea. It has a littlo ma^t nnd sail. nnd can hold 
only three men. \\ hen Ujc uaicr ib somewuat less angry 
than usual, a colored crew take it out for a fishing expé- 
dition. There is always much interest in this evonr : 1 
crowd gathers on the beach ; and the professionai .su ua- 
mers help to bring the little craft beyond the breakers. 
V^hen the boat returns after lisappearance of several 
hoiirs. pvprvhody runs duwa iiuia the village to meet it. 
Vouii^ cuiored women twist their robes up about their 
hips, and wade out to welcome it: there i rlispla\' of 
hmbs of ail colors on ^.ueii occasions, which is aoL witliout 
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grâce, thnt untaught grâce which tempts an artistic pen- 
cil F.\ bonne and everv hon^r-keeper struggles for ihe 
first chance to buy the > uung girls and children 

dnnro in tlie water for delight, ail screaming, ''Rhale bois- 
,anvi ... 1 li< ' the boat is pulled throii<:^di the surf 
and hauled up on ldc sand, the pushiiic; and bcreaming 
and crying become irritating and deafening ; the fisher- 
m^n ^o^;p mtience and say terrible things. But nobody 
ijccUb Uicm in the gênerai clamoring and hngglinij and 
furious bidding for the pouesson onougc, the dorades, the 
vo/ants (hf^niitifnl purple-backed flying-fish with silver 
bellies, ana iiii^ ail ir i-sparent, like the wings of drag- 
on-flies There is gicat bargaining even tor a young 
shark,— which makes very nice eating cooked after the 
LiL'^^" fashion. So seVInm rnn the fishermen venture out 
thaï each trip nuikes a mciiiuiable event for the village. 

The St. Pierre fishermen very seldom approach ihe 
bnv but thov do much fishing a few miles beyond it, 
aiinust in liuuL of the Pouite du Rochci aiiu uie Roche 
à Bourgaut. There the best flying-fish are caught,— and 
besides edible créatures, many queer things are often 
brought up by the nets: iiiuiiDLrositieï> i as the coffre- 
fish, shaped almost like a box, of which the lid is repre- 
sented by nîi extraordinarv conformation of the jaws;— 
and the Ifanajuc-uc-oui uiii- ^ask . with r^^nnd bone- 
less body, secreting in a curious vesicle a liquor precise- 
!\ resembling wine lees and the needle-fish (aiguilU 
iu- mer), less thick inan a Falv-r lead-pencil. but more 
than twice as long;— and huge cuille-fish and prodigious 
eels. One conger secured off this coast measured over 
twentvfeet in length, aiul weighed two hnndrori nnd fiftv 
pounds — a véritable sea-serpent. . . . But evcu uic iresn- 
water inhabitants of Grande Anse are amazing. 1 have 
sern rr^jwfish 1^^ !■ tual measurement fifty centimètres 
lon<i, but thèse wcrc not considered iciuarkable. ^^'^ny 
are said to much exceed two feet from the tail to tac up 



of the claws and horns. I hey are of an iron black color, 
and have formidable pincers with serrnted edges and tip- 
points inwaidly converging, which cannuL crush like the 
weapons of a lobster, but which will eut the Hesh and 
v\y \kr a small ugly wound. At first sight one not famil- 
ial with the crawfish of thc:>c icj^ions can hardi v believe 
he is notviewing sonie variety of giganiic lobster instead 
of the common fresh-water crawfish of the east coast. 
Whcii ihe head, tail, legb, and < ' iss iiave ail been re- 
moved, after boiling, the curved irunk has still the size 
and weight of a Inrcre pork sausage. 

Thèse crcaïuic.^ aie trapped b\ ' ntern-light. Pièces 
of manioc root tied fast to large bowlders sunk in the 
river nre the only bait; — the crawfish will flock to eat 
il upoii aiiy uai K night, anr] t1ien they are caught with 
scoop-nets and dropped into covered baskets. 

VII. 

One whose ideas of the people of Grande Anse had 
been formed only by observing the young porteuses of the 
région on their way to the other side of the island, might 
expect on rearhing this little town to find its population 
vellow as tha \ Chinese citv. liut the dominant hue 
is much darker, although the mixed élément is everywhcrc 
visible; and I was at first surprised by the scarcity of 
thn^e rîpnr bright skins T supposed to ho qn nnmeron*^ 
borne pretty children — notably a pair ot iwin-bisLcrs, and 
perhaps a dozen school-girls from eight to ten years of 
âge— displnvor] the same characteristics î hnve nntprl n 
the adult puiicuses of Grande Anse ; but wiihiu liie luvvii 
itself this brighter élément is in the minority. The pre- 
Hominating rnre élément of the wh^lr- eommune is cer- 
uinly colored ^ Grande Anse is even mémorable because 
of the revolt of its hommes de couleur some fifty years 
agoh— hnt the colored population is not concentrated 
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in the town • it belongs rather to tbe vnlleys and the 
heiglUb bui iuanding the chef-lieu. \\ le porteuses 

are country girls, and I found that even liiose living in 
the \'illage are seldom visible on the streets exceptwhen 
depciiling upon ;i trip or n tiu-ning froni one. An art^f 
wishing to stiidy the type iiught, huwcver, pabb a da 
the bridge of the Rivière Falaise to advantage, as ail 
tlic L^i rier-girls pasb i certain hours of the morning 
and evening. 

But the best possible occasion on whicli to observe 
what mv friend the baker called la belle jeuncssr. \ 
confirmation day, — when the bishop driver Lu Uiduac 
Anse over the mountains, and ail the population turns 
out in holiday garb, and the bells :ire tapped like tam- 
tams, aad triumphal archc:^ — uiu.^i awry to behold !— 
span the road-way, bearing in clumsiest lettering the wel- 
rnmf^. r77v Mnff^n<rnrf/r. On that event, the long procès- 
:>iuii ui lu be confirmed— ail in white rob'"*^ 

white veils, and white satin slippers — is a numerical sur- 
nri«^e. It is a moral surprise also, — to the stranger at least; 

reveai:^ ihe struggle of a p erty extraorHîmry with 
the self-imposed obligations of a costly cereniuiuaiism. 

No white children ever appear in thèse processions: 
there are not half n dozen white families in the whole 
urban populaiion oi about seven thousand soûls; and 
those send their sons and daughters to St. Pierre or 
M^rn^ Rouge for their religious trainin<r and éducation. 
But iiumy of the colored children look vcry charming in 
their costume of confirmation : — you could not easily 
recognize one of them as the same little hnnn^who brings 
your morning cup ui coffee, or another a:^ Uii r]?ughter 
of a plantation commandeur (overseer's assistant).— 
brown slip of a girl who will probably ne ver wear shoes 
agaiii. And many of those white shoes and white veils 
have been obtained only by the hardest physical labor 
and self-denial of poor parents and relatives: fathers, 
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brothers. nnrl mothers working with cutlass and hoe in 
liic bUcikc-bwauiiiiic, cune-fields , — .^i^^ters walking bare- 
footed every day to St. Pierre and back to earn a few 
frnnrs a month. 

W hilc watching such a procession il seemed to 
me that 1 could discern in tlie features and figures of 
the vonni:: confirmants something of a prevailing type 
and ciiiL, and I asked an old planter beside me if he 
thought niy impression correct. 

**Partly," he answered; '*there is certainly a tendency 
towards an attractive physical type horo h\\\ the ton- 
dency itself is less stable than you imagiiu n has bccn 
changed during the last tvventy years with in my own 
recollection. In différent parts of the island particular 
types appear and disappcar with a L;rneration I here 
is a sort of race-fermentation going on, which gives no 
fixed resuit of a positi^-n sort for nny great length of 
time. it is true that cciuiin éléments continue to domi- 
nate in certain communes, but the particular characteris- 
tics come and vani^b in rho most mysterious vvay. to 
color, I doubt if any cuiicci classification can be uiauc, 
especially by a stranger. Your eyes give you gênerai 
iHoas about a rod t\^e, a yellow type, n brown type ; but 
lu the more cxpciienced eyes of m créole, accustomed 
to live in the country districts, every individual of mixed 
race appears to hnv^^ i i>articular rolor of his own. 
Take, for instance, liic .^o-called capic type, which fur- 
nishes the finest physical examples of ail, — you, a stran- 
îrer. are at nnce impressed by the gênerai red tint of the 
-iiiet) , OUI you do not notice the différences of that 
tint in différent persons, which are more difficult to ob- 
serve than shade-differences of yellnw or brown. Now, 
to me, evciy câpre ui capresse has au individual color : 
and I do not believe that in ail Martinique there are two 
half-breeds — not having had the same father and moth- 
er— in whom the tint is precisely the same.'* 
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î TTinuGHT Grande Anse the most sleepy place 1 had 
ever visited. I suspeci ii is one of the sleepiest in the 
whole world. The wind, vvhich tan> cven a créole of 
St T'i^rre to an unnatural brown within forty-eight hours 
of lu^ :,ojoiirn in ihe village, bas also a peculiarly som- 
nolent elïect. The moment one bas notbmg particular 
to do, and ventures to sit down idly witb tbe breeze in 
one's face, ^.iimber cornes; and everybody who can 
spare tbe time takes a long nap in tbe afternoon, anri 
little naps from bour to bour. For ail tbat, tbe beat 
the east coast is not enervating, like that of St. Pierre: 
one can lake a great deal of exercist in the sun without 
feeling much the worse. Hunting excursions, river fish- 
in'' parties, surf-hatbing, and visits to neighboring plan- 
tations are tbe uiày amusements : but thèse are enough 
to make existence very pleasant urande Anse. The 
most interestin<ï of my own expériences were tbose ot a 
day passed o> invitation nt one of tbe old colonial es- 
tâtes on the hills near the \ii.age. 

It is not easy to describe tbe charm of a creoic mte- 
rior, wbetber in the city or tbe country. The cool shad- 
o\sy court, witb ils wonderful planu anrl fntmtnm of 
sparkling mountain water, or the lawn, wiui lo ai.^>-- 
tral trees.— the delicious welcome of the host, whose 
fraternal easy manner iinmediately makes you feel ^ 
home.— the coming of the cbildren to greet you, each 
holding up n velvetv brown cheek to be kissed, after the 
old- time cu.-,coiii,-the romance of the unconventional 
chat, over a cool drink. under tbe paliii» and tbe rr^^'v 
the visible earnestness of ail to please the guesi. »n- 
wrap bim in a \ cry atmosphère of quiet happiness,- 
combine to make a memory wbicii you will never forget. 
And maybe you enjoy ail tbis upon some exquisite site, 
some volcanic summit, overlooking slopes of a hundred 
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greens, — mountains far winding in blue and pearly 
shadowing, — rivers singing seaward behind curtains of 
arborescent reeds and bamboos, — and, perhaps, Pelée, 
in the horizon, dreaming violet dreams under her foulard 
of vapors, — and, encircling ail, the still sweep of the 
ocean's azuré bending to the verge of day. 

. . . My host showed or explained to me ail that he 
thought mi2:ht interest a stranger. He hncî b^ought to 
me a nest of tiie carouge^ a bird whicii suspends its home, 
hammock-fashion, under the leaves of the banana-tree ; — 
showed me a little fer-de-lanro. frr^^hlv killed bv one of 
bis field hands ; and a field iizard {zafioH ie in créole), 
net green like the lizards which haunt the roofs of St. 
Pierre, but of a ijeautifuî brown bron/e, with shifting 
tints: and eggs of the zanou^ iiuic soU oval things from 
which the young lizards will perhaps run out alive as fast 
as vou open the sheIN md tho matoutou-falaise^ or spider 
oi lue cliffs, of tuu vaiiciics, red or almost black when 
adult, and bluish silvery tint when young, — less in size 
than the tarantula, but equally hairy and venomous; and 
the crabe-c'cst'ma'/au/c: (the " Through-my-fault Cral " 
having one very small and one very large claw^ which 
latter it carries folded up against it«^ horh-. so as to have 
suggested the idea of a pénitent striking iiis bosom, and 
uttering the sacramental words of the Catholic confes- 
sion, **Through my fault. through my fault, through nu 
mostgrievous fault." . . Iiideed 1 cannot recollect one- 
half of the queer birds, queer insects, queer reptiles, and 
queer plants to which mv nttpntion was called. But 
speaking of plains, 1 was uiiprcbscd by ihe profusion of 
the zh€he-moitMmse^2i little sensitive-plant I h ad rarely 
observed on the west coast. On the hill <;îde^ v.i.inde 
Anse 11 prevails to such an extent as 10 give certain 
slopes its own peculiar greenish-brown color has 
many-branching leaves, onlv one inch anrl n half ^ two 
inches long, but which rccaii the form oi certain corn- 
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mon ferns ; thèse lie almost flat upon the ground. They 
fold together upward from the central stem at the least 
touch, and the plant thus makes itself almost impercepti- 
ble ;—it seems to live rhnt you feel guilty of murder 
if you break ofï a leal i 15 called yJùbe-înoin-viisK or 
"Plant-did-I-amuse-myseUV because it is siipposed to 
tell naughty little chiVlren who play truant, or who de- 
lay much longer thau liCLcssary in delivering a mes- 
sage, whether they deserve a whipping or net. The 
giiilty child touchVs the plant and asks, Ess vioin 
aniisé moinr (Did i aiiiuse niy<-^f : nnd if the plant 
instantly shuts its leaves up, that mcans, " \ es, you did!" 
Of rourse the leaves invariably close ; but 1 suspect they 
iiivai iably tell the truth, for ail colored rbildrrMi. in Grande 
Anse at least, are much more inclinecl lo piay ihan work. 

The kind old planter likewise conducted me over the 
esiaic. He took me throuirh the sugar-inill, and showed 
me, among other more récent inventions, ^ome niachin-^^- 
devised nearly two centuries ago by the ingenious ana 
^*(| terrible Père î ibnr. nnd ^till quite serviceable, in spite 

of ail modem impiuvcUicuLs in sugar-makin- :— took me 
through the rliuvimcrie, or distillery, and made me taste 
some colorlp^^ mm whirh had the aroma and something 
of the tastc ui Uic mu:>L dciicaïc -m ; —and finally took me 
into the cases-à-vcnt, or wind-houses,' — built as places 
^ of refuge diTfing hurricanes. Hurricanes are rare, and 

mure rare m ihis cenuuy by far thnn dnring the previous 
one; but this part of the island is paiiicularly exposed 
to snrh visitations. and almost every old plantation used 
to havc one or i.^o .u.^c.. a . c.i . Tboy were nlwavs built 
in a hollow, either natural or aruiicial, belou 
level— with walls of rock several feet thick. and vc; 
strong doors, but no window<^ My host told me about 
the expériences of his family in some casc-à-veni dunnir 
a hnrricane which he recollected t was found netc.- 
baiy to secure the door within by means of strong ropes; 
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and the mere task oi holdin.. laxed the strength of a 
dozen powerful men : il woulcl bulge in under the press- 
ure of the nwfnl wind,— swellinor like the side of a bar- 
rai; and had nul iu^ planks bcen made of n wood tough 
as îiickory, they would have been blown into splmters. 

1 had lon<î desired to examine a plantation drum, and 
see it playecl upon uiiaci conditions more favorable than 
the excitement of a holiday caîeinda in the villages, where 
the amusement ton often terminated by a voum (gênerai 
row) or a ^^oumd^. 1 a serions fight) ;— and whfMi I nien- 
tioned this wish to the planter he at once bcin v.oid to 
his commandeur, the best drummer in the settlement, to 
corne up lu Uic house and bring his in^trnmrnt with him. 
I was thus cnabled to make the observauuub ucccbsary, 
nnd nlso to take an instantaneous photograph of the 
uiuiiUiici in the very act of playing. 

The old African dances, the caleinda and ihe bile i^which 
lutter îs nccompanied by chanted improvisation) are 
uauLL -undays to the sound of the drum on almost 
every plantation in the island. The drum, indeed, \^ an 
instrument to which the country-folk are so much at- 
tnrhed that they swear by it. -Tambou ! being the onth 
uiiered upon ail ordinary occasions of surprise or \cxa 
tien. But the instrument is quite as often called ka, be- 
cause made out nf a quarter-barrel, or quarts — in the 
patois " ka." lioui ends ot the barrel having been re- 
moved, a wet hide, well wrapped about a couple of hoops, 
is driven on, nnr] \\\ drying the stretched skin obtnins 
still further icubiun. The other eiul <>f the ka aiuay.^ 
left open. Across the face of the skin a string is tightly 
stTetrher], to whirh are attached. nt intervais of about an 
iu^u apaiL, vcry short thin fraguicuts of bamboo or eut 
feather stems. Thèse lend a certain vibration to the tones. 

In the time of l^ère Labat the negro dmms had a some- 
what différent Lui m. There were thcn u\u Kiiiu:> ui drums 
—a big tamtam and a little one, which used to be played 
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together. Both consistée! of skins tightly stretched over 
one end of a wooden cvlinder nr a section of bonnv: 
tree trunk. The larger was froni ihree to foui iccl iung 
with a diameter of lifteen to sixteen inches; the smaller, 
called b^ihnj(!,y* was of the same length, but only eight 
or ninc mciicb iii diameter. Père Labat alsu speaks, in 
bis West Indian travels, of another musical instrument, 
v^rv popular amon<r the Martinique slaves of his time— 

.1 sort of guilui Iliade out of a half-calabash or rw, 
covered with some kind of skin. It had four suingb of 
silk or catgut, and a very long neck. The tradition of 
this African instrument '^aid to survive in the modem 

banza " [banza nèg Gunuc), 

The skilful player {bel tambouyè) straddles his ka strip- 
ped to the waist, and plnvs upon it with the finger-tip^ 
of both hands simultaneoubiy, — taking care that the vr 
brating string occupies a horizontal position. Occasion- 
ally the heel of the naked foot is pressed lightly or vig- 
orously against the skin, so as to produce changes of 
tone. This is called **giving heel " to the drum— /;<i/7/ 
/ talon, Meanwhile a bov keeps striking the druni at 
the uncovered end with ( k, so as to P' oduce :i Hrv 
clattering accompanimeni. l'he sound oi ihe diuiu ii- 
self, well played, bas a wild power that makes and mas- 
tcib ail ihe excitement of the dnnre— a complicntoH Am- 
ble roll, with a peculiar billowy rising and fallini;. i 
créole onomatopes, b'Iip-b'Iib-b'lib'b'lipy do not fully render 
the roll : — for each Flip or h'Jih «;tinr]q ronllv for n «séries 
of sounds too rapidly filiipca uul lu bc iiiiiiau 
articulate speech. The tapping of a ka can be heard at 
sun^ri\ing distance. , and experienced players often play 

* Atoreau uc .^aiiiL-.vici) a mIcs, describing the drumsof the negroes 
ui baint Domingue " ' plus court de ces tambours est nomme 
Bamboula, attendu qu n c^t formé quelquefois d'un très-gros bam- 
bou." — "Description de la partie française de Saint Domingue, 
vol. i., p. 44. 
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for hours at a time without exhibiting wearisomeness, or 
in the least diminishing the volume of sound produced. 

It seems there are man) ways of playing — differeuL 
measures familiar to ail thèse colored people, but not 
easily distinguished by anybody else ; and there are great 
matches sometimes between celebrated tambouye. The 
same commandé whose portrait I took while playing told 
me that he once fîgured in a contest of this kind, his 
rival being a drummer from the neighboring burgh of 
Marigot. ^ ' Aïe, aïe^ yaïe ! mon che ! — y fat iambou-à 
pàleT said the commandé, describing the exécution of 
his antagonist: — "my dear, he just made that drum t:ilk ! 
I thought I was going to be beaten for sun was trem- 
bling ail the time — àù\ yaïe-yaje f Then he got off that ka. 
1 mounte^. : 1 ihought a moment : tlvM^ f «îtruck up the 
*River-of-the-Lizard/ — mon chè^yon lat ivie-Lèza toutt 
pi! — such a River-of-the-Lizard, ah! just perfectly pure! 
I gave heel to tbnr V^ ; I worried that kn : — T made it 
mad;— I made ii crazy ; — I made it talk; — i wcn 

During some dances a sort of chant accompanies the 
musir — n long sonorous cry, uttered at intervais of seven 
or eigni seconds, which perfectly times a particular meas- 
ure in the drum roU. It may be the burden of a song, 
or n morp imnro\-ÎQrition : 

** Oh! yoïe-yoïe!" 

{Drum ruii.) 

**Oh! mibiic-ti. ' 

I O) uni i\Hi.) 

^ 11 tambouye 
'* Chaiiffr tnmbon 

(Drrnf! roff ") 

**ricné trimhoti-à!'* 

I Drum roll.) 

' ïambou-n 
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. . . l'he rricur, or chanter, is also the leader of the 
dance. I iic caleinda danroH hv mon. nnlv, ail stripped 
to the waist. and twiriing iicavy bLiciv:> m a mock fight 
Sometimes, however— especially at the great village gath- 
erin^>. when tho hloorî becomes overheated by tafii — 
the mock hghi uiay bccome ^ 'eal une , and then c\cu 
cutlasses are brought into play. 

I the old dnv*î. those improvisations which irw 
one ionn of dance uaiiiu, ^>6'//' (from the French /• ), 
were often remarkable rhymeless poems, uttereU wiih 
natiiral simple émotion, and full of picturesque imageiy. 
r cite part oi laken down from îhc dictatinn of -[ 

common field-hand near Fort-de-Fraiicc. 1 oftci a icu 
lines of the créole first, to indicate the form of the improv- 
i:.aciun. There is a dnncing pause at the end of each line 
during the performance : 

Toult fois lanmou vim iaca.sc muiii 

Pou pàlé moin, moin U n reponne: 

*• Khé moin deja placé. " 

Moin ka crié, **Sécou! les voisinages!" 

Moin ka crié, "Sécouî la gàde royale!" 

Moin ka crié, **Sécou! la gendàmerie! 

T nnmoTT pnucTKl von poignâ ]>ou poignadé moin!" 

The bt ,Kii L u ihc composition, which is quite Ion?, 
mijiht be rendered as foUows : 

Lacii mue lliat Love cornes to my cauiu 
To speak to me of lov ^ inake answer, 
*' My heart is already piaced." 
I Ilelp, neij^hborsî helpî" 

I cry oui, " ilelp, hi Garde /^oyaieT 

I cry out, " Help, help, gendarmes! 
l.ove takes a poniard to stab me; 

II T,ove have a heart <o harrl 
To thu^ lob me my health! 

When the officei police comt e 
To hear me tell him the iruth, 
l u liave him arrest my Love; — 
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Vfhev T <CQ the Garde Royale 

Comihj^ arre^^t niy ^vt' » l>rnrf 

I fall ilown al thc * le Royale.— 

1 pray for incrcy aaa iuij^ivcuoh. 

"Arrest me instead, but let my dear Love goî" 

How, alasî wilh this tendcr heart of mine, 

Can I bear to see such an arresl niadeî 

No, nol 1 would rather dieî 

Dost not remembt r. whçn our pillows lay close logelher, 

How wc told e.i' ' :her ail thnt imr hcart^ thoiî^ht^ !c. 

The stars were ail ont when I bit! my liost good-bye ; — 
he sent his black servant along with me lu carry a lan- 
tern and kcep a sharp walch for snakes along the mount- 
ain road. 

iX. 

\çqT'RF.pi \ thc rity of i'ierre never mnlrl 
iiavc sccmed more quaiiuiv beauuiui ihan as I saw u on 
the evening of my return, while the shadows were reach- 
ing their loni^o^t. nnrl sea hîkî skv were tnrning lilac. 
Palm-heacib wcic ucinoiing and masts sua)aig slowly 
against an enormous orange sunset, — yet the beauty of 
the sight did not touch m I ht deep level and lumi- 
nous Hood of the bay scciucci lu me for the first time 
a dead water ; — I found myself wondering whether it 
could form a pnrt of that living tide by whirh I had been 
dwelling, full ui iuam-lighlnings and pcipciual thundei. 
1 wondered whether the air about me — heavy and hot 
and full of faint Icnfv smells — could ever have been 
touched hy the \a:3i puic i>wcci ureath of the wind from 
the sunrising. And ' «ecame conscious of a profound, 
unreasoning, absurd regret for the somnolent little black 
village r.f that bare cast coa.-5L, — wiicic ihere are no 
Woods, no ships, no sunsets . only the océan roaring 
forever over its beach of black sand. 
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I. 

He who first gave to Martinique its poetical name, 
Le Pay^ P venaiu^, thouglu of wonrl^rfu' i<;!npd 
only as i he Country of Comers-uacK, wiicic Aaïuic:» 
unspeakahie spell bewitches wandering soûls like the 
caress of i ' ce, — nevor the Land of Ghost*?. Vet 
either transiaiion of the naiiic holds equal Iruui ^ aua 
of ghosts it is, this marvellous Martinique 1 Ahnost ev- 
ery plantation has its familiar spirits. — its phantoms: 
some may bc unknown beyond ihc p.uticuiai distri^^ 
which fancy first gave them being;— but some belon^ lo 
populnr song and storv.— to the imaginative life of the 
wholc people Ahiiu:5i c^cry promontory md peak. ev- 
ery village and valley along the coast, has its spcciai 
folk-lore, its pnrticular tradition. The legend of Tho- 
ma^^cciu oi i ciiiiiiciie, whosc body v... "il-pn out of the 
coffin and carried away by the devil imuu^ii n cciui i 
window of the plantation-house, which cannot be closed 
up by luini '^^w the Demnrrhe legend of the spec- 
tral horsenian wiio rides up tlic iiill on bn^^iii - 
to seek a friend buried more than a hundred years ago:— 
the lesend of the Tlyf^ityfinri Dillon. whose proprietor was 
one night mystenou^iy suiiunoned from n banquet t^rns. 
appear forever;— the legend of l'Abbé Piot, who cui>cu 
the sea with the curse of r><^rpetnnl unrest : — the legend 
of Aimcc Derivry of Ruucrt. capuirccl i)y l'nrbary pi- 
rates, and sold to become a Sultana-Validé— (she never 
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pxisteri. thoiiorh you can find an alleged portrait in M. 
OiUiiC histnrv of ATartinique) : thèse and many 

similar laiu- m told to you even on a journey 

from St. Pierre to Fort-de- France, or froni Lamentîn to 
La Trini... accurdin»^ . ui bume peak into vicw, 

or the siidden openin^:^ oi an iinsc before the vessePs ap- 
proach, recalls them to a créole companion. 

\\A rv w îes^ends are even n- a heing made ; for in 
UU5 icinute colony, to which whii inmigration has long 
ceased, — a country so mountainous that people are horn 
anri hnriorî in t'v^ '^nm^ vnl^ov without ever seeinj, is 
buL .1 icw iiuuii juunicy bcyond their native hilLs, and 
that distinct racial types are forming within three leagues 
of each other, — the momorv of nn ovent or of a name 
which has had inriucucc ciiou^h lo scnd one echo through 
ail the forty-nine miles of peaks and craters api to 
create legend within a sinjrle î^enorntion NTowhere in 
the world, perhaps, is popular luiai^inauon more oddly 
naïve and superstitions ; nowhere are facts more readily 
exaggerated or distorted into îinrecognizabilitv • and the 
fornis of any legend tliub oii^mated become further- 
more specialized in each separate locality where it oh- 
tains n habitat. On rracing bark such a Wend or na- 
«itK primai .^uurce, oiic feels amazed at the 

vaneiy ol the métamorphoses which the simplest fact 
mayrapidly assume in the rhildish fancy of rbi^ people. 

î w-ic; f^y^^t incitca lu iiiake an effort in uu.^ direction 
by liLui ing the remarkable story of Missié Bon.'' No 
legendary expression is more w^de-sprend îhroughoMt^ the 
coiintrv than temps .uuavent Missié Bon ^li] the unie of 
the u.g wiiiu of Monsieur Bon ). Whenever a hurricane 
threatens, you will hear colored folk^ -xpressing the 
hope thnt if may t ]ike the cuuuiuit Missié Bon. 
^^^^ aie ycars a<; ail the créole police-courts, old 
toiored witnesses who ronld not tell their âge would in- 
vanably try to g..^ magistrate some idea of h bv 
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referring to the ncvci-to-be-forgottcn tcmp^ rmifi^'^'f 
Missié Bon. 

■ T-w>^s- rmnh'riit \fit(i^ Bon. inoin te ka tete cncv 
was a ciukl ai u.c Oic,.^. • tinic of the big winH of 
Missié Bon) : or "Temps coiidicnt Alissic i>on, moin u w^u 
piti vhi'im^yUJr— inoin ka souvini y poiiend caïe manman 
A , , , I u I vf^rv verv little child in the 
time of the big wincl of Mi^sic Bon— uui l remember it 
blow mnmma-s cabin away. The magistrales of tiiose 
cla):= luicv^ tiie exact date du- .vudrcnf. 

But ail I coutd learn aboul M i-u' Iton among tiie 
country-folk was tiiis : Missié Bon used to be a great 
slave-owner aiic' ' cruel master. He was a very wicked 
nian. And lie l.cuied ^1. • > lerribly that at last the 
Good-God {Bon-J)ié) one day sent a great wnul wliich blew 
away Missië Bon and Missié Bon's liouse and everybody 
in it, so that nothing was '^^ird of them agam. 

jt wn<; not without considérable research that l suc- 
cecu.u al la:,i in finding som^^ one nble to give me the 
true facts in the case of Moiimcu. liua. My informant 
was a charming old gentleman, who represents a New 
York Company in th^ ritv of St l'iorre. and who takes 
more interest in the liisioiy oi uis naii vc island than cré- 
ole^ iisuallv do. He laughed at the legend I had found. 
bui .utorm'ed me that 1 conld trace it. with slight varia- 
tions, through neaily evory caiiiou of Martinique. 

" And now," he continued. ' can tell you the roi' 
history of ' ^Tissié Bon.'— for he was an old friend of my 
grandfathci , and m> -laudlalhcr relatcl it to me. 

It may bave been in 1809— 1 can yivc you ihe exact 
dnto bv Tf-f fronce to some old papers if necessary 
Monsieur ]_.ui, was Collectov nf ( ustom^ at St. Pierre: 
and my grandfather was douig busines.^ ui aie Grande 
Rue A^rertnin captain, whose vessel had been cuii 
sianed lu m> tirandfather. in - itod him nnd the collector 
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to breakfast in his cabin. My grancifather was so busy 
he could not nccepl ihc invitation • hîit Afon^ieur Bon 
went with tiic captain un board Uic baïk. 

It was a morning likc this ; the sea was just as 
hiue nnri skv ns Henr. Ail of a ^nrîrjp'v wliile thev 
ucic al uiLakta:>u lue :)ca began lo bicak iieaviiy with- 
out a wind, and clouds came up, witli every sign oi 
hnrricnne. The raptain wns ohligeH to sacrifice h'^ 
aliLilUi ; uiCic Ua:> iiu Uliic lu idlld his guc^i : he hoiSi 

a little jib and top-gaUant, and niade for open water, tak- 
ing Monsieur Bon with him. Then the hiirrir niv» came: 
and from uiai ua) lu notliin;^ lias evci bccn heard 
of the bark nor of the captain nor of Monsieur Bon."* 

" But Hid Monsieur Bon ever do anvthing to de^^^rve 
tbe repucaoun he ha^ icii aniong the peuple?" i a^kcd. 

Ah! k pauvre lieux corps A kind old soul who 
never uttered a harsh worrl to humnn heino-;— timid, — 
good-natured. — old ici^muiicd evcn lui luose old-fash- 
ioned day Never had a slave in his life !" 



The legend of Missié Bon *' had prepnred me 
hear without surj)rise the deiails of a still muic 
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*What is known in the Wost Indiesas a hurricane is happilv r^rr - 
it blows with the force ol clone, but not always circul a' 
may corne from one direct >i.. aad btrcngihcn gradually for aa>.> 
until Us highest velocity an ' ^ ructîve force are reached. One in 
thetime of 1''. ^abat bleu auay the walls of a fort;— that of 17S0 
^estroyed the iives of twenty-two thousand people in four islands: 
Martmique, Saint Lucia, \ incent, and Barbadoes. 
^ Before the approach of such a Visitation animais manifest the same 
l'ïgîîs of lerror ihey display prior to an earthquakc. < 'ntr lo assemble 
ic^ether, siamp, and roar; sen-biH. flv to the inten ' -cck the 

nearest crevice they can hide in î hen. while tht . >ct clear. 
^egms the breal:i,v^ r darkness come.. ami after it the 
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tradition. — tlv^^ '>f Fnthor T nbnt. I wr\<; retnrning 
froni a mouniaiii laiiibic wiili ^uiuc. 1)\ way uf the 
Ajoupa-Bouillon road ;— the sun had gone down ; there 
remained onlv n blooH-red glow in the west, against which 
the silhoucucb ol iiic iiil^ ^ ^ i vcivety blackncb^ in- 
describably soft; and stars .v ' inning to twinkie 
out cverywhero through the violet. Suddenly I noticed 
on the Hank ui a neighbonii^ liiomt • bich î remem- 
bered by day an apparently uninhabiuible wilderness 
of bamboo<;, tree-ferns, and balisiers — a swiftly moving 
point ' A lii^lu. M .aIc IkuI observed it simul- 

taneously ; — he crosscd himi.cll, and exclaimed : 

^^Afoin ka coiâ c'est fanal Pe Labattr (I believe it is 
the lantern of Père T ni 

Does he live thcic. i innocenuy iiiquiica. 
' Live there? — why he has been dead hundreds of 
yenr<? ' . O^fill ! you never henrrl of Pè T nbntt? 

\c)L Uic banie who wrotc a buuiv auoLa .\iaitiniquc. 

Ves, — hinisel They say he cornes back at night 

Ask mother about him : — she knows/ . . . 

... I questioncd uia rhércza a.-, .^uun i-. v>< reached 
home; and she told me ail she knew about • i'c Labatt/' 
I found thnt the fnther had left a réputation far more 
wide .^picaa ciiaii l.ic iccollection of Missie Tîn . ; ^thnt 
his memory had created, in fact, the most uiipic:>i»ivc ic 
gend in ail Martinique folk-lore. 

Whether you ' -aw l^è T.abntt'^ Inntern.'' «^nid 
old Théréza, ** I U' .vuow ; — there ai iri^^^^^ 
queer lights to be seen after nightfall among thèse mornes. 
Some are zombî fire^ .^1 ^ome are lnntern«=; rnrried bv 
living men ; and sumc arc lights bui uiii^ iii ajuupa.> ' 
high up that you can only see a gleam coming through 
the tree<? now and then. It i-^ ^ everybody who sees 
ihe laniciii ui Pè Labalt; anu i::» iiot goo(' ^ 
see it. 

*M^è Labatt wn- . priest who lived here hundreds of 
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years ago; and he wrote a book about what he snw 
Hp wns the fir<;f person to introduce ^' r . r- im^^ Muni- 
liiquc, and il j>. LhuLigiu liiat is vvhy iic cornes back at 
niglvi t is his penance for having established slaverv 

rhey U5CU say, belurc 1848, thaï when slavery 
should be abolished, Fè Labatt's light vvould not be seen 
any more. Dm I can remomhor vr^rv wcll when sla\ 
was abolished : and 1 ^aw Uic iigiii inauy a time aller. 
It used to movc up the Morne d'Orange every clear 
niglit : — I could see it verv wolî from nv v. indow when 
I livcd in St '''crre. \ ou luicw it vvu.n Labatt, be- 
cause the lighi passed up places where no nian could 
walk. But sinre the statue of Votro Onm*- de la ( ,aide 
wab piuL^ i ... >rorne d'(Maii-c, peuple lell me ihat 
the hght Ls not seen there any more. 

**Hut it is seen elsewhere ; and îf is not good luck to 
^uody .itraid of sccin. And moth- 

ers Lcii uieu- chiidren, when the little ones are naughty : 
'Mi! moin ke fai Fe Jjibaft 77V;/ PoîiruJ — oui!' \l 
will ninVr. ]V- T, i|)att cou.. ...i uikc you away.V . . . 

Whai uia liierèza stated ^arding the establishment 
of slavery in Martiniciue by Père Labnt. I know required 
noînvp^tî-ntîon,- liiasmuch as slavery ua.^ a liourishing 
iii:>uiauuii m the time of Père Dutertre, another Domini- 
can missionary and historian. who wrote his book,— a 
queer book in old French,=^ -ociuic Labai uas born. 
Bui .1 did not lake me long 10 find out that such was the 
gênerai belief about Père T.abnt's sin and pennnro. inr] 
to ascertain that his uaiiic i.^ iiiucuu used lo iii^i.Lcn 
^^ughty children. Eh! ti miVimai//e-/à, moin ké fai Fè 
^-abatt vini pouend ou is an exclamation often henrd 



' Histoire C.énërale des Antilles . . . habités par les Français, 
far le k i ertre, de l'Ordre des Fn-n^. fVr. b. . î 

ï^>6i-7i. 4 vn!. fv.th nb'strationo în 410. 
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in the vicinity of ajoupas just about the hour when ail 
good little children ought to bo in bed nnrl nsleep. 

I lu- first variation of the icgen( icaidwas on a 
plnntation in the neighborhood of Ajoupa - Bouillon. 

î informed tint Tere T.abat had corne to his 
Ucalii by ihc biic ot a .^lutiv ili^ hugest bnake that 
ever was seen in Martinique, l'ère Labat had beheved 
il po^^iblo roexterminnte the fer-de-lance, and had adopt- 
ed exuaoïuinary iue.u->Lue^ i<>i its destruction. On receiv- 
ing hi.s death-wound he exclaimed, ''Cest pe toutt sepcni 
qui tr ha whlr inniu Mt is tiie Father of ail Snakes that 
ha^ UiUeii liie, .1. . .. ! îluU lu- wonM roniP back 

to destroy the brood, and would haunt ihe i.^iaiia until 
there should be not one snake left. And the light that 
liiu ^ ^ about the peaks ... nii^ht is the Inntern of Père 
Labat still hunting for snakes. 

Ou pa pe suive ti /imié-ià pit'ss continued my in- 
formant. • Vou cannot follow that httle light at ail;— 
when you first see it, it ib peiiiap^ uni} a iviiometre away: 
the next moment it is two, three, or four kilomètres 
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1 was also lu.d that the light is frequently seen near 
Grande Anse, on the other side of the island,— aua on 
the heights of La Caravelle, the long fantastic promon- 
tory that reaches three leagues into the ^en south of the 
harbor of La Trinité.* And on my retuni Lu St. Piei L . 



=^ One of the lighls seen on the Caravelle was cerlainly caincu wv 
a cattle-thicf colossal negro who had the réputation of being a 
sorcerer,— a quimboiseur. The greater ])arl of the mountainous laiid 
forming \ Caravelle i>romontory was at that time the property of a 
Monsieui i aslachc, \\ lu. used il merely for catlle-raising purposes. 
TT ^ illowed his animal- rt'n w'M in the hills; they multiplied ex- 
cccaingly, and becamc a^...^ Votwithslanding their feroc- 

ity, howéver. large numbci., of theui ucre driven away at night. and 
secretly slaughtered or sold, by somebody who used to pracuse the 
art of cattle-stealing with a lantern, and evidently without • 
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found a totally ditïerent version of the legcnd ;— niy ii> 
formant heinc: <^îi^ ATmm-Robei . i kind oUI soul who 
kcpt a little bouitijui,-ia^)aciittc (a little bouth whore cooked 
food is sold) near the precipitous Street of the Friend- 
ships. 

* P> Lahaii. oui, biie exchiiincci, aL first 
question, — " Pè Labatt was a good priest who lived here 
very long ago And they did him a great wrong bon» : — 
they gave hiui a uicked coup iriaugue (tongue wouud); 
and the hurt given by an evil tongue is worse tlian a ser- 
pent's bitt. They lied abont hiîn • they slandered him 
until they got him i>ciii away iium uie count^}^ But be- 
fore the Government *embarked' him, when Ik- 'ot i ) 
that quay, he took off his shoe and he shnok the rhist f»^ 
lus shoe upoîi that quay, aiiu he said . i lludc yuu, ^ • 
Martinique !— I « urse you ! There will be food for noth- 
ing, and your people will not even be able to buy il ! 
There will be clothing materiai for nothin-, aad your 
people will not be able to get so much as one dress ! 
And the children will beat their mothers ! . . . Vou ban- 
ish me ; — biu i . i 



corne back again. '* 



/ 



.\aLcii Uci-^ hci, and the thief arrcsled. liefore the magislratc he 
displaved extraonlinary assurance, asserting that he had never stolen 
from a poor man — he had stolen only from M. Eustache who could 
not count his own cattle— r<v/ richard, mon ch. lïow many cows 
did you steal from him?" asked the magistrnte. /. nwuî pè 
save? — moin té poucnd yon ^arTiv.' f^'^itff ph'ii . , i ej^lied the prisoner. 
(How can 1 tell? — I took vanna-ful! ' < ndenined 

on 'hp strength of his own o Milc^biuii, he was takcn u> ja... ''Moin 
été la observe' ^ shall not remain prison.) 

Tiic) put hiui 111 uoiij>, l>ut on the ioiiowing morning the irons were 
found lying on the floor of the cell, and the prisoner wa» gonc. 
He was never seen in Martinique again. 

* Y sucoué souyé y assous quai-là;— y ka di: ** Moin ka maudi ou. 
I anmaiiniqueî—moin ka maudi on' Ké ni mangé pou engnic i. 
ou pa ké pè menm acheté \ i : . .v... ^>ou engnicM ou pa kc 
P* menm acheté ^ ^ r t., vche ké batt maninau. ... Ou 
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Ar!<^ Mien what happened, Manm-Robert ?" 

''Eh: jouifiq! i/ù\ ail that Pè Labatt s;uci lias corne 
tnie. There is food for almost nothing, and people are 
ins^ herr in Si. Pierre ; there is clothing for almost 
nounng, auU poor girls canh. t arn enoup^h to Ivn , 
dress. The pretty printed calicoes {indiauics) tluu uscU 
to be twn frnnr*; nnd a half the mètre, now sell at twelve 
sous tlic liieiic , uuc àuuody bas any monov. \nd îf you 
read our papers, — Les Colonne. La Dcjcu ^uohuiic. 
you will find that there are sons wicked enough to beat 
their mother*^ ^'v batt v^'Vfmnn ' Tt is the mal- 

édiction of Pc Labali. 

This was ail that Manm- Robert could tell me. Wiio 
had relater! the ^xr^xv to her? lier mother. Whence had 
her mothei ubiamcu i rom her ^iaiiuinother. . . Snb- 
sequently 1 found many persons to confirm the tradiuoa 
of the cur<=e.— preciselv as Manm-Robert had related 

Only a brief while after this liuie interview i wab m- 
vited to pass an afternoon at the home of a gendeman 
rchiding upon the Morne d' Orange —the locali>v <;up- 
posed to be especially haunted by i crc J^abai. The 

house of Monsieur M stands on the side of the hill 

fulh hundred feet up. nnd in a grove of trees: an 
antiquaied dwelling, with luuiKiaUon aabbiw - the 
walls of a fortress, and huge broad balconies ot sione. 
From one of thèse balconies therr is a view of the city, 
the harbor, and Pelée, wiiici i uciicve c.cn those v;^o 
have seen Naples would confess to be one of the faire^i 
sights in thp world l -wnrds evening I obtained a 
chance lo a.'>k liiy Riiiu iiobi :>uiiie questions about the 
legend of his neighborhood. 

.ver sinrr I wns a child/' observed Monsieur 
M 1 licai w >aiu caai P>Ve T>abat hannted this 

mountain, and 1 otten saw whai was alleged lo be his 
lisht. ît looked verv much like a lantern swinging m 
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the liand of some one climbin<j: the hill. A queer fact 
vwi- w'^^xX to rome from the direction of Carbet, 

skiri ihe Moine dOiau^c l\v liundied fect above tb^' 
ronfl. and then niove up the tace of what seemed a shcci 
p.^^ipur Of ronrse somebody carried that litrht.— 
probably a nc-i and perhap^ ihe cl 1. . ac- 

cessible as it looks : still, we could nevei discover who 
the individunl \vn«^. nor could we imagine whnt his pur- 
L iia\^ . . r.ni the liffht not been 



pose niigh 
seen here now for } ears. ' 



ïîl. 

Avn who was Père Labat,— this strange priest whose 
mciiiui^v, uciidly disguised by legvnri. thii^ lingers in the 
oral literature of the colored peopic? Vanous encyclo- 
paîdias answer the question, but far less fuUy and less 
inlerestinglv ihan Dr. R^f-. the Martinique historian, 
whose article upon hini in tiie Études Staiistiquis et Jfis 
tor'u]ue<! has that charm of sympathetic compréhension 
b • wii. !aa.^i.er- biographer some^ les reveals him- 
bclt a son of necromancer, — making us feel a x anished 
personality with the power of a livincr présence. Yet 
even the colories.^ aaia ' . ^ - 

phy should suftice to convince most readcis ihal Jean- 
Baptiste Labat must be ranked among the extraordinary 
men of his century. 



Xcarly two hundred years ago — 24th Augnst. 1693 — 
a travellr ii in- the whîte habit of the i ^minican 
order, parUy covered by a black camlet overcoat, entered 
the city of Rochelle. He wns verv tall and robust, with 
one of ^ Q^^^ ,,] ] which be- 

^P^'^' - uid quick discernmenl. This was 

thr ' :re Labai nntive of Paris, then in his thirtieth 
^'^nr. Half piiL:^^, nau la^iiuai, une nngliL lia\c bccn 
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tempted to surmise from lus aiuic ; dud sucb a jud«:- 
menr woulcl not have been unjust. Labaf haracter 
.ircre for his caîling, — expnnfled naturally be- 
yoiul the lixcd limits ot the ecclc.^ia.^Li^ al lifr : and 
throughout the whole active part of his strange career 
we finr] in him this rlnnl rhnrnrter nf layman and monk. 
He haa cumc lu Kuciic^i. pn<^n-p for Marti- 

nique. Previously he had been piulessoi ui piulosophy 
nnd mnthematirs at Nancy. While watching a sunset 
une cvuii.ii- iiuui ihe window of his study, som^ 
placed in his hands a circular issued by the Doniiiucaiii, 
of the French West Indies, calling for volunteers. Death 
had mad'- m.iny wide gap^ in their rnnk^ : and various 
misfortuncs had reduced Uicii iinanccb lo such an ex- 
tent that ruin threatened ail their West Indian establish- 
ments, î ^vith the quick décision of a mind suf- 
fering \\<>\\\ iiic ic.>>Lraints of a life too narrow f^v liati 
atonce resigned his professorship, and engageti iuniseii 
for the missions. 

Ml those day-b, cuni.iiuiii^ n with the West î'^ 
dies was slow, irregular, and difilicul; abat had to uan 
nt Rochelle si.v whole months foi ship. In the con- 
sent at Rochel^v ' " <^fivorl. rbero woro nthers 
waitincr for the sauic ciiance, — lucluuuig bcvciai KMa.- 
and Capuchins as well as Dominicans. Thèse unani- 
mously elected him thoir loader, — a signitîrant fact con- 
sidering the mutual jcaiuusy oi the various icii^ious or- 
ders of that period. Hiere was something in the energy 
and frankne^ Labat's character which seems to haye 
natuiailv ijfaïuca him the confidence aiid icaciy -nbmis* 
sion of others. 

d I.abat still found 

iiaiibeii ili Uic pobiiiu ciiici -I .>"ard. Hi^ account 

of the voyage is amusing; — in almost everything cxccpi 
practical navigation, he would appear to have regulated 
the life ' oassciigcib and cre- Hc taught the captam 
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mathematir md inventerl nmii^ements of ail kinds to 
relieve the muiiuiony 01 > inuiiUi^ \oya<^e. 

. \s the ship approached Martinique froni the 
north, Labat first beheld the very grimmest part of the 
lofty coast,— the région of Macouba ; and the iniprr >n 
it niade iipon iiim was not pleasing. '*The island, ne 
Write mncnrerl tn me» nll one frightful mountain, bro- 
ken cvL'ivuncrc by piccipices nothini: about it pleased 
nie except the verdure which everywhere met the eye, 
aiul whi^h seemf^rl to nie both novel and agreeable, con- 
sidering liie tinic of the yeai . 

Almost ininiediately after his arrivai he was sent by 
the Superior of the convent to ^^^couba, for acclima- 
tion: Macouba Uicn bciiig conside the healthiest part 
of the island. Whoever niakes the journey on horse- 
back rbither froni St. Pierre to-day can testify to the 
exacuiude ot Labat > acii^iiuul narrative of the trip. 
So little has that part of the island changed since two 
rentnrips that scnrrelv n liiie of the fnther's description 
wuuiu need corrccuuii lu aao[>»i ic ijouii) lui an account 
of a ride to Macouba in 1889. 

At ATacouba everybody welcomes hini, pets hini. — 
iiii*uiv becomes enthusiastic about hini. He fasLiiiai».:> 
and dominâtes the little comniunity almost at first sight. 
**There is an inevoressible charm/' says Rufz. — coni- 
mentingupon thi.^ portion ol Labat's narrative, — * in the 
novelty of relations between men : no one has vet been 
otïended, no en\y hns yet been excited : — it is scarrelv 
possible even to gucss whence that ill -will you inu.^i 
sooner or later provoke is going to come from : — there 
are no rival ihere are no enemies. Vo^ are everv- 
bod) b Iriend ; and niany aie iioping you will conuiiue 
to be only theirs.". . . Labat knew how to take legiti- 
mate advantage of this good-will: — he persunded his ad- 
mirers to rebuild the church ai Macouba, according to 
designs made by himself. 
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jouni ab long ab ihe good peopic ol uic little burgh 
would have deemed even reasonable : he had shown cer- 
tain aptitiid^*^ which mnd'^ h\<^ nro^r^nro it-^orr- t!nn 
sirable at Saiiu-Jacqiies, tlic gicai piaiiiaiion cu uic oiucr 
on the Capesterre, or Windward coasi II was in debt 
for 700.000 poTinds of in nppalling conrlition 

thu:5c uavb, — aïKi :5ccui(ja aouiacd to get nioiu iicavii) 
in debt every successive season. Labat inspected 
ervthinjz, and set to work for the plantation, not merelv 

^ciiural diicLi. I. l'U. .1^ ^^^c^^' archiiuct. machin- 
isl, inventor !Ie did realiy wonderiul ihings. You can 
see them for yourself if you ever go to Martinique; for 
the old î^ominican plnntntîon pnv \ -nnient proper- 
ty, and leased at an amiuai rciii ui 50,000 francs — re- 
niains one of the most valuable in the colonies because 
of T.nhnt's work upon it. 'l'he \vatercour*^es rlir^rferf 

luni blill excite the admiraiion ot modem piuic^bui:» 
ot hydraulics; the mills he built or invented are still 
good — the treatise he wrote on sugar-ninkinT rennined 
for a iiuiidred ana iiuy years the best ui ii5 kiua, and 
the manual of French planters. In less than two years 
î.nhnt hnd not only rescued the plantation frnm bnnk- 
1 upcc), uui had niade it rich : and if the monk^j uccii»La 
him veritably inspired, the test of tinie throws no ridi- 
cule on their nstonishment nt the rnîinrities of the mnn. 

1720 — about secondary cultures, — about manutacionca 
to establish, — about imports, exports, and spécial com- 
mercial methods — hab lu^i little of its value. 

Such talents could not fail to excite wide-spread ' 
miration, — nor to win for him a réputation in the col- 
onies beyond précèdent. TT" v ns wanted evervwhere 
Auger, the Governur of Guaucioupc, sent lui inia Lu i^^v 
the colonists in fortifying and defending the island against 
the En2:li.sh : and we find the mîssionarv (luite as niuch 
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nome in tliis new rôle — building bastions, scarps, coun- 
terscaipb, luvclinb, ui îv^ ^eemed to be upon the 

plantation of Saint-Jacques. W e find him even taking 
part in an engacrement ; — himself conducting an artillery 
duel,— loading, puuicii).L!;, aiul hrin.i; no less tîvm twelvr 
limes after the other French gunners had been killed or 
flrivrn from their posts. After a tremendous Knglish 
vuiicy, une ui uic enemy crics out to him in Frenrh : 
''White Father, have they told ?" (Père Ijuuu, uni- ils 
p^rfé?) He replies only after returning the fire with a 
LLuci-duected aini, and then repenN the mocking quos 
tioi Have they told ^ es, Uiey have/' confesses 

the Englishman, in surprised dismay , but \ve will pay 
you back for tl 

. . . Returning lo Martuiique with new uues Lo dis- 
tinction, Labat was made Superior of the order in that 
island, and likewise ^'imr \nostolic. Aftor btîildinîr th<" 
Convent of the Mouillage, ai >t. Pierre, ana uiaay oiner 
édifices, he undertook that séries of voyages in the in- 
terests <">^ t^o Dominir i s whpT*^of the narration fill^ ^ix 
ample volumes. As a uaveller i'ère Labal lias had iew 
rivais in his own field ; — no one, indeed, seems to have 
heen able to repont some of hi-^ ff*at<? Ml tho Frenrh 
and several of the Lnglish colonies were iiol inereiy vi5- 
ited by him, but were studied in their every geographical 
clf^tiil. 'î'rnvpl in the \Ve^>l Indio-^ difficult to n dr»- 
i^icc oi wlucU strangers have liiUe id but in liic unie 
of Père Labat there were few roads, — and a far greater 
varietv ^^f ♦^rîes. \ do m i believe there are half a 
dozcii wiiiicb Marunique who thoroughly know their 
own island, — who have even travelled upon ail its roads; 
bii ^ it knew i. > he knew the palm of hi*^ înnd. and 
trcivciicd where roads had never been made. jbqually 
well he knew Guadeloupe and other islands ; and he 
learned nlî rhat ii is possible to learn in thosn vonrs 
^^^^jui. iiic productions and resources of the other coionie:>. 
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He travelled witb îhe fearlessness and exnmineH with 
the thoroughneï>.s ui a Humboldt,- ^ " i.iiiited 
science permitted : had he possessed liic knuvvied 
morlern nnttirnli^ts nnrl îreologists he would probahlv 
iiavc icft liUiL i"i oUic rn- >r aflLT hiiii. I 

ihe présent time West indian uavellers arc -lad 1 i 
suit him for information. 

Thèse chitics iivvoi |v-or1înrîou^ nhy^irnl nrirî mpnt:^! 
exertion, in a climate Ucaui y lu huiopcaii^. i licy ai^^u 
involved nnich voyaging in waters haunted by filibusters 
and buccanenrs Pnt notbing appears to daiint î.nbnt 
As for the tilioubicib. ^ )mes their comradc auu pci 
sonal friend; — he even becomes their chaplain, and does 
not scruple to make exrtirsions with them. He figures 
in several sca n^ia.^, — on one occasion he aids in the 
capture of two English vessels, — and then occupies hinv 
self in mnkin'j: the prisoners, among whom are several 
hidic^, ciiju; lIic c-'-m iiko a holidny. < ^ ' nv-^tbor rnv. 
âge Labat's vessci capturcd by Spani^h ship. u 
one moment sabres are raised above his head, and loacl- 
ed nuiskcts le\v Hor] nt bis breast ; — tbe ppvt. pvorv Span- 
iard is on his kiicc:^, appalled by a crob^ uiaL Laoai liolds 
before the eyes of the captor^ ross worn by offi- 

cers of tbe Inquisition, — the terrible svmbol of tbe Holv 
Office. It <licl nul belonî:^ to me. ;j :5a) "but 
one of our brethren who had left it by accident am< 
m\ offert- He seems always prepared in some way 
Lu 1. aii) po5i>ii '^lergc'^ No humble and timid 
monk this : he has liie Irame and temper of those medi- 
nF'val abbots who could don with equal indifférence the 
iiciincl or Li. - ' ' He is appvr.ntb; rvon more of a 
soldier than a piicst. When Kngiib. i.^air^ aitempt 
a descent on the Martinique coast at Sainte-Marie they 
find Pèrr- T abat waitin.^, a them with ail the negroes of 
the Saini-Jacques plantation, to drive them back to their 
ships. 
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For olher dangers he exhibits absolute unconcern. 
He studies the phenomena of luirricanes with almost 
pleasiirnMf^ întf-rpst, while his comrades on the ship aban- 
don hopc. Uiicn seized with yellow-fever, then known 
the Siamese Sickness {mal de S/(7t/r\ he refuses to 
r^ h(^(\ the presrriherl time, and nV o sa) La:, inass. 
lie iaiiiia al the aiiai ; yct a few chiys iater \ve hear of 
him on horseback again, travelling over the mountains 
in the wr>rsf nnd hotfpst- sonson of the year. 

i.aoai was Lairiy ycars old when he went to the 
Antilles;— hewas only forty-two when his work was done. 
ïn less thnn f\yo]ye vears he made his order the most 
puwciiui aiia wcaiUiy of any iii the West Indies, — lifted 
their property out of bankruptcy to rebuild it upon a 
foiinrlnrion of f^ytrnnrrîinriry prospe^i^v As Rufz ob- 
vwUiuuL cxa^gerauon, the career of Père Labat 
in the Antilles seems to more than realize the antique 
legend of th^ înhorq of Hormî'-'^ Whithersoever he 
went,— excepL in uic hiigii:>ii colonies, — his passage was 
memorialized by the rising of churches, convents, nnd 
schools,— as well as niills, forts, aud refineries. L\ciï 
cities claun him as their founder The solidity of his 
architectural créations is no less remnrkable than their 
excellence of design :-much of wli iL he erected still re- 
mail what has vani.shed was removed by human agen- 
cy, and not by decay ; and when the old Dominican 
church at St. Pierre hnd tn he pulled down 10 makc 100m 
for a lar^ci édifice, ihe workmen complained that the 
^ones could not be separated,— that the walls seemed 
single masses of rock. I l ) ère can be no doubt, more- 
over, that he largely inriuenced the life of the colonies 
durm- those years, and expanded their industrinl nnd 
commercial capacii 

> ^cnt on a mission to Rome after thèse things 
^ad uccn done, and never returned from Europe. There 
ne travelled more or less in aUci-ycai^, but linally set- 



104 Martinique Skctclics, 

tled at Paris, whcre nu prepared nnd published the vo- 
luminous narrative of his own vo> agcb, and other curious 
bool nnnifesting as a writer the same tireless energy 
he luiu biiusMi m so many other capacities. He does 
not, however, appear to have been happy i-ain and 
again he praved to be sent back to his beloved Antilles, 
and iui buiac unknown cause the prjiver was always re- 
fused. To such a character, the resiiauit ut ihe clnî^^pf 
mnst have proved a slow agony ; but he had to enduic 
many long vonr^. He died at Paris in 1738, aged 



il 



seventy-five. 

. . . It was inévitable thaï such a man should niake 
bitter enemie<; • his préférences, his position, his activity, 
his businc:>i> buicwdnessji necessary self - assertion, 
must have created secret hate and jcalousy cven whcn 
open mnlevolence might not dare to show itsel' Vnd to 
the.sc uacuidi iosults\:>f Personal antagonism or opposi- 
tion were afterwards superadded varions icbcntments- 
irrntional, perhaps. but extremely violent,— caused by 
ihc Luuicr.. irankness 1 writer. He spoke 

freely about the family origin unu pci:5u:Kil faihnir*^ nf 
various colonists considered high personages in Uicu 
own sm ill world; and to this day his book has an evil 
réputation undeservea m liiose old créole comînnnities, 
where any public mention of a family scandai \^ nc.er 
forgiven or forgotten. ... But probably even before his 
work appeared it had been secrotlv resolved that he 
should never be permitted to reiuin to Martinique or 
Guadeloupe after his European mission. The exact 
purpose of the Government in this policv remains a 
mystery, — whatever ingénions wnici^ inay liuve allège 
to the contrary. We only know that M. Adrien Des- 
saliez, -the trust worthy historian of Martinique,— while 
searching among the old Archives de la Marbi^. found 
there a ministerial letter to the Intendant de Vaucresson 
in which this statement occurs : — 
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" T.e Pbre Labat shall never be suffered return 
10 iiic colonies, whatever efforts he may make lo obtaiii 
permission.'* 

IV. 

One rises from the perusal of tli Nouveau Voyage 
aux Tsles de rAmériquc *' witb n feeling approaching re- 
gn dthough the .^ia puisy little volumes com- 

posing ii-full of quaint drawings, plans, and odd at- 
tempts at tnponrrnphicnl mnns— reveal a prolix writor, 
Pére Labai i:> aiWciy:^ abiu lu iniciest. He reminds you 
of one of those slow, précise, old-fashioned conversation- 
alists who measure the weight of every word and nev- 
er îenve aiijihing to the imagination of the audience, 
yei who invariably reward the patience of their listeners 
sooner or later by reflections of surprising profundity or 
théories of a totally iiu\ci description. But what par- 
ticularly impresses the reader of thèse volumes is not so 
much the récital of singulnr incidents and facts as the 
révélation of the author > pci-,uiiality. Reading him, 
you divine a character of enormous force, — gifted but 
unevenly balanced : singnlnrly shrewd in worldly affaire, 
and surprisingly cicdulou^ 111 other respects; supeibU- 
tious and yet cynical ; unsympathetic by his positivism, 
but agreeable through nntnrnl désire to give pleasure: 
just by nature, yet capauic ui. lueiciless severity; pro- 
foundly devout, but withal tolérant for his calling and his 
time. He is sufficiently free from petty bigotry to make 
fnn of the srrnples -f his brethren in the matter of em- 
piojinghereiics ; anu iiis account of the manner in which 
he secured the services of a first-class refiner for the 
: irtinique plantation at the Fond Saint-Jacques is not 
the least amusing page in the book. He writes : *^The 
rehgious who had been appointed Superior in Guade- 
loupe wrote me that he would find it difficult to employ 
this refiner because the man was a Lutheran. This 
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scruple gave me pleasure, as 1 had long wanted to have 
him upon our plnntation in the Fond baint-Jacques. bu 
did not know I v-"V' >^«^ to managc u. I 

xvrote to the Supcnor ai u.i.c u.u ail he had tn c o ^vas 
, , send the man to me, because it was a matlc > .f indif- 
férence lu au- xvhether the s.i-nr he might make were 
Catholic or Lutheran .uga vulod it were verv 
white ■•* He displays equal liankncab in coiucsbUij, 
error'or a discomfîttire. He acknowledges that 
Professor of Mathciua. ' l'hiiosophy. he ,.sed to 
tearh that there were no uu. > tlic tropi^ 
(li. -ion as to whether the dtabloiin (a now aiino^i ex- 
tinci spcues of West 1- riocturnal bird) were hsh or 
riesh. and might or migui .u>i be eaten in Lent, he tells 
us that be wns fairly vvorsted,-(although he couk u.c 
the celebuu.u nu th of the bnrnnrle-seese " as a "fact 
in justification of one s righi uuuu. .Ik- nnt-re of di- 

uuc has ren^^on to suspect that Père Labat, no uvulv 
standing his .ciccnces to the deci<^inn of the ( hurch 
that diablotins were not birds, feli quuc irea 
Nviilun hinisHf tb.t thev were. There is a sly huiuor m 

.• . t , . 1 rnvprsio<; whirb would appear to 
his story ot luc.^c cuuiioversn ir 

imply that while well pleased ai u.c acci.,.on referred to, 

he knoxv nll nhout diablotins. Moreover, the father be- 

trays ccuai icndencies to gormandi.e "^t altogethenn 

harmony with the profession of 

wero pnrrnts in nearly ail of the French Anlilic^ 

di\ .uul l'ÎM-e î.abal does not attempt to conceal ni» 

fôndness for-cookcd parrots. (He does not appear to 

* Vol. iii., p. 382-3- Edition of 1722. wnareen 
4 1 1.C parrots of Martinique he describes as havmg been g 
wi h slate-colored plumage ou ihc top of ,he l-^^. ""^^fj/'^d 
little red. and as having a fcw rcl f-Ml, , ihe w.ngs. ihroat, an 

tail. 
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have cared much for them as pets : if they coiild not 
talk well, he condtiiined them forthwié ' ^'ic pot.) 

They ail live upon fruits and seeds," he wntes, and 
their Hesb rontrnrts the odor and color of that partirular 
frui; u. >'.La Uic) IcH il upon. They become cjvLLcauigly 
fat in the season when the guavas are ripe ; and when 
they eat the seeds of the Bois d'Inde thev hnve an odor 
of nutmeg ai l ^ lovc< ^ ÎW- is deh'ghiiai ^///.v (a/cv// ui 
muscade et de ^u'ojle ijin Jatt plaisir).'^ He recommends 
four superior ways of proparing them. as well as other 
fnwh r ' 1^ mM<v i , :,K ii the firsi aiid the v\ay 
is "to piuck them aiive, then to make them svvallow vin- 
egar, and then to strangle them while they have the vin- 
egar siill ^n^-^ by twisting tlv^î^- '^''rk."'- ^iid 

the fourtii way 1- o skin them alivt de /es èeore/ter 
tout envie). . . . It is certain," he continues. that thèse 
v.'iv^ :ir;. ovppilent, and that lowls tliat ha\L 10 be cooked 
111 a iiuny liicreby obtain an admirable tenderness {jine 
tetidf i dmiraldr " Then he makes a bric^f apolo£:v to 
hî^ reador^. not the inhumanity of \, but for 

a display of cuiuiary knowledge scarceiy becoming a 
monk, and acquired only through those peculiar necessi- 
ties whirh colonini ^ift- in the tropics imposed upon ail 
alikc I he touch ot cruelty here revealed produces an 
impression which there is little in the entire work rnna- 
ble of mnriîfving. Labat seems to have possesseu bai a 
very biuaii quantity of altruism; his cynicism on the sub- 
ject of animal suiïering is not offset by nnv visible svm- 
pnthvwitb hnman pain : -he nevci conipa:.:.iuiiaic^> : you 
iiiuy seek m vain through ail his pages for one gleam of 
the goodness of gentle Père Du Tertre, who. fîîlrd with 
intense pit^- fnr the condition of the blacks, pray^ laab- 
ters to be iuuicitul and just to their slaves for the love 
of God. Labat suggests, on the other hand, thnt sbverv 
is a good menn«^ of redeeiinu- negroes from bupcibUUun 
and saving thcu soûls from hell : he sélects and pur- 
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rhnses thotn bim«^olf for the Saint-Jacques plantation, 
licver makc:^ a iiu:5L.iKe or a bafl harirnin nnri povr^r ap 
pears to feel a partiale of commisération loi lucii lot. 
în fact, the emotional feeHng displayed by Père Du 
I ^y^. f^y]^nxx\ hc morV^ ^\v]y betimes) must have seemed 
to liim rai condemnauic man praiseworthy : ^ - Labat 
regarded the negro as a natural child of the de vil,— a 
born ^nrroror. — an evil being wielding occult povver. 

Pcriiap.'> LiiC chapters on nc^io sorcery are the most 
astonishing in the book, displaying on the part of this 
otherwi^^e bnrd nnd practical nature a credulity almost 
withouL iiiiiic. -itter having relatcd how he harl n '-or- 
tain negro sent out of the country '-who predicicd lae 
arrivai of vessels and other things to corne,— in se far, 
at lea^u ab the devil himself v;as able to know inH 
veal th< matters to him, lie plainly biaLe:> ia:^ owa 
belief in magie as follows : — 

. know there are many people who con^irler as 
pure imagination, and as silly stories, oi positive lalse- 
hoods. ail that is related about sorcerers and their cora- 
pn* the devil. I wn^ myself for a long time of 

thi^ upiiuuii. Moreover. I un aware that what is sairl 
this subject is frequently exaggerated ; but 1 am nuw 
convinced it must be acknowledged that ail which bas 
been related i:^ nui entirely false, although perhaps it 
may not be entirely true. ' 

Therewith he begins to relate stories upon what may 
ha\e -cenied unimpoirbn^U' authority in those Hnvs. 
The lirst incident narrated look place, he assures uo, iii 
the Martinique Dominican convent, shortly before his 
arrivai in the colony. One of the fathers. Përe Fraise, 
had had brought to Martinique, " from the kmgdom of 
Juda (?) in Guinea,'' a little negro about nine or ten years 
old. Not lon.îr nftorwnrHs there was a serious drought, 
and the monks prayed \ aiuly for rain. Then the negro 
child, who had begun to understand and speak a little 
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French.tolH his niasters that he was a Rain-maker, that 
he couiu uiu.Mii thcm ail tb<' rain thev wanted. •• 'l'lii> 
proposition," says Père Labau "greally astonislied the 
father*; : thev consulted together, and at last, curiosity 
ovc iiiiij, ieason, they gave thoir consent that thi<^ un 
bapu ' child should make suuic rain fall on thcir gai- 
den/' I 11 iinbaptized child asked them if they wanted 
•a bi le rain , they nnswered that a mnrlt^rnîe 

rain wuuid sausly them. 'l'hcicupon the little ncgro got 
three oranges, and placed them on the ground in a line 
at a short distance from «^ne nnofhf^r. and bowed down 
before eacii ' tlieni in lurn, muUcnng w.irds in an un- 
known tongiK Then he got three small orange-branch- 

«:t»ink '^ hrinrb in each orange, and repented his pros- 
uaiioii.^ and muucrings ; — atter which lie took one of the 
branches, stood up, and watched the horizon. A small 
cloud appeared. and he p'^inted the branch at it. Tt an- 
proached swifily, resied above the garden, and sent down 
a copions shower of rain. Then the boy made a hole in 
the gronnrl '^^^(\ buried the oranges and the branches. 
The faiiicii ucic amazed to lind that not a single drop 
of rain had fallen outside their garden. They asked the 
hov who h id faught him thî^ ^orcer\ . and he answer -^l 
uiciii UidL aiiiong the blacks on board the slave -siup 
which had brought him over there were some Rain- 
mnkers who hnd tnTi<]^ht him. Père Labai uceicuc.^ there 
^ iiu 4UC5UUU as lu liic Lruth of the occurrence : he cites 
the names of Père Fraise, Père Rosié, Père Temple, and 
Père ]îonrnot.— nll memher , hib own orcler, — as uu.>c 
wortiij witnes:>c5 ut this incident. 

Père Labat displays equal credulity in his récital of a 
still more extravn-nnt story told him by Madame laCom- 
te^^^ Hu GeiiC5. r omte du Gênes, husband of the 

laUy in question, and commander of a French squadron, 
captured the English fort Gurea in 1O9O, and made 
pnsoners of ail the English slaves in the service of the 
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factory tbere established i ni the vessel on which thèse 
were rmhnrkoH wns Tinable to leave the coast, in spite 
ut a ^oua uicc.:c . --rd bewitHipH Somc nf the 

slaves finally told the captai n theic wub a negrei>5 on 
boarrl who Kad enchanted the ship, and who had the 
pow ' <lry u]) ihc lir î > "f" '11 v;ho refnsed to ob^v 

lier. V niunber ot death^» ukiii- pia.cc amoii^ me uiaL^v:), 
the captain ordered autopsies made, and it was found 
that the hearts of tho Hend ne<rropc; were desiccated. 
The negress was takcii uii dcck, .. . " '1 -^vhip- 

ped, but uttered no cry;— the ship's surgeon, angcrcd al 
her ^^oicism, took n hnnd in the punishment, and flogged 
hci v.ith ail h; ; . Thereupon ^bp told bim that 
inasmuch he had abused her withuui icasuii, neart 
also sbonbl h hied up." He died next day; and his 
hea, . > .i . .oaad in the condition predirred. Ml tbis time 
tli( ^hip could not be niadc lu movc iii an) uii.^ .. 
and the negress told the captain that until he should put 
her and her romnnnions on sbore he wonld never be able 
to sail. To cunviuce huii ui. iici puv.L hirtherask- 
ed him to place three fresh melons in a cliest, to look the 
chest and put a guard over it ; when she should tell him 
to unlock it, there would be no niel. th^ro The cap- 
tain made the experiment. When the chcbi wa^ upcncd. 
rhe melons appeared to be there ; but on touching them 
IL wa:> iuund that only the outer rind remiined: the 
interior had been dried up,— like the sur^co. 
Thereupon the captain put the witch and her iiicua^ 
ashoïc ailed av - vitbotir fnrtber tronble. 

Anoliier story of Alncan .soicciy Uic .uith ofwlii^'l^ 
Père Labat earnestly vouches is the foliowing :— 

A negro was sentenced to be burned alive for witch- 
craft at St. Thomas in lyoi : his principal crime was 
" having made a little hgure of baked clay to speak. 
A certain rreole, mo^•ting the negro on his way to the 
place ot cxccution, jccinigly observed, " Well, you can- 
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noi iiiakc your iittle figure talk a\ï\ more now. — it lia.^ 
been broken. " the gentleman allow me,*' repliée! 

thf> pri^^oner/' 1 will make the cnne he carries in his hnnrl 
>pLau. l'î'"'' «^rooîo's curiiOilj uas strongb ou.-' 
he prevaiied iipon tlie giiards to hait a few minutes, and 
permit the prisoner to make the experiment. The negro 
then took the n^r. 1, mt tlie ^^unid in the mid- 
die of the road, whispered someliung to it, and asked the 
gentleman what he wished to know. I would like to 

know, answered the latter, .hether the ^bip h is 

yet sailed from Europe, and when she wili arrive" • l'ut 
vour ear to the head of the cane lid the nesfro. On 

doing SO tho rronU^ r]i<stinrt1\- honrrî ^^ voice which 

informed iiuii uiai liic vc^bci la quc.'iUuu nad left a cer- 
tain French port on such a date ; that she would reach 
St. Thomas witivn throo that ^h«^ hnd been de- 

layed on her \uya^c uy a whicii had carried away 

her foretop and her mizzen sail ; that she had such and 
such passen<;ers on bmrd ^'mr'ntinnin^ tho namesY ni] in 

good health \\w\ iiic,iaciiL Uic ucgiu was buriicd 

alive; but within three days the vessel arrived in port, and 
the prédiction or divinntion wn^^ foiind to have been ab- 
solutely r .rr.-, 4 ■ ..^^ particuiai. 

l^ère Labat \\\ no way disapproves tlie atrocious 
sentence inflicted tipon the wretrhed ne'jro : in his opinion 
such predirtu>n 1,^^^^^ ^^^^ puwcr and with the 

Personal aai oi ilie devil; and for those who knowingly 
mamtamed relations with the drvil. he could 
regarded any punishment too 5 Fhat hc couiu 

harsh enough himself is amply shown m various accounts 
of hisown personal expérience with alleged «^orrerers, and 
especially in îho narration of his dealings uiui one — ap- 
parently a , African doctor — who was a slave on a 
neighboring plantation, but used isit the Saint- larnues 
quarters by .tealrh to practi<^ lii^ n î Que ui uic ^ui 
01 the order, a uc-rcss, falling very sick, the wizard was 
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sent for; and he came with ail bis paraphernalin-]n*ip 
earthen pots and fétiches, etc.— during the nigiii. Uc 
becran tn practise His incantations, without the least sus- 
picion lhat Père Lar^ii was u aichinghim through a chink; 
and, after having consulted his fétiches, he told the sick 
wnmnn she would die within four days. At this juncture 
iiiu piicbi siiddenly burst in the door and entered. fol- 
lowed by several powcrtul slaves. He dashcu Lu , 
the soothsayer's articles, and attempted to reassure Uic 
frighteivvl neirress, by dednring the prédiction a lie in- 
spîred i>y ilic devil. The had the sorcerer stripped 
and flogged in his présence. 

î IkuI him given;' he calmly observes, "about (^w- 
ru'un^ ihree hundred hishes, which flav^H him (rrrnrchvi\ 
from his shoulders to his knees. Ile bucaiiicu u^. 
mndmnn Ml the negroes trembled, and assured me 
Uiat the . ^ 'Hild «^nnse mv death. . . . I hen I had 
the wizard put in irons, atici luiviiig had him well washal 
with a //;;/67/A7//^^,— that is to say, with brine in which 
pimentos and mi^tII lemons hâve been crushed. This 
causes a horrible pain to thosc bkinncd ihewhip ; but 
it is a certain remedy against gangrené . 

And tIvMT he sent the poor wretch back to his master 
wiiii a nuic requesuii^ the latter to repeat the punish- 
nient,— a demand that seems to have been appr< ' 
as the owner of the negro was a nian who feared Guci. 
Yr^ T^?-re Labat is obliged to rnnfess that in spite of ail 
his ettorts, the sick negress dicd on the fourth day. 
the sorcerer had predicted. This fact must have stiung 
ly confirmed his belief tlmt the devil was at the bottom 
of the whole affair, and cau^ed him to doubl whether 
even a flogging of about three hundred lashes, followed 
by a pimentade, were <;iifficient chnsti'^ement for the nus 
érable black. l'erhap.^ ihe tradiliun . i u.. frightful whip- 
ping may have had something to do with the terrer which 
stilf attaches to the name of the Dominican in Marii- 
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nique. The légal extrême punishment was twenty-nine 
lashes. 

Père Labat also avers that in his time the negroes 
v.T^re in the habit of carrying sticks which had the power 
ui iiiipaiiiiig to any pr»rtion nf the human hnriy touched 
by them i most sewic chroiiic pain. Hc first be- 
lievecî. he snvs, that thèse pains were merely rhcuniatic ; 
oui cil II 1 nnwn remerlif»^ f^r rheuniati'^Tn had been 
fruitlessiy appiicd, lie becamc cuiiviuced thuic was some- 
thing occult and diabolical in the nianner of using and 

preparing thèse stirk^ \ fact worthy of note is rhat 

this belief is still picvaicni lu Martiiuque ! 

One hardly ever meets in the country a negro who 
does not rnr' v oither a stick or :i cutlass, or hotl The 
cutla^b i5 iiiUi^pcii^>able to thosc who work m uic uoods 
or upon plantations ; the stick is carried both a pro- 
tection against snakes and . a weapon of offenre nnd 
defence in village quarrels, ^ ^ unless a negru cxuaui- 
dinarily drunk he will not strike his fellow with a cutlass. 
The sticks nre usnnllv made of a strong dense wood : 
those mo5L ^>ou^iiL ai ici ut a material termeu i/u>Uiiongiic* 
almost as tough, but much lighter than, our hickory. On 
inquiring whether nnv of the sticks thus carried were 
held to posses -a-;ic powcib. i wms a.^:>uicd b) inaay 
country people ii)at there were men who knew a peculiar 
method of **arrangin^ sticks so thnt to tonrh any per- 
son v.irh them even lightly. nii<l iJuun^n a/r. i/tu/aics^ oj 
cluUung^ would produce terrible and continuous pain. 



* The créole word moudongu< litl to be a corruption of Motu 
dongue, the naine of an African coast tribe who had the réputation 
of being cannibals. A Mondongue slave on the plantations was 
generally feared by his fellow-blacks of other tribes; and the nnme 
of the cannibnl race became transfcmo^^ înt- m a ljcLiivc ie- 
note nnythiii^ . -rmidablf <^t t v , , , with ^ ' aade 
^vood described bciu^ ^icati) aicaded, ihc tenu uus applied 
'1"' 1 and aftcrward to the wood itself. 
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Believing in thèse things, and wiihal unable to décide 
whether the snn revolved aboiit the earth, or the eartli 
about the 5Uii/ rère T nevortheles^. no mnre 

credulous and no moïc iguui.ni'i uian Ui^ ^ an- 
sionnrv of his time : it is only by contrast witii lus practi- 
cal in otlvT matters, his worldlv rationalism 

and executive 5hre\vaac:>^, that thib :5apei v.u 
impresses one odd. And how singuhir soiucuiaL> 
the ironv of Time \\\ the wonderful work the Domin- 
ican accumpiibhed lia -n for- ^ thr noonle- 
while ail the witchcratts tiiat he wancU a^aiii.^i 
inrl f^onrish onenlv: and his very name is seldom uttered 
OUI in cuiiu i v.iiii supcr<;titir>n<.— hns been. in fact, 
preserved among the blackb uy Uic pu^\ci ui ^upcisu- 
tion nlone, by the belief in zombis and goblins. ^f' 
uuunuU/e- ^^rnin ké fai Pi Lahatt vini poumd ou 



V. 

Flw habitants of St. l'iorc n .v remember that the 
beautiful park behind the cathedral used to be called the 
nnnn nf thf> W'hitp Knthers,— and the long shadowed 
mcadow bc.iuc u voa, Snvnnnn of the Blnck 

Fathers : the Jesiuts. AU tbc grcat rciigiuus ordci:, iui.. 
]on^ since disappeared from the colon\ : their édifices 
havc ocen eithcr converterl fo nrbor uses or demolished: 
their estâtes ha\ e passed mio oiher hands 
th(Mr Inbors, then, productive of merely ephcinciai ic 

ihc colossal work of a Père Labat ail m 



* Accounting for the ongin of the trade-winds, he writes: ' i s- 
lhaJ ^ho Trade-Winds do noi exist in the Torrid Zone merely by 
cha rasmuch as the causo m hich produces ibeni is verv' neces- 

sarx ^nd very coniu. ^ <inre they resuit àihcr from 

thê mov..uu. ' ^ • • • unu or from the movm^nt 

" ^un aroiuia liu harin. Wheih-r U K- ffr v^- ,r the other 
^n-at bodies which movcs. cU. 
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vain, so far as the future is concernée! ? The question! 
mswererl : but it is worth considering. 
01 coui.- '^^e iuacL;iiu i'i . .^|.jcrity which such îtkmi 
toiled to obiani for their order represented nothing more, 
even to their eves. than the nieans of self-maintenance, 
aiiU the ULCuiiiUi ' iieces<'v\- f<>r the future 

missionary labors oi liie luunasiic conuuunity. l he real 
ultimnte purpose was, not the acquisition of power for 
the uiuer, bul for the ( ' 'i' h the order- rep- 

resented only a portion oi Uic mihtant ; and ihis 

nnrnose did not fail of accomplishment. 'I1ie orders 
j>a>.^ ..ay onlv when their In^-^v hnd hoo^^ mmiMet- 
ed, — when Martinique had Ix-comc »c\iciioiiy, cu^i) 
more CathoHc than Rome itself, — after the missionaries 
Inrl rîone ail thit rplîrrîntic, ynnl roTild do ''n nmiîlding 
ciua icinouldin;^ iiuniaii maicnai uiidci Uiuir cuiiLiol. 
Thèse men could scarcely have anticipated those social 
and politirnl changes which the future reserved for the 
colonieb, aj»d which no ecclesiastical bagacii >uld. 
any event, have provided against. It is in the existing 
religious ronditinn nf thèse communities that one mnv 
observe at ai c^uiiiaLc uic charai and the probable au- 
ration of the real work accomplished by the missions. 

Kven after a prolonged re^idenee iri Martinique, 
its >i.>>iUic religious conaïuon coiiUiiU(j:> lu iinpicib one 
as soniething phénoménal. A stranger, who lias no op- 
portunitv to nc^netrnte into the home life of the peoî>]e. 

|j^iiiapi, aii>cern the full exieiiL oi uic icii^iou^» 
j>cnuiiicnt : but, nevertheless, however brief his stay, he 
will observe enou<^h of the extravagant symbolism of the 
cuit to fin hini wiîii surprise. Wherever he may Liiuu:>c 
lo nUc or to walk, he certain to encounter shrines, 
statues of .saints, or immense rrnrifixes. Shonid he rlimb 
up tothp Hnudb Oi Uic pcakb, lic will find thcii» a., aiuii^ 
the uay ; — iic will perceive them waiting for him, looming 
through the mists of the heiirhts : and passiiia throucrb 
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the loveliest ravines, he will see niches hollowed ont in 
the voîrnnir rorks, above anH bolow him, or conth. . . 
!.. liic uuiik:^ ui irees bending uvci précipices, often in 
places so difficult of access that he wonders how the work 
could have been accomplished. Ail this has been donc 
hv fb'^ \"irious property-ovvnLi uiioa^hout the coiintn : 
Il Liic iraditional custom to do it— brings good-iuck! 
After a longer stay in the island, one discovers also thr?»^ 
in nlmost everv rnom r>f ovorv dwellin^ stone residciitc, 
wuuden cottage, ui païui • Liialched aj«uipa — there is a 
chapelle : that is, a sort of large bracket fastened he 
wall, on whirh crosses or images are phrpr]. witb v^v.^ 
of fl< • . u; i ,amps or waÀ-tapers to bc uuincd ai aigiu. 
Sonietimes, nioreover, statues are placed in Windows, or 
above door-vvavs : — and ail passers-by t;ike off their hats 
to thèse. O rrb ol the cottage mountain 

villa-c. whdc i iivctl ior some weeks, there was an ab- 
surd little windowcontrived, — a sort of purely ornamental 
donner.- nnd in thi A'irgin about five inches hi^^ii 
bccn piacc \î a iiuic distance it looked like a tov.— 
diild's doll forgotten there; and a doll I ahvays sup- 
posed it to he. nnfil one day that 1 saw i lun- prnrp^- 
^.uii ui black iauuicrs passing befurc the house, evcry 
one of whom took off his hat to it. My bedchamber 
in the same cottage resembled a relisrious mnseum. On 
tbo r!v>M,.p,. fb -t-e wcî' Kj less than ei^rhi \ iririns. varv- 
ing in iicigiii iruin one lu sixteen inches, — a St. Joseph — 
a St. John, — a crucifix, — and a host of little obierts in 
the shape of benn<; or crosses, each iiawiig .^^j^lki 
religions signiiicance ; — while the walls were covered 
with framed certificates of baptism, first-comniunion, " 
ronfirmntion, and other documents commr^m^nMn^ the 
wiiuic Liiurch life of the family for two geneiaiiun^. 

. Certainly the first impression created by this per- 
pétuai disnlnv of crosses, statue , nininture chapels 
I- not pleaoi.ig, — paiiicularly as the uuik li» often inar- 
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UbUc to a degree bordering upon the grotesque, and 
nothing resembling art is anywhere visible. Millions 
of francs miist hnve been consumed in thèse créations, 
which havc uic rudeness of mediaevalism withuui 
emotional sincerity, and which — amid the loveliness of 
tropic nature, the grâce of palms, the many-colored fire 
of liana blossoms — jar on the œsthetic sensé with an al- 
most brutal violence. Yet there is a veiled poetry in 
thèse silent populations of plaster and wood and stone. 
They represent something oV]er than the Middle Ac^es, 
older than Christianity, — soinothing strangely distorted 
and transformed, it is true, but recognizably conserved 
by the Latin race from rbo<;o antique years when every 
home had Ub beloved gliosib, when every wood or hill 
or spring had its gracions divinity, and the boundaries 
of al! fields were marked and guarded by statues of 
gods. 

Instances of iconoclasm are of course highly rare in 
a country of which no native — rich or poor, white or 
half-breed — i^u^ to doff his hat before every biirine, 
cross, or image he may happen to pass Fhose mer- 
chants of St. Pierre or of Fort-de-France living only a 
few miles out of the city mu:>i certainly perform a vast 
number of révérences on their way to or from busi- 
ness; — I saw one old gentlemnn nncover his white head 
about twenty times in the cuuii,c ui a fifteen minutes' 
walk. 1 never heard of but one image-breaker in Mar- 
tinique; and his act was the resuit of superstition, not 
of any hostility to popular faith or custom v.as 
prompted by the same childish feeling which moves 
Italian fishermen sometimes to curse St. Antony or to 
give his image a ducking in b u1 weather. This Mar- 
tmique iconoclast was a negro caiiie-driver who one day, 
feeling badly in need of a glass of tafia, perhaps, left the 
animais intrusted to hiin in rare of a plaster image of 
the V irgin, with thib menace ^ihe phrase is on record): — 
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Moin ka quitté bef-là ba ou pou gàdè ba moin. Quand 
Pîfvn rvV//. <•/ ;;/^v>/ p/r t rouir romptc-moin^ vioin ké fifitf'c mi 
vin^L iuj Luuujuucii . (^i ica\ c thèse cattle witli )uu lo 
take care of for me. \Mien I corne back, if I doivt find 
them ail here, TU give you twenty-nine lashes.) 

Returnins: about half an honr latcr. he w-r^ onv^n*^ - 
enraged to find bis animais bcauered in evciy direc- 
tion : — and, rushinq: at the statue, he broke it from the 
pede , rtung . apon the ground, and gave it twen^v. 
ninc lashes with his oull-whip. For this hc wa.- 
rested, tried, and sentenced to imprisonment, with hard 
labor, for life ! în those days there were no colored 
magistrates : — Uic judgcs were ail l)ikc^. 

**Rather a severe sentence/' î remarked to my in- 
formant, a planter w^ho conducted me to the scène of the 
alleged ^^ri^^^" 

Severc, ycs, he answ^ered ; — "and 1 suppose Uic aa 
would seem to you more idiotie than criminal. But 
her^ in Afnrfinioîv^ fborp wore large question*^ involved 
by sucii au uUcucl vciyiug, as we have alwa):? Jone 
to some extent, upon religions influence a factor in 
the maintenance of social order, the nes^ro's net seemed 
a dangerous exampic." . . . 

That the Church remains still rich and prospérons 
in Muiuiiique there can be no question; but wheth^^r^t 
continues to wield any pow'erful influence in the niamic 
nance of social order is more than doubtful. A Poly- 
nesian hixity of morals among the black and colored 
population, and the history of race-hatreds and révolu- 
tions inspired by race-hate, w^ould indicate that neither 
!.. ethics nor in politics does il possess any prépondérant 
authority. T^y expelling varions religions orders;— by 
establishing lay schools, lycées, and other educational 
institutions where the tearhing is largely characterized 
by aggressivc aatagoni^ui lo Catholic ideas : — by the 
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removal of crucifixes and images from public buildings, 
French Radicalism did not inflict any gren' ^ low upon 
Church interests. So far as the white, and, one may say, 
the wealthy, population is concerned, the Church tri- 
umphs in her hn^^tilîtv m the Government school- uid 
to the same exicni siic liolds an educational monopo- 
ly. No white créole would dream of sending his chil- 
dron to a lay school or n lycée — notwithstanding the un- 
qucidonable superioruy of the educational System in the 
latter institutions ; — and, although obliged, as the chief 
tax-paying class, to benr the burden of maintaining 
thèse establishments, the u lûtes hold them in such hor- 
ror that the Government professors are socially ostra- 
cized. No doubt the préjudice or pride which abhors 
mixed schools aids the Church in this respect; she her- 
self recognizes race-feeling, keeps her schools unmixed, 
and even in her convents, it is said, obliges the colored 
nuns to serve the white ' For more than two centuries 
every white génération has been religiously moulded in 
the seminaries and convents; and among the native 
whites one never hears an overt déclaration ot free- 
thought opinion. Except among the colored men edu- 
cated in the Government schools, or their foreign pro- 
fessors, there are no avowed free-thinkeib and this, 
not because the crcoie whites, many of whom have been 
educated in Paris, are naturally narrow-minded, or inca- 
pable of sympathv with the mental expansion of the âge, 
but because the religious question at Martinique has 
become so intimately complicated with the socini nnd 
pohtical one, concerning which there can be nu cum- 
promise whatever, that to divorce the former from the 
Jatter is impossible. Roman Catholicism is an elemmt 
ot the cernent which holds créole society together: aid 
it is noteworthy that other creeds are not represented. 
1 knew only of one Episcopalian and one Methodist in 
island,--and heard n sort of legend abuui a solitary 
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Jew whose whereabuuis I never could discovc* — but 
thèse were strangers. 

It was only through the establishment of universal suf- 
frage, which placed the vvhite population at the mercy 
of its former slaves, that the Roman Church sustained 
any serious injury. Ail local positions are filled by blacks 
or men of color : no white créole can obtain a public 
office or take pan in législation ; and the whole power 
of the black vote is ungenerously used against the inter- 
ests of the class thus politically disinherited. The Church 
suffers in conséquence : her power depended upon her 
intimate union with the wealthy and dominant class; and 
she will never be forgiven by those now in power for her 
sympaihetic ^^upport of that cla:... m othe»* vpnr^ Politics 
yearly intensify this hostility; and as tiic oaiy hope for 
the restoration of the whites to power, and of the Church 
to its old position, lie-:; in the possibility of another em- 
pire or a revival of the monarchy, the white créoles and 
their Church are forced into hostility against republican- 
i^m and the republic. And political newspapers contin- 
uuily attack Roman Catholicism, laock its tenets and 
teachini^s, — ridicule its dogmas and cérémonies, — satirize 
its priests. 

In the cities and towns the Church indeed appears to 
retain a large place in the affection of the poorer class- 
es : — her cérémonies are always well attended ; money 
pou.ô into her cofîers ; and one can still witness the eu- 
rious annual procession of the **converted,"— aged wom- 
en of color and négresses going to communion for the 
fir^t- time, ail wearing snow-white turbans in honor of the 
event. But among the country people, where the dan- 
gerous forces of révolution exist, Christian feeling is al- 
most stifled by ghastly beliefs of African origin;— the 
images and crucifixes still command respect, but this 
respect is inspired by a feeling purely fetichistic. With 
the political dispossession of the whites, certain dark 
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powers, previously concealed or repressed, have obtained 
formidable developmeni. The old enemy of Père Labat, 
the wizard (the quimboiseur), already wields more author- 
ity than the priest, exercises more terror than the magis- 
trate, commands more confidence than the physician. 
The educated mulatto class may afFect to despise him; — 
but he is preparing their overthrow in the dark. Aston- 
ishing is the persistence with which the African has clung 
to thèse beliefs and practices, so zealously warred upon 
by the Church and so mercilessly punished by the courts 
for centuries. He still goes to mass, and sends his 
children to the priest; but he goes more often to the 
quimboiseur and the magnétise^ He finds use for both 
beîif^f^ but gives large préférence to the sa .âge one, — 
jusL ci5 lie prefers the pattering of his tamtam to the mu- 
sic of the military band at the Savane du Fort. . . . And 
should it corne to pass that Martinique be ever totally 
abandoned by ils white population, — an event by no 
means improbable in the présent order of things, — the 
fate of the ecclesiastical fabric so toilsomely reared by 
the mona^uc orders is not difficult to surmise. 



VL 



From my window in the old Rue du Bois-Morin, — 
which climbs the foot of Morne Labelle by successions 
of high stone steps,— ail the southern end of the city is 
visible as in a bird's-eye view. Under me is a long 
peaking of red-scaled roofs,— gables and dormer- Win- 
dows,— with rlonrls of bright green here and there,— 
folia-c auianiui and corossolier; — westward purples 
and fiâmes the great circle of the Caribbean Sea:^east 
and south, towering to the violcc :.Ky, curve the vulcanic 
l^ills, green-clad from base to summit ;— and right before 
me the beautiful Morne d^Orange, ail palm-plnmed and 
wood-wrapped, trends seaward and southward. And ev- 
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ery uigiiu after the stars corne out, T see moving lights 
there— lantern fires guiding the mountaïu-dwellers home: 
but î l^ok in vain for the light of Père Labat. 

Aiia iicvertheless,— althou2:h no believer in ghosts,— î 
see thee very plainly sometiines, thou quaint White 
ther, moving through winter-mists in the narrower Pans 
of another centnrv ; musing upon the churches that arose 
at thy bidding uiider tropic skies ; dreaming of the pri- 
meval valleys changed by thy will to green-gold seas of 
cane,— and the strong mill that will bear thy name for 
two hundred years (it stands solid unto this day),— and 
the habitations made for thy brethren in pleasant palmy 
places.— and the luminous peace of thy Martinique con- 
vent,— and odor of roasting parrots fattened upon^;ï7/>/x 
de bois (V Inde and guavas,— V odeur de muscade et de girofle 

qui fait plaisir,' 

Eh. Père Labat!— what changes there have been since 
thy day ! The White Fathers ha^c no place here now; 
and the Black Fathers, too, have been driven from the 
bnd, leaving only as a memory of them the perfect and 
punderous architecture of the Perinnelle plantation-build- 
ings, and the appellation of the river still known as the 
Rivière des Pères. Also the Ursulines are gone, leaving 
only their name on the corner of a crumbling street. 
And there are no more slaves ; and there are new races 
of colors thou wouldst deem scandalous though beauti- 
fui ; and there are no more parrots ; and there are no 
more diablotins. And the grand woods thou sawest m 
their primitive and inviolate beauty, as if fresh from the 
Creator's touch in the morning of the world, are passmg 
away ; the secular trees are being converted into char- 
coal, or sawn into timber for the boat-builders : thou 
shouldst see two hundred men pulling some forest giant 
down to the sea upon the tw^o-wheeled screaming thing 
they call a " devil " {yon diabe\—cnC'Cr2iC !— cric-crac 
ail chanting together : — 
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' • Soh - soh ! — yaù -yah / 
RhâU bois ' canot r 

Aiiti ail that ephemeral man has had power to change 
has been changée!, — ideas, morals, beliefs, the whole so- 
cial fabric. But the eternal summer remains, — and the 
Hesperian magnificence of azuic sky and violet sea, — 
and the jewel-colors of the perpétuai hills ; — the same 
tepiH winds that rippled thy cane-fields two hundred 
yeai.^ ago still blow over Sainte-Marie; — the same pur- 
pie shadows lengihcn and dwindle and turn with the 
wheeling of the sun. God's witchery still fills this land ; 
anH tho heart of the iiger is evon vet snared by the 
beauiy of it ; and tiic dreams of imn that forsakes it 
will surely be haunted — even as were thine own, Père 
Labat — by memories of n*^ Fden-sumînf^r : the sudden 
leap of the light over a Uiouband peaks in the glory of 
tropic dawn, — the perfumed peace of enormous azuré 
noons, — and shapes of palm wind-rocked in the burning 
of colossal bunsets, — and the siient flickering of the great 
ies through the lukewarm darkness, when mothers 
call their children homo Mi fanal Fe Labatt î—mi 

Pe Labatt ka vini poiioiu ou. ' 
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I. 

NiGHT in ail countries brings with it vaguenesses and 
illusions which terrify certain imaginations ;— but in the 
tropics it produces effects peculiarly impressive and pe- 
culiarly sinister. Shapes nf végétation that startle even 
while the sun shines upon Uicm assume, after his setring, 
a grimness,— a grotesquery,— a suggestiveness for which 
there is no nnme. . . In the North a tree is simply a 
^fee; — here ic is a pci:3uaality that niakcs itself felt; it 
has a vague physiognomy, an indetinablc Me: it is an 
IndiviHual (with a capital I^; il is a Being (with a cap- 
ital L> 

l'ïom the high woods, as the moon niounts, fantastic 
darknesses descend into the roads,— black distortions, 
moLKcixe:., baddreams — an endless procession of goblins. 
Least startling are the shadows flung down by the vnn 
ous forms of palm, because instantly recognizable;— yci 
thèse take the semblance of giant fingers opening and 
closing over the way, or a black crawling of unutterable 
spiders. ... 

Nevertheless, thèse phasmn «^eldom nlnrm the soliiar)' 
and belated Bitaco : the darkiiL;:.ses lu. eep stealthilv 
along the path have no frightful signification for hiiii, 
do not nppeal to his imagination ;— if he suddenly starts 
and biops and stare:., ii is not because of such shapes, 
but because he has perceived two specks of orange hght, 
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and is not yet sure whether they are only fire-flies, or the 
eyes of a trigonocephalus. The spectres of his fancy 
have nothing in common with those indistinct and mon- 
stroiis timbrage^: what he most fears, next to the dead- 
ly serpent, are humau witchcrafts. A white rag, an old 
bone lying in the path, might be a maléfice which, if trod- 
den upon, would cause his leg to blacken and swell up 
to the size of the limb of an éléphant:— nn m^oponed 
bundle of plantain leaves or of bamboo strippuigb, aiup- 
ped by the way-side, might contain the skin of a Soncou' 
yan. But the ghastly being who doffs or dons hU skin 
atwill— and the Zombi — and the Moun-Mb — may be 
quelled or exorcised by prayer ; and the lights of shrines, 
the whiic gleaming of <^^osse^ rontirmally remind the 
traveller of his duty to Liie Powcib Uiai save. Ail along 
the way there are shrines at intervais, not very far apart : 
while standing in the radiance of one niche-lamp, you 
may perhaps discern the glow of the ucxi, if the road be 
level and straight. They are almost everywhere, — shin- 
ing along the skirts of the woods, at the entrance of ra- 
vines, by the verges ot précipices ; — there is a cross even 
upon the sunimit of the loftiest peak in the island. And 
the night-walker removes his hnt each time his bare feet 
touch the soft stream of yelluw light outpoured froai ihc 
illuminated shrine of a white Virgin or a white Christ. 
Thèse are good ghostly company for him : — he salutes 
them, talks to them, tells them his païu.-^ or fears : thcii 
blanched faces seem to him full of sympathy ; — they ap- 
pear to cheer him voicelessly as he strides from gloom 
to gloom, under the goblinry of those woods which tuwci 
black as ebony under the stars. . . . And he has other 
companionship. One of the greatest terrors of darkness 
in other lands does not exist here after the setting of the 
Sun,— the terror of Silence, . . . Tropical night is full of 
yoices;— extraordinary populations of crickets are trill- 
mg; nations ol uce-frogs are chanting; the Cabri-des- 
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boisy^ or cra-cray almost deafens you with the wheezy 
bleating sound by which it earned its créole name ; birds 
pipe : everything that bells, ululâtes, drones, clacks, gug- 
gles, joins the enormous chorus ; and you fnncy you see 
ail the shadows vibrating to the force of thii> \ ocal storm. 
The true life of Nature in the tropics begins with the 
darkness, ends with the light. 

And il ib partly, perhaps, because of thèse conditions 
that the coming of the dawn does not dissipate ail fears 
of the supernatural. / ni pè zombi vicnm gran'-jou (he is 
afraid of i^hosts even in hroad daylight) n phrase which 
does not sound exaggcrated in thèse laiiuides, — not, at 
least, to any one knowing something of the conditions 
thnt nourish or inspire weird beliof^ Tn tho nwfnl r»eace 
oi tropical day, in the hush ui the woods, the 5uiemn 
silence of the hills (broken only by torrent voices that 
cannot make themselves heard at night), even in the 
amazing luminosity, there is a something apparitional 
and weird, — something that seems to weigh upon the 
world like a men^^Tireless haunting. So still nll Vntnre's 
chambers aie liiai .i loud utterance jars upun lac ca. 
brutally, like a burst of laughter in a sanctuary. With 
ail its luxuriance of color, with ail its violence of light, 
this tropical day has its ghostlineb:> and iLi. giiu^u. Among 
the people of color there are many who believe that even 
at noon — when the boulevards behind the citv are most 
deserted — the zombis will show themselves to sohtary 
loiterers. 

II. 

TTr^K a doubt occurs to me, — a doubt regarding 
ihd piecisc nature of a word, which I call upon Adou to 

* In créole, caMit'bois,—{'' Wood-Kid. a colossal cricket. 
Precisely at half-past four in the morning it becomes silent; and for 
thousands of early risers too poor to own a clock, the cessation of 
îr^ <;r>nî; îs the signal to get up. 
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explain. Adou is the daughter of the kind old capresse 
from whom I rent luy room in this little mountain cot- 
tage. The mother is almost precisely the color of cin- 
namon: the daughter's complexion is brighter, — the 
ripe uiii oi an orang»" . Adou tp]ls me créole stories 
and tim-tim. Adou kiiowi> ail abuui ghosts. and believes 
in them. So does Adou's extraordinarily tall brother, 
Yébé,— my guide among \\\^ mnimtains. 

— "Ador " 1 ask, ' whai t zoaibi 

The smile that showed Adou's beautitul white teeth 
^y'^^ instanth' Hisappeared • nnd she answers, very serious- 
ly, lhat shc lias never secu a zombi, and does not want 
to see one. 

— ' ''Moiri f'n fr janmaitt oiie zombi. — f>a '/> nu} ça. vîoift f^^ 
— "BuL, Aduu, child, I did not ask ) uu uacihcr you cver 

saw It ; — I asked you only to tell me what It is like ?* 
Adou hésitâtes a little, and answers : 
— Zombi i Mau ça Jai dèsodc iu/mift, zombi y ^ 
Ah! it is Something which **makes disorder at night." 

Still, that is not a satisfactory explanation. Is it the 

spectre of a dead person, Adou? Ib ii une who cornes 

back r 

— A^ori, Afi^^ié. — non; çé pa /a." 

— " \ot tha; Then what was it you said the other 
night when you were afraid to pass the cemetery on an 
errand,— ou te ka di, Adou ?" 

— ' Moin té ka di : * Moin pa lé k'allé bî) cimétiè-là pa 
ouappo moun-mo ; — moun-mb ké barré nioin : moin pa sé 
pfe vini enco/ (I said. I do not 'jvnvt to go by that cem- 
rtrrv because of the dead Jolk;—thc acad folk will bar the 
^ay, and I cannot gct Imck a gain'') 

—"And you believe thnt. Adou ?*' 

— *'Yes, that wa^i^ uicy , . \nd if you go into 
the cemetery at night you cannot come out again : the 
dead folk will stop yon—morm-mh ké barré ou.' . 

— *'But are the dead folk zuiiibi:>, Adou ?" 
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— " Xo : the moun-uio aie not zombis. The zombisgo 
everywhere : the dead folk remain in the graveyard. 
Except on the Xight of Ail Soûls : then they go to the 
houses of theu pcople everywhere/* 

— Adou, if after the doors and Windows were locked 
and barred you were to see entering your room in the 
niiddle of the nicrh^ i Woman fourteen feet hic^h ^" 

— Ah! pa pàu fu. . . 

— " No ! tell me, Adou 

— ** Why, yes : that would be a zombi. It is the zom- 
bis who make ail those noises ' night one cannot un- 
derstand. . . . Or, again, if î were to see a dog that 
high [she holds her hand about five feet above the 
floor] coming into our house at night, I would scream: 
Mi Zombi r 

i hen it suddenly occurs to Adou that her mother 
Kiiows something about zombis. 
— "C^/// ManmanF' 

— ''Eti!'' answers old Thére'za's voice from the iittle 
QiTt bîiilrîinor where the evening meal is being prepared. 
ovci a ciiarcoal furnace, in an earthen canari. 

— ''Missié'Ià ka mandé save ça ça ye yonne zombi ;^vini 
tibouin ... The mother laughs, abandons her canari. and 
comes in to tell me ail she knows aboui ihe weird word. 

^'I ni pe zofnbi^'^l find from old Théréza's explana- 
tions — is a phrase indefinite as our own vague exprès- 
siuii:>, ' afraid of ghosts, * atraid of the dark.'' But the 
word Zombi " also has spécial strange meanings. 
"Ou passé nans grand chimin lanuitt, épi ou ka oue 
gouôs difé, épi plis ou ka vini assou difé-à pli ou ka 
ouè difé-à ka mâché : çé zombi ka fai ça. . . Enco, chou- 
val ka passé, — chouval ka ni anni toua patt : ça zombi. 
(You pn-^*: nlong the high-road at night, and you see a 
great ni e, and the more you walk to get to it the more ît 
moves away: it is the zombi makes that. . Or a horac 
with onîy three legs passes you : that is a zombi.) 
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* How big is the fire that the zombi makes T ask. 

— il fills the whole road," anbWcK- ' ^éréza . ka 
rempli toutt chimin-là. Folk call those tires the Evil 
Fires, — ;;/^7V7VT/ dlfé; — and if you foUow them tbey will 
icad you iiiiu cnasms, — on kè tombé adan^ iabwu .... 

And then she tells me this : 

— "Baidaux ua:> a. mad man of color who used i live 
at St. Pierre, in the Street of the Précipice. He vvas 
nnt dangerous, — never did any harm; — his sister used 
lu uike care of him And whv I am going to relate is 
true, — çe zhistoue verUm 

"One day Baidaux said to his sister: * Moin ni yonne 
yche,vaî — ou pa connaitl ' [I have a child, ah! — you 
never saw it!] His sister paid no attention to what he 
said that day ; but the next day he said it again, and the 
next, and ihe next and every day after, — so that his sis- 
ter at last became much annoyed by it, and used to cry 
out: *Ah ! mais pé guiole ou, Baidaux! ou fou pou em- 
bêté moin conm ça ! — ou bien fon *' But he tormented 
her thaï way for months and for years. 

"One evening he went out, and only came home at 
midnight leading rr rbild by the hand, — a black child he 
had found in the su cet; and he said to his sister: — 

**'Mi yche-là moin mené ba ou 1 fou léjou moin té 
ka di ou moin tini vonne vrhe : ou pa té 'lè couè,— eh. 
ben : Ml V r [Luok at iiic child 1 have brought you : 
Every day I have been telling you I had a child : you 
would not believe me, — very well, L(X)K at htm î] 

"The sister gave one look, and cried out: - Baidaux, 
otî ou pouend yche-là? . For the child was growing 
taller and taller everv moment. . . . And Baidaux, — be- 
cause he \\ai> mad,— kcpi i>aying : • Çé yche-moin : çé 
yche moin!' [It is my child!] 

And the sister threw open the ^hutters and screnmed 
to ail the x\€\^hox^,—' Secou, :,ccou, sècou! Vint eue ça 
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Baidaux mené ba moin /' [Heip ! help ! Coine see what 
Baidauy hr\^ brouîrht in here!| And the child said to 
Baidai l ^ h. bonlie ou fou. [You are lucky that 
you are nuul !] Then ail the neighbors came running 
in ; but they could not see anything : the Zombi was 
gone.'V 

III. 

. As I was saying, the hours of vastest light have 
theii ueirdnesb iicn' — nnd it is of a Snmething which 
walketh abroad iuki he cye of the bun, even at high 
noontide, that I désire to speak, while the impressions 
of a morning journey to the scène of Its last alleged 
apparition yet remains vivid in my recollection. 

You follow the mountain road leading from Calebasse 
Qvpr InriT meadowed levels two thousand feet above the 
oceaii, uuu the woods of La Couresse, where l^eginsto 
descend slowly, through deep green shadowing, i»y -rer 
zigzags, Then, at a turn, you find yourself unexpected- 
ly looking down upon a planted valley, through plumy 
fronds of arborescent fern. The surface below seems 
almost like a lake of gold-green water,— especially when 
long breath^ of mountain-wind set the miles of ripen- 
ing cane a-iipple from verge t erge : the illusion is 
marred only by the road, fringed with young cocoa- 
palm^, which serpentines across the luminous plam. 
Easi, ucbi, and north the horizon almost wholly 
hidden by surging of hills : those ncarest are softly 
shaped and exquisitely green : above them loftier undu- 
lations take hazier verdancy and darker shadows; far- 
ther yet rise silhouettes of blue or viole i tone, witb 
beautiful breast-shaped peak thrusting up in the mid^ir- 
while. westwnrrl over ail topping even the Piton, is a 
vapory huddiing of prodigious shapes — wrinkleH. tis- 
sured, horned, fantastically tall. . Such at Ica.. ^re 
the tints of the mornin- . . Here and there, between 
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gaps ui liic volcanic cham, ihe land iiollows into gorges, 
slopes down into ravines; — and the sea's vast disk of 
^nrnnoî<;e ^^nmes un fhroiinrh the interval Sotithwardlv 
Liio^u accp uoods, Uiiuugii wilicli ilic way winds down, 
shut in the view. Vou do not sec the plantation 
hiîiîdincrs till you have advanced some distan< the 
-Uu liidden by a fold of the iaiid, and 

stand in a hiile hollow where the road turns : a great 
quadrangle of low gray nntiquated édifices, hoavily 
walled and buttressed, an >ofed with red tilcs. The 
court they form opens upon the main route by an im- 
mense archway. Farther nlong ajoupas begin to line 
^\\^ wav — t^p dwellings field hands,— uay cot- 

lages buiii wiih trunks ot the arborescent fern or with 
stems of bamboo, and thatrhed with rane-straw : each 
in a little gardon plant' ^aiiuiiab, yams, couscous, 

camanioc, choux-caraïbes, ur other things, — and hedged 
about with roseaux d'Inde and varions flowering shrubs. 

Thereafte'v nr!> the high whi'^i^ering wildernesses of 
Cauc on eitiicr iiaad, rhc white silent road winding 
between its swaying cocoa-trees,— and the tip^ of hills 
thnt seem to glide on hp0.r,> you .wluv, uaa UiaL 

u^L, .,Lu the deepcning oi liie afternoon iight, such ame- 
thystine color as if they were going to become trans- 
parent 

IV. 

It is a breezHo^^ and rloridless noon. Under 
the Hn7zling downpour ul iight tiic hills seem to smoke 
•^|Uc : 6omething like a thin yellow fog haloes the leagues 
oUipenmg cane, n vn^t roflerfînn. There i<; nn - tir in 
Tl ^^^^^^ '^o^Lciiuu.^ Uuni ol the vine-veiied woods. 
» J^e palms of the roads keep their heads quite still, as if 
istenin.. rhe canes do nnf nttor a single siî<"-ation. 
arely is there such absuiuic btillness among them : 
Pon the caimest days there are usually rustlings audi- 
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ble, thin cracklings, faint creepinp^ rounds that betray 
the passing of some little animal ur reptile— a rat or a 
manicou, or a zanoli or couresse, — more often, however, 
no harmiess liznrrî or snake, but the deadly frr-d-^-hvia, 
To-day, ail thc^e bccin tu sleep ; and there arc au work- 
ers among the cane to clear away the weeds, — to uprooi 
the pihfrrffc^;pir f>oî(h\ i>}é-h(iîai, rjiehe-cn-mi : it is the honr 

of resu 

woman is comir ilong the road, — your ery 
swarthy, very tall, and barefooted, and black-robed ! . 
wears a hi2:h white turban with dark stripes, and a white 
foulard is thrown about lier line shoulders ; she bearsno 
burden, and walks very swiftly and noiselessly. . . . Sound- 
lesh shadow tl>r> nintinn of nll thèse naked-footeH peu- 
ple is. On any quiui inuaiiutai uaj. , full ol cui wiuc 
you fancy yourself alone, you may often be siariied by 
something you frrK rather than hear, bchind you,— surd 
stepb, ihe sprin^) liiuvciiiL.u of a long lithe br>r!v r^^m^ 
oscillations of raiment ; — and ère you can turn lu iuuk, 
the haunter swiftly passes with créole greeting of '*bon- 
i(ju or **bonsoT^^ ATî-^^Tt^ " Thî*^ <;!KV]on ''becoming 
aware'' in broad dayiii;in ui a liviiig prc^cucc unseen is 
even more disquieting than that sensation which, in ab- 
volute darkness, makes one hait nll hroathlessly hefore 
;:,rcat solid objects, whose proximiiy lia ' 
by some mute blind émanation of force alon- liui 11 b 
very seldom, indeed. thnt the negro or half-breed is thus 
buiprised: he seein wi.^ an advent In- '^'^mc <pe- 

cialized sensé, — like an animal, — and to becuiuc ton- 
scious of a look directed upon him from any distance 
or frcn w-1tm^H ttv :~to pa^^ ^vithin the range 

of his kccu vision uunuiiced is alnio^L impossible 
And the approach of this woman has been already ôi>^ 
server] by the habitn^t-^; nf the nioupas; — dark faces peer 
out trom Windows and auur-ways one half-nude ^*^or- 
er even strolls out to the road-side under the suu to 
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watch her cominsr. He looks a moment, turns to the hut 
again, and calls ; — 
— "Ou-ou ! Fafaf 
Gabon 

— "Viîii ti bouin ! — mi bel néirresse !" 
Out rushes Fafa, witli his liuge straw hat in his hand : 
" Otf. Gabou ?" 

vu: quimoc moinl" crics biack Fafa, enthusiasti- 
cally; **fouinq! li bel! — Jésis-Maïa ! li doux Nei- 
ther ever saw that woman before; and both feel a^^ 
they could watch her torever. 

There is something superb in the port of a tall young 
monntnin-îrriffone. or negress, who is com^lv nncl knows 
that .^lic i5 cuiiiciy : il is a black poem of arUcss dignity, 
primitive grâce, savage exultation of movement. . . Ou 
marché tête enl;ii conm muresse qui ka passé larivië'' 
( Yn^f - ■ 7' .jiHL jou/ iiLdii lii the ait\ Ukc tlic courcssc-Sirpcnt 
Siiumming a river) is a créole comparison which pictures 
perfectly the poise of her neck and chin And in her wnlk 
there isalso a scipciUiuc élégance luuous charui; Ujc 
shoulders do not swing ; the cambered torso seems im- 
mobile;— but alternnfelv from waist to heel, and from 
to .vnist, with e.;cii luiig full stride, an indescribable 
uiiuuiuuun seems to pass ; while the folds of her loose 
robe oscillate to right and left behind her, in perfect librn- 
tion. ^vith the free swaym- of the hip< Wiih us, onl\ 
fine.) uaïucd dancer could attempt such a walk;— with 
the Martinique woman of color it is natural as the tînt of 
herskm • md this allurement of motion unrcstrauiua ls 
^ iiiaikcd in those who have never worn shoes, and are 
^i^a hghtly as the women of rintinnity _in two vorvthin 
and simple garment^ uiiU robe-d induniu. 

«ut whence is she ?— of what canton ? Not from Vau- 
cKnor from Lamentin, nor from Marigot,— from r^me- 
^ïlote or from Case-Nax . Fafa knows ah uiu peuple 
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\' ni .-.ainte-Anne, nor of Sainte-Luce, nor of 
sâinte-Mar.c, nor of Diamaat, nor of Gros-Morne nor o 
Carbet-the birthplace of Gabon Ne.ther - she of 
^he vîS^ge of thc Ahvsms, which is .n ihe Pan.a et the 
Preacher,-nor I nor of François, wh.ch are 

in the Commune ot liic iiuiy oiiw.. ■ • 

V. 

Shk approaches the ajoupa: boU. men remove 
Uicii big v hats; and both sahite her with a simul- 
taneous " Bouiou', Manzell. " 

-1° Bonjou- Missié,- she respond^. ^ sonorous nlto, 
^v;iho,.t nppearing to notice Gabou,-bui sm.hng ui...> 
Lu. .h passas, with her great eyes turned full upo 
his face . Ali the Ubertine blood of the man fiâmes 
'vuler that loolc ;-he feels as if momcuu.rily wrapped m a 

'"".Çal:: fai^ nVe," exdaims ^^abou turn.ng . 

fnre towards the ajoupa. Somcthu.g indefinable .n th. 

u,^ ^M-nn^er has terrified him. 
» V /.i fAuin ( She does net raake 

me afraid) laughs Fafa, boldly foUow.ng her w,th a si. 

° " F^a rvi"- Gabou, in alarni A'/", 
But Fafa d. .^ not hee-l The arrange wonm h. 
slackened her pace. as if invu.ng pui.uit j-another m. 

ment and hc . il her side. thp boltlne» 

_"Otioukarêtë,ch.. '-^-^^.^'^^''^'^ J^.^.^;'';, 
of one who knows himself a huc .pccmen of 1 -s nce. 
/nffai cabritt pa /.affai lapin," she ans«c 

"'tl!«Mais pouki ou rhabille loutt noué ronni ça." 
_"AToin phté deil pou name moin mo. 

...1,, Xon,vouè!-çaoukaU.a.a.- 

ment r 
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— '*Lanmou pàti : moin pàii dcïc lanmou/" 
— Ho !— ou ni guêpe, anh 

— "Zanoli bail yon bal ; épi mnhovn rentré ladans/' 

— .joiii oti ou kallé, douuuUÀ . 

— "Jouq lariviè Lezà/' 

— **Fouinq !— ni plis passé trente kilomei. 

— "Fh bon ?— css , le vini épi iiiMui . 

And ai, bhc puis the question she stands stiil and 
gazes at him her voice is no longer mocking : ît bas 
taken another tono — a tône sofi . tbc long goldeu iiote 
of the litde biuwn und they call the sifflcur-de-montagne. 

the mountain-whistler Yet Fafa hésitâtes. He hears 

the cîenr clang of tb^ nbn*ntion bell recalling him to 
dut ' sees far duun Uie road — ((9////// how fast 

they have been walking!)-~a white and black speck in 
the Sun: Onbou, uttering îhrough bis juined holioucU 
^> i.iiuugh a horn, liie oukie, ihe rally call. For 
au iiibiant he thinks of the overseer's anger,— of the dis- 
tance,— of the wbite road glaring in tbe dead beat : then 
he looks again miu ilie black eyes of the strange wom- 
an, miu answers : 

Oui;— moin ké vini épi ou." 
^ Wîth n burst of iiii.eiiicious iaugni ui wbich Fafa 
join:,, walks on,— Fafa striding at her side And 
Gabou, far off, watches them go,— nnd wond a, for 

* —"Where uo^l bU), dcar?' 

Afiair r the goal are not afi'airs of the rabbit.** 

- But uny art thou dresseci ail in black thu. 

vcar mournina for mv dead soul." 

/' . where nrt thou goinc: n<^> 

- Love is gone: I go after love . 

^I^ Hu' iluni hast a Wasp [loverj— ch ^" 

S^^'l ^'""^^ ^ ' 'naboya eiUcrs unasked." 

^ l ell M here thou an ^^omg. sweelheart ?" 
^ As fat ... ihe River of the Lizard." 

• wr^'^'r^*'^''' "'"'^ ^^»^^>' l<ilonietres r 
»nat of that?-^ost thou want to corne with me?" 



ig6 Martinique Sketches. 

the first time since ever they worked together, bis com- 
rade failed to ansvver his ouklc. 

— **Coument yo ka crié ou, chè?" asks Fafa, curious 
to knoTv her name. 

— L.i)àche nom moin ou-menm, duvin<5/' 

But Fafa never was a good guesscr, — nevcr could 
fifuess the simnlest of tim-tim. 

— Kss L V i lrinc . 

— Non, pa ça.'^ 

— Ess Vitaline ?" 

— " N^n f^^^ pa ça. " 

— ^* Lbi» Azu V' 

— " Non, çé pa ça/' 

— " Ess Niîii 

— " Châciic onco." 

— " Ess Tité ?" 

— Ou pa save, — tant pis pou ou 

— " Kss Vouma 

— *• Pouki ou 'lè save nom moin? — ça ou ké fai 

épi ^ ' 

— " Ess y-in 

- Noii, pa y. 

- Ess Maiyotte 

- Von ! ou pa ke janmain trouvé y!" 
— " h:>b :5ounoune ? — ess Loulouze ?'* 

She does not answer, but quickens her pace and be- 
gins to sing,— not as the half-breed, but as the African 
sings, — commencing with a low lon^ w^ird intonation 
that suddenly breaks into fractiuii:^ ui uuics inexpressi- 
ble, then rising ail at once to a liquid purling bird- 
t '1 descending a., abruntiv again to the first deep 

quavciiug strain : — 

*'À té- 
moin ka domi toute longue ; 

Yon paillasse se fai moin bien, 

Doudoux ! 
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A té- 
moin ka dômi toute longue ; 
\ '>ii luljc biésé se fai moin bien 

Doudoux ! 

À té- 
moin ka d(Smi toute longue : 

Dé ]oV\< ^'>ulà ac lai moi; ^M' n, 

Doudoux . 

. \. i — 

nn'iu iva (lùmi tout- longue, 
\ un joli madras sé fai muiii bien, 

Doudoux ! 

A té- 
moin ka dàmi toute longue : 
c a le . . . 

Obliged iroiu uic iiibi to lengthen his stride in 
order to keep up with lier, Fafa lias found his utmost 
powers of wnlkinir nvertnyed, and has been left bf^hind. 
Alreac ^ luiu aiuic is saturated with ^ucai, his 
breathing is almost a panting: — yet the black bronze of 
his companion*s skiii shows no moisture ; her rhvthniic 
step. ^ r silent respira il no effort; bUc langhs 

at h; sperate strainin^ tu reniain by her side. 

— "Marché toujou' deïe' moin, — anh, ch^? — marché 
toujo^r Heïé !" . . . 

Ahu ihe involuntary laggard — utterly bewitched by 
the supple allurement of her motion, by the black flame 
of her gaze, by the ba.age melody of her chant — won- 
dr^ rnore and more who she may be, while she waits 
for him with her mocking smile. 

But Gabou— who has been following and watching 
from afar off, and sounding his fruitless ouklé betimes — 
suddenly starts, halts, turns, and hurries back, fearfully 
Crossing himself at every step. 

He has seen the sign by which She is known 
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NoNE ever saw her by night. Her hour is the 
fulness of the sun's flood-tide : she cornes in the dead 
hush ai.u ..i.iie flame of windlo^^ nnon*^. — whon colors 
appear to take ery unearlhlincbs oi iiuciisiiy, — when 
even the flash of some colibri, bosomed with Hving fire, 
shootins: hither and thithor among the grenadi'ln blos- 
soms, seemeth a spectral iiappening because of ihc j;icat 
green trance of the land. 

Mostlv she h nnn ts the mountain ronds, winding from 
plantauuu piaiiLàU ni, iiuni hanilei hanilet, ^ome- 
times dominating hugc svveeps of azuic sea. - meiimes 
shadowed by mornes deep -wooded to the skv. But 
LiuôC t M the grcat t( . ' -onictimos wall ^he bas 
been seen at mid-day upun liic highway whicii uvedooks 
the Cemetery of tlie Anchorage, behind the cathedral 
of St. Pierre. ... A blnrk Wornan. simniv rlad, of InftA' 
stature and suange beauty, MicnU) :5iaiiaiiii; m the 
keepini^ her eyes fixed upon the Sm 



VI î. 

Day wanes. The further western altitudes shitt their 
pearline gray to deep bine whe^-e rhe sky is vellowinîr un 
behind them ; and in the darkuiuug hollow^ ui liciic. 
mornes strange shadows gather with the changing of the 
light — dead indigoes, fuliginotis nnrples, rubifications as 
of scoriae, — uncient volcaniL luiui^> momentarily r^^Mf- 
rected by the illusive haze of evening. And the fanu^. 
of the canes takes a faint warm ruddy tinge. On cer- 
tain far higli slopcs, a^) iiiC sur 1 - ers, thev î^^'^k like 
thin golden hairs against the gluw, — blond dowu up^u 
the skin of the living hills. 

Stîn the Woman and her fnllnwer wn^k together- 

chatiing loudly, laughing, chauLing buaiLuc:) ui son 
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times. And now the valley is well behind tliem ; — they 
climbthe p road crossing the eastei j eaks, — through 
woods thaï seem to stifle under burdening of creepers. 
The shadow of theWoman and the shadow of the man, — 
broadeninc: from theirteet, — lengthening prodigiously, — 
sometimes, niixing, lill ail the way; sonietimes, at a turn, 
rise up to climb the trees. Huge masses of frondage, 
rntrîiiîv^ tb^^ fiilinT li^bt. tnko «îtrnn'rr^ fierv color: — the 
suii 5 iiiii aiiiiu.'^L luuciic.^ uii<j viuici iiump in the western 
procession of volcanic silhouettes. 

Sunset, in the tropic.^, 1:5 \ aster uian sua use. . . . The 
dawn, upflaming svviftly from the sea, has no heralding 
erubescence. no awful blossoming — as in the North • ît<^ 
fairest hues .ne fawn-colors, dove-tints, and yelious, 
pale yellows as of old dead gold, in horizon and Hood. 

after the mighty beat of day has charged ail the 
blue air with tianslucei ipor 'uii. become strange- 
ly changed, magnified, iranscendentalized when the sun 
falls once more below the verge of visibility. Nenriv an 
hour before Iiis death, his li2:ht begins to turn uiit . and 
ail the horizon yellows to the color of a lemon. Then 
this hue deepens, through tones of magnificence nnspeak- 

le, into orange; and the sea becomes lilac. Oûai-c 
the light of the world for a little space ; and as the orb 
sinks, the indigo darkness cornes — not descending:, but 
nsing, as if from the ground— ail within n ff^v minutes. 
Anrl rb' ,ng brief minutes peaks ana mornes, pur- 

iiuo richest velvety blackness, appear outlined 
against passion*^ of firo that rî^r» bnif-way to the ze- 
nith.— enormou^ iuiic^ ui vermiiiuii. 

I heWoman ail at once lenves tbo main road, — be- 
gms to mouni u ^.^ccp narrow path icadmg up from it 
J^rougii Ui<, woods upon the left. But Fafa hésitâtes, 
halts a moment to look back He sees the sun^s hu^e 
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orange face sink down, — sees the weird procession of 
the peaks vesture themselves in blacKnPss funere^i 
sees the burning behind them crinisoii into awfulnc:>s; 
and a vague fear cornes upon him as he looks again up 
the darklingpath to the left. Whither is she nowgoiriT' 
— -Uti ou kallé Ih ?" 1 icb. 

— **Mais conm ça! — chiniin talaplis cou't, — counient? 
Il niay be the shortest route, indeed; — but then, the 
fer-de-lan^'^' ' 

— **Ni bcpciiL ciya, — en pile." 

No: there is not a single one, she avers; she has taken 
that path too often not t*^ know 

— Vw ni sèpent piess . .Uuin m coutime passé là;— 
pa ni piess 

. . . She leads the way. . . Behind them the tremon- 
dous glowdeepens: — before Uicm the gloom. Enonuuai 
gnarled forms of ceiba, balata, acoma, stand dimly reveal- 
ed as they pass; masses of viny drooping things take, bv 
the failing light. i ^mguine tone. For a little while Fafa 
can plainly discei n the figure of the Woman before him;— 
then, as the path zigzags into shadow, he can descr)'only 
the whitc turban and the white foulard- nnd then the 
bougiib meet overhead : he eau 5cc her nu more, and calls 
to her in alarm : — 

— **Oti ou ? — moin pa pè ouè arien!" 

Forked pending ends of creepers trail cold across his 
face. Huge fire-flies sparkle by, — like atoms of kindled 
charcoal thinkling, blown by a wind. 
■ — quimbé lanmai 

How cold the hand that guides him ... She walks 
swiftly, surely, as one knowing the path by heart. It 
zigzags once more; and the incandescent color fiâmes 
again betwecii the trees: — the high vaulting of foliage 
fissures overhead, reveal ing the first stars. A cahritt- 
bois begins its chant. They reach the summit of the 
morne undei lue clear sky. 
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The wood is below their feet now; the path curves 
on eastward between a long bv. ajiiig of ferns sable in 
the gloom, — as between a waving of prodigious black 
feathers. Through the further purpling, loftier altitudes 
dinily loom; and from some viewiess depth, a dull vast 
rushing sound rises into the night. . . Is it the speech of 
hurrying waters, or only some tempest of insect voices 
frr>m fi^nc^p rnvincs in whîrh the night begins ? 

iiu lace is m the UaïKiicbS as she stands; — taiu 
are turned to the iron-crimson of the western sky. i 1 
sti]1 hnM«; bor bnnd. fondîes it, — mnrmurs somethine: to 
lici iu uiidci Luucb. 

— '*Ess ou ainmein moin conm ça? ' she asks, almost 
in a whisper. 

Oh! yes, yes, yes more than any living bcing he 
loves her! How much? Ever so much, — gonôs conm 
cazc Yet she seems to doubt him. — repeating her 
questiua u\ Ci and ovci ; 

— "Ess ou ainmein moin?" 

And ail the while, — gently, caressingly, impercepti- 
bly, — she drau:> iiim a little nearer to the side of the 
path, nearer to the black waving of the ferns, nearer to 
thegreat dull rushing sound that rises from beyond them : 

— ** F<;q ainmein nioiii?" 

ui, OUÏT' he responds, — "ou save ça! — oui, chè 
doudoux, ou save ça . . 

And sho <^Mr]rîenly. — turning at once to him and to the 
la;5i led ligiii, Uie goblin horror of her face transformed, — 
shrieks with a burst of hideous laughter: 

î^or the fraction of a moment he knows her name : — 
ihen, smitten to the brain with the sight of her, réels, re- 
coils, and. harkward falling. ^rn^hes two thousand feet 
ucath upon the lucKs of a mountain torrent 



* ** Kiss me now !" 
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I. —St. Pierre, ÎSS7, 

One returning from the country i ^ ihe cily m ihe 
( arnivn] season is luckv to fincl any comfortable rooms 
for icni. T havc becn lia^py to <;prnre one even in a 
rather retired street,— so steep Uiai il really Uciiii^v.iuus 
to sneeze whiled escending it, lest one lose one's balance 
and tuuible right across the tnwn. It is not a fash- 
ionable strcet. the Rue du Moiiic wa ail; bi ' n^V 
there is no particularly fashionable street in tluh exuaui- 
dinai , and the poorer the nei^hborhood, the better 
one's ciuuice to see somethia., i ^ m iinan n:Uure. 

One consolation is that 1 liave Manni-Robcrt for a 
next-door neiî^hbor. who keeps the best bouts \n town 
(those long thin Martinique cigars of whirb a stranger 
soon becomes fond), and who can relaie inore queer 
stories an d leiîends of old times in the island than any- 
bou) ^ I i<i ^f. Mannv Robert i> jw/ tmir/ianne 
lapacotte, a dealer in such cheap articles ot touu - 
poor live upon : fruits and tropical vegetables, niaiaoc- 
floui, .uacadam"' ! sin-ninr Hisb of rice stewed with 
sait fish — diri épi couoouyuu aunuf i i. akias, ei^ l)iit her 
bouts probably bring lier the largest profit— they arc ail 
bouîibt np bv the béké^. Mannv Robert is also asortof 
docloi : wiiciicver any ui.c in the neighborhood fall^ 
sick she is sent for, and always cornes, and very often 
cures, — as ^he is skilled in the knowledge and use 
of médicinal ncibs, which she -nthr-r^; borself upon the 
mornes. But for thèse services siic ucvcr accepts any 
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rciauneration • n ^^t'^ Mother of the poor in 

her immédiate \ icinii; ->iic iicipb c^crybou), listens to 
evervhoflv's troubles, gives everybody some sort of con- 
suicuiuii, u .s evorvborh . nnrl sees a great deal of the 
thankless side of huiiiau liciiuic vMUiOUt seeming to feel 
any the worse for it. Poor as she must really be she 
appears to have everything that everybody wants ; and 
will lend auyihing to her neighbor- cept n <^rîssors or n 
broom, which it is thought bad-luck lu lend. Aiid, finaliy, 
if anybodvi*? nfrnid of being bewitched {quhnboisè) Manm- 
Robert eau iuiiiou -ui.i or her with something that will 
keep the bewitchment away 



* ' • F' ^' rua r\ ' 1-^ th . 

\sh-Wednesday. rhe last masquerade will ap- 
pL.ii ciii> afternoon, notwithstandinp: : for tho Carnival 
lasts in Martinique a day longer lhan elsew licie. 

Ail through the country districts since the first week 
of Janii,ir\ there have b^^en wild fo«;tivities everv Snnday 
— dancing on the pubiic higliways 10 the paiiciui^ of 
tamtams, — African dancing, too, such as is never seen 
in St Piorre. Tn tho ritv. howover, there has been less 
aicnimcul than in prcviuus ycaib : the natiUd ucty 
of the population has been visibly affected by the advent 
of a Lcrrible and unfnTt-^îliir visitor to the island. — La 
Verette : she came by .sicanici from Colon. 

. . . It was in September. Only two cases had been 
reportpH when every neighboring British colony quaran- 
laica a-ciai.^L Martinique. Then other West iudian col 
onies did likewise. Only two cases of small-pox. **But 
there maybe two thousnnd in another month." answered 
the governors and the conduis to inauy iiiui^iiaut pro- 
tests. Among West Indian populations the malady has 
a signification unknown in Europe or the United States: 
it means au cxterminating plague. 
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Two months later the little capital of Fort-de-France 
was swept by the pestilence as by a wind of death. Then 
the '"^ '1 begaii uv .^j 1. It entrrtv] <^ pu^vr^ in |)e- 
ceniber, about Christinas tiine. La.sL week 173 cases 
were reported ; and a serions épidémie is almost certain. 
Ther^ were on^v 8500 inhabitnnts in Fort -de- France : 
there are 28,000 in the three qiuiriers of St. Pierre proper. 
not including her suburbs ; and there is no saying what 
ravages the disease niay make here. 

lîl. 

TrrT^PE o'clor^ t and clear. . . . Tn the distance 
there is a heavy sound ot drums, always drawing nearer: 
fa m tam ! — tamtiWita7n The Grande Rue is lined 
with expectant miiltitnrîo<; • ?nr] riny square, — the Bat- 
terie d'Esnotz, — thronged vvuh bekés. Tam! — tam!— 
ta?ntamtam ! . . . In our own street the people are begin- 
ninj^ to gather nt door wnvs nnri poer out of Windows, — 
picpared to cic^i^cnu uj liic uuiiu thoroughfare at the 
first glimpse of the procession. 

— Oti masqur-i) ^ ' Where are the mnskers ? 

^ ' lîttle Miiiii :> voice : she >,pe.iiving for two be- 
sides iierself, both quite as anxious as she to know where 
the maskers are, — Maurice, her little fair-haired and blue- 
e^-ed brother. thre^ - ; and Gabrielle, her rhiM- 
bisicr iged four, — iwu years her junior. 

Every day I have been observing the three, playing in 
the door-way of thn hoii<;o ncross tho Street. AT^mi. with 
her brilliant wiuie bkiu, Uiack hair, aiid iaugiuug bia(.K 
eyes, is the prettiest — though ail are unusually pretty chil- 
dren Were it nor for the fact thnt their mother's beautiful 
browii iiair u^uaiiy cuvered \wih a violet foulard, you 
would certainly believe them vvhite as any children in the 
world. Now there are children whom everv one knows to 
be white, living noL vciy tar froiu iiere, but i\\ a much more 
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silciii stree*^ nn^^ 'n 1 rich house fuH servants, — r' '^ 
drenwho rescinbic liiese as one ^eur-U amour hXossom re- 
semblés another ; — there is actually another Mimi (though 
she is nof sn called ' hnnv ^ «so lîl o fh\^ Mimi that you 
could nul possibly Lcii une Iroiu ihe oiiicr, — except by 
their dress. And yet the most unhappy expérience of 
the Afimi vvho wenrs wbito ^ntin slippei as certainly 
thaï puiiishmciiL ^ucu lici lui iiaving been once caught 
playing in the street with this Mimi, who wears no shoes 
at ail. Wh;n misrh ince coiilH hnve brought them thus 
together ? — aiiU Uic aurst of il wa:> Uicy iiad fallcn in love 
with each other tirst sight ! . . Tt was not because 
the other Mimi miist not tnlk to nir 'inle colored girls, 
or that this Oiiu ma) iiut piay uiUi .wuic children of her 
own âge : it was because there are cases . It was not 
because the other children I speak of are prettier or 
«^woofor or more intelligent than thèse now playing be- 
loic me ; — or because the finest microscopist in the world 
could or could not detect any imaginable rare différence 
between those délicate satin skins. It .wl-^ uni) because 
humau uaiure has little changed since the day that Hagar 
knew the hate of Sarah, and the thing was grievous in 
Abrahnm's sight because of his son. . . . 

I1ie father of thèse children loved them very 
much : he had provided a home for them, — a house in 
the Quarter of tho Forf. with an allowance of two liun- 
dred francs niuiAiiiix ici he died in the belief their 
future was secured. But relatives fought the will with 
large menns and shrewd Inwver^. nnd won! . . . N /nvr 
the tound herscii liunicicsb aiia penniless, wiin 

thrce children to care for. But she was brave;— she 
abandoned the costume of the upper rln^^^ forever nut 
on t!v- douillette and th ^ ailard — tiic aiuic thaï i> a 
confcs:>ion of race, — and went to work. She is still 
comely, and so w^hite that she seems only to be masquer- 
ading in that violet head-dress and long'loose robe. 
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— / '/ >v^* ,^v> rrv tbo rhildrcn to on^ m- 

other, — -cumc and > 1 iic drums are uiawing 

near; — everybody is runniiig to the Grande Rue. . . . 

IV. 

Tam* — f>7m! — tamta7vfarn ! . . . The spectacle is inter- 
esting iiuiii the Batii . ic d'KsiioU. Hig^ ip the i.uc 
Peysette,— iip ail the precipitous streets liiai ascend the 
mornes, — a far gathering of showy color appears : the 
iiia^biiig of maskers in ro^p nnd hhie and sulphur- 
yellow attire Then wiiai a, uc^i uigoiadc begins!— 

what a tumbling, leaping, cascading of color as the 
troupes descend. Simultaneonslv fmm north nnd sonth. 
from the Mouillage and the i o. niiK .i>c u.iiia:) 

enter the Grande Rue ;— the great dancing societies 
thèse, — tho Sans-snîfn nnd the Intrépides. Thev are 
rivais; tiicy are the Luiiipu^^ci.^ and singer'^ of tho>. 
nival songs, — cruel satires most often, of wiuch the local 
meaning is unintelligible to those unacquainted with the 
incident inspiring the improvisation, — of which the words 
are too often coarse or obscène, — whose burdens will 
be caught up and re-echoed through ail the burghs of 
tho i<land. Vile as may be the motive, the satire, the 
maiice, thèse chants are preserved lor génération^ u; 
the singular beauty of the airs ; and the victim of a 
C^rnival song need never hope that his failing or bis 
wrung will be forgotten : u will be sung ui long after he 
is in his grave. 

'fen minutes more, and the entire length of the 
streei Luionged with a shuuung, shrieking, laiiirhing. 
gesticulating host of maskers. Thicker and thicker the 
press become*; ! — the drums are silent : ail are waiting 
for the ^i^w e gênerai dan^^v Tosts and prac- 

tical jokes are beuig everywhere perpeuated : i ici^ 
a vast hubbub. made up of screams, cries, chattering, 
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laughter. Here and there snatches of Carnival song are 
being sung: — Cnfubronne, Cambronne or ^^Ti feuîn-là 
IX, li doux, li douxy^ . . Sweeter than sirup the little 
womnn : — this biirden will be remembered when the 
ic:3L oi Uic :>ong pa:>:3c:5 uut of fashiuii. Brown hands 
reach out from the crowd of masks, pulHng the beards 
and pattinîT the faces of white spertntors. . . Afoift mn- 
naitt on y i.'ic . moiu tonnais i .7/, duuuuu.i . ou muin u a //a 
franc!'^ It is well to refuse the half-franc, — though you 
do not know what thèse maskers might take a notion to 
do tr>-rhv Then ail the great drums suddenly boom 
togcUici ; aii liie bands strike up: the mad medley kaléi- 
doscopes into some sort of order ; and the immense pro- 
cessional dance hf^^-in^ From the Mouillage to the 
Fort there is bui onc continuous torrent of sound and 
color : you are dazed by the tossing of peaked caps, the 
waving of hands, and twinkling of feet; — and all this 
passes with a huge swing, — a regular swaying to right 
and left. . Itwiil take at least an hour for all to pass; 
and it is an hour well worth passing. Band after band 
whiris \j\ , the niui^icians all garbed as women or as 
monks in canary - colored habits; — before them the 
dancers are dancing backward, with a motion as of 
skaters; behind them all leap and wave hands as in pur- 
suit. iMost of the bands are playing créole airs,— but 
that of the Saus-sonci strikes up îho molody of the latest 
\rf^ryrh çr.ng in \u^uc, - Petih amoureux aux plumes 
l i^uiic icathered lovers"* ). Everybody now seems to 



i'etits amoureux aux plumes. 

Enfants d'un brillant séjour, 
\ous ignorez l'amertunu 

Vous parlez souvent d amour: . . 
\ous méprisez la dorure, 

T. es salons, et les bijoux; 
chérissez la Nature, 

Petits oiseaux, becquetez-vous! 
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know tins song by boirt; you hear children only five or 
six years old singing it : there are pretty linés in it, al- 
though two out of its four stanzas are commonplace 
enough, and it is certainly the air rather than the words 
which accouriL:^ for its sudden popularity. 

V. 

. EXTRAORDINARY things afc happening in the 
streets through which the procession passes. Pest smit- 
ten womcii rise ^•^>m their beds to costume themselves,— 
to mask face aheady made unrecognizable by the hide- 
ous malady,— and stagger out to join the dancers. 
They do this in the Rue Longchamps, in the Rue St. 
Jean-de-Dieu, in the Rue Peysette, in the Rue de Petit 



** Voyez làbas, clans cette église, 

Auprès d'un confessional, 
Le prêtre, qui veut faire croire à Lise, 

Qu'un baiser est un grand mal; — 
Pour prouver à la mignonne 

<^u'un baiser bien fait, bien doux, 
N'a jamais damné personne 

Petits oiseaux, becquetez-vous!" 

Little feathered lovers, cooing. 

Children of the radiant air, 
Sweet your speech, — the speech of wouing ; 

Vc have ne'er a grief to bear ! 
Gilded ease and jewelled fashion 

Never own a charm for you; 
Ve love Nature's truth with passion, 

Pretty birdlings, bill and coo' 

See tîiat priest who, Lise confessing, 

Wants to make the girl believe 
That a kiss without a blessing 

Ib a fault for which to grieve î 
Now to prove, to his vexation, 

That no tender kiss and true 
Ever caused a soul's damnation, 

Pretty birdlings, bill and coo ! 
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Versailles. And in the Rue Ste.-Marthe there are three 
yuLiUi^ i^iils sick with the disease, who hear the blowing of 
the horns and the paucruig of feet and clapping of hands 
in chorus : — they get up to look through the slats of their 
un mnsquerade,— and the créole passion of 
the dance cuincb upon them. "A/i cries one,— ^v/"^ 
hien amieusé non!— c'est zaffiii si nou mh [We wiii 
iiu. . our t^ll of fun : what matter if we die after !] And 
ail mask, and juin the roui, aii mce down to thr> Sa- 
vane, and over the river-bridge mto the higli bUccis of 
the Fort, carrying contagion with them ! ... No extraor- 
diiui) cxample. this : the ranks of the dancers hold niany 
and many a verrettier, 

VI. 

. . . The costumes are rather disappoiuiing, — though 
the nuunmery has some gênerai characteristics that are 
net unpicturesque : — for pvnmple, the prédominance of 
crimson and canary-yciiow lu choice of color, anei a mai k- 
ed prédilection for pointed hoods and high-peaked head- 
dresses Mock religions costumes also form a striking 
élément \\\ liie gênerai tone of the di.^piay, ÎM nnciscan, 
Dominican, or Pénitent habits, — usually crimson or yel- 
low, rarely sky-blue. There are no historiral costumes, 
few eccentricities or monsters: uiu} i - wanpire-baL 
head-dresses abruptly break the effect of the peaked caps 
and the hoods. . . . Still there are some decidedly local 
ideas in dress which dcbui vc liutice, — the congo, the bébé 
(or thmanmaiUé), the // ncguc gouos-sirop (*Mittle molas- 
ses-negro*'>: and the diablesse. 

The coh-u iiicrely the exact reproduction of the 
Uicss worn by workers on the plantations. For the wom- 
en, a gray calico shirt and coarse petticoat of percaline ; 
with two coarse handkerchiefs {vionclwirs fatas), ono for 
hci aeck, and one for the head, over which is woiu a 
monstrous straw hat;— she walks either barefoot or shod 
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rude native sandals, and she carries a hoe. For 
Uic iiian the costume consists of a p-rn^- ^birt nf rough 
material, blue canvas pantaloons, a large iiiouciioir fatas 
to tie around his waist, and a chapeau Jhrcoue, — an enor- 
mous hat of >T irtinique palm-straw. He wnlk^ hnrofoot- 
ed and carries a cutlass. 

The sight of roupe of young girls en In w baby- 
drr>^< is really pretty. This costume comprises only a 
l(>()>c embroidered cheaube, lace-edged pantalettes, and 
a child's cap; the whole being decorated with bright rib- 
bons of varions colors. As the dress is short and leaves 
much of the lower limbs cxpu^cd, there is ample oppor- 
tunity for display of tinted stockings and élégant slippers. 

The ''molasses - negro wears nothing but a cloth 
aruuiid his loins ; — his whole body and f:iro boinc:smear- 
ed with an atrocious mixture of soot and nioiabbes. He 
is supposedto represent the original African ancestor. 

The (ieviiesses (tiiaNesses) are ff^w in mimber ; for it 
requires a very tall woman to piay ac\iic:>b. Thèse are 
robed ail in black, with a white turban and white foulard: 
thev wear black masks. They also carry (large 
lin cans), which they allou lu fall upon the paiement 
from time to lime ; and they walk barefoot The dev- 
iless(in true Hitnco idiom, gîdablesse'') represents a sin- 
gular Martinique ^^upcibtition. il i aiJ that sometimes 
at noonday, a beautiful negress passes silentiy ihrough 
some isolated plantation, — smiling at the workers in the 
cane-fields, — tempting men lo follow her. But he who 
follows her never comes back again; and when 
hand mysteriously disappears, his fellovvs say, ' ^ 
.. 'ruiablesse!''. The tallest nmong the devilesses 
always walks first, ciiariUng the question. '' ^ 
(Is it yet daybreak ?) And ail the others reply in chorus. 
^'Jou pa'neb ^//rr." (It is not yet day.) 

—The masks worn by the multitude includ»^ y^rv few 
grotesques : as a rule, they are simply white wne iuusk^, 
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having the form of an oval and regular human face ; — and 
they disguise the wearer absolutely, although they can be 
seen through perfectly well from within. It struck me 
:1^ r>nre that tbis peculiar type of wire mask gave an 
macbcribablc luae of ghostliness > uie whole exhibi- 
tion. It is not in the least comical; it is neither comely 
nor uglv: it is colorless as mist. — expressionless. void, 
dead;— il ou the face like a vapor, likc a ciuiui 
creating the idea of a spectral vacuity behind it. 



VII. 

. . . Now cornes the band of the Intrépides^ playing the 
bouht'e. Il i- c melodv — niso the name of n vmdc 

of dancing, pecuhar and unrci>uained ; — the dancers 
advance and retreat face to face; they hug each other, 
press togethci, nd separnte to cmbrnro ngain. A very 
old dance, this, — ui Africau uii^ui; pciiiaps the same of 
which Père Labat wrote in 1722: — 

— **It is not modest. Neverthele^s. it has not fniled to 
become so popular with the SpauibU Cicoic:^ ui Ainci ica, 
and so much in vogue among them, that it now forms the 
chief of their amusements, and that it enters even into 
their dévotions, i ncy dance it even in their Churches, 
and in their Processions ; and the Nuns seldom fail to 
dance it Christmas Night. upon a stage erected in their 
^li^ir and immediately in froui of their iron grating, 
winch is left open, so that the People may share in the 
joy manifested by thèse good soûls for the birth of the 
Saviou ... 



. Cette danse est opposée à la pudeur. Avec tout cela, elle 
ne laisse pas d être tellement du goût des Espagnols Crëolles de l'A- 
mcnque, & si fort en usage parmi eux, qu'elle fait la meilleure partie 
de leurs divertissements, & qu'elle entre mrme dans leurs dévotions. 
Ils la dansent même dans leurs Églises . leurs processions • les 
Keligieu'^es ne manquent guère de la <1anber la Nuit de Noël, :>ui un 



212 



Martiniqiu Sketches. 



Fvrrv vear. on tho ^^^^^ a v of the Carnival, a droll 
ceiciiiuiiy LK^cd I ' taku picicc called the " Burial of the 
Hois-bois/* — ihe bois-bois being a dummy, a guy, cari- 
caturing the most iinpopular thing in city life or in poli- 
tics. This bois boib, after having been paraded with 
mock solemnity through ail the vvays of St. Pierre, was 
cither interred or drowned/' — tlung into the sea. . . . And 
yesterday the dancing ^ucieties had announced their in- 
tention to bury a bois-lwis laventte^ — a manikin that was 
to represent the plague. But this bois-bois does not 
make its appearance. La Vhrffr is too terrible a vis- 
itor to be made fun of, my fiiciius ; — you will not laugh 
at her, because you dare not. . . . 

No: thoro one who lias the coMrn<^p. — n yellow gob- 
lin cryui^ iiuui Uchind his wire ma:>k, iii iiniLation of the 
màchannes: "Ç*^ gui Te (juathze graines laverette pou yon 
souV^ (Who wants to biiy fourteen verette-spots for a 
sou?) 

Not a single laugh follows that jest. . . . And just one 
week from to-day, poor mocking goblin, you will have a 
great manv more than qtiat^y^r <rraif?rr whicli will not 
cost you even a sou, and which will disguise you inlinite- 
ly better than the mask you now wear; — and they will 
pour quick-lime over you. ore ever they let yon priss 
thiough this Street again — in a seven franc coffin ... 

IX. 

And the multicolored clamoring stream rushes by, - 
swerves off at last through the Rue des Ursulines to 



théâtre élevé dans leur Chœur, vis-à-vi*; He leur grille, qui est ou- 
verte, afin que le Peuple ait sa part dan n e que ces bonnes àmcs 
témoignent 'v^mt h tiiissance bi ^^^^'.^■< 
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liie Savane, —rolls over the new hririge of the Rovoinne 
to the anciciii quarter of the Foi 1. 

Ail of a sudden there hush, a hait : — the drums 
«îtop beating, the songs cease. Then I see a sudden 
scattering of goblins and démons and devilesses in ail 
direction hey run into houses, up alleys, — hide be- 
hind door-ways. And the crowd parts: nnd straiijht 
through it, walking quickly, cornes a priest in iiis 
vestments, preceded by an acolyte vvho rings a little bell. 
rVc/ Bon-Diè ka passe! (*'It is the Good-God who goes 
b) i lie father is bearing the * s ialicum" to some vic- 
tim ot the pestilence : one must not appear masked as 
a devil or a deviless in the présence of the Bon-Die'. 

He goes by. The f^oor] of maskers recloses behind 
thc oininous passage; — Uie drums boom again; the dance 
recommences; and ail the fantastic mummery ebbs swift- 
ly out nf sin^ht. 

X. 

Ntcttt fnîî<5 — the maskers crowd to th^ bnll-rooms to 
daucc 5Uani^c tropical measures that will bccome wilder 
and wilder as the hours pass. And through the black 
Street*;, tbo Dovil makes his last Carnival-round. 

By Uic ^icam of the old-fashioned oil lamps hung 
across the thoroughfares I can make out a few détails 
of his costume. He is clad in red, wears a hideons hlood- 
colored mask, and a cap of which the four sides arc lornied 
by four looking-glasses ; — the whole head-dress being 
surmounted bv a red lantern. He hns a white made 
of hor<p-hair, tu make him look wciid and old, — since 
i^^vil is older than the world ! Down the street he 
<^<|nies, leaping nearly his own height,— chanting words 
without human signification,— and followed by some three 
hundred boys, who form the chorus to his' chant — ail 
clapping hands together and givin^r ton<rue with a simul- 
taneity that tpstjfies how stron^iy uic bcii^c of rhythm 
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enters into the natural musical feeling of the African,— 
a feeling povverf ul enough to impose itself upon n11 Span- 
ish-America, and there create the unmistakabic Liiarac- 
teristics of ail that is callecl créole musi( 

— ' Bimbolo !" 
— Zimabolo !" 

Bimbolo !" 

— Zimabolo !'' 
— ^*Et zimbolo ! ' 
— '*Et bolo-po!" 

— Qin^r the Devil and his chorus. His chant is cavern- 
ou:>, abysmal— booms from his chest like the sonnd of 
a drum beaten in the bottom of a well. ... 7/' manmuiu.- 
/(l hiill tnoin lavoix ! i:' Give me voice, little folk,— give 
me \ >nH nll chant aftpr him. in a chanting like 

the rushing ui uiaiiy waters, aaa u triple clapping of 
hands ; Ti manmaillc-là, bail! moin iavoix ^ Then 
he halts before a dwelling in the Rue Peysette, and 

thunders : — 

Eh! Marie-sans-dent !—xMi ! diabc-là dcriw : 

Tint i^ evidently a pièce of spite-work : there is some- 
boUy iiviiig there agaiubi Ahom he has a grudge. 

Hc\! Marie-without-tccth! look! tlic Devil is outsuu. 
And the chorus catch the due. 

1 y . ; 11.- . . // \f<ir}r-sanS'ditif / 

Chorus. — ''Muric-suns-dent! mi.—iUiUc iU ucrho! 

D. — ''Eh! Marie-sans-dcnt !^^ . . . 

r ^ffyrfe-sans dnîf ! mi !—diabe-à dcrho!'' 

\j, — ' h/i ! Mani-MiHS-dcnf !'\ . . lI^. 

Tho Devil at last descends to the main street, ahvays 
5ingmg the samc song;— i iuiiuw the chorus to the Sa- 
vanna, where the rout makes for the new bridge ovr^ ♦^e 
Roxelane. to mount the high streets of the old quaiicr 
of the Foi a! ihe chant changes rhev rro<;s over 

Devil. — ' Oti oue diabe-là pasàc iuruici ^M^ere 
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did you see the Devil going over the river ?) And ail 
the boys repeat the vvords, falling into another rhvthm 
with perfect regularity and ease :—**(?// oui diabc-là passé 

larivii r 
Devil. — " Ofi ouè diabt 
Chorus. — Oti ouè diabe-là passe lanvic i ^ 
D^^^Ofiour diaber 
Q^^^'Oti ouc iuabe-ià pas^r fanvïè f 
D.— 'O/i ouè diabi " . . eic. 

\bout midnight the return of the Devil and bis follow- 
ing arouses me from sleep : — ail are chanting u icw re- 
frain, The Devil and the zombis sleep anyvvhere and 
everywhere !" {Diabc épi zombi ka dhmi tout-pèiouf.) The 
voices of the boys are still clear, shrill, fresh — clear as 
a chant of frogs ;— they still clap hands with a précision 
of rhythm that ^imply wonderful,— making each time 
a Sound almobi exactly like the bursting of a heavy 

wave : — 

Devil. — Diabe èpi zofvhiy . . . 

Q,\{OK\:^.— 'Diabe épi zombi ka dhmi tout-pàtout 

D. — ''Diabe épi zombie . . 

L . — 'Diabe éf>i znmhi ka dhmi tout-pàtout 

D. — ^^Diabe cpi zouluï, . . . etc. 

What is this after ail but the old African method 
of chanting at labor. The practice of carrying the bur- 
den upon the head left the hands free for the rh^'tbmic 
accompaniment of clapping. And you may still heai the 
women who load the transatlantic steamers with coal at 
Forf-rle-France thus chanting and clapping. . . . 

lAidently the Devil is moving very fast; foi ail the 
boys are running ; — the pattering of bare feet upon the 
pavement sounds like a heavy shower. . . . Then the 
chanting grows fainter in distance ; the Devil's immense 
basso becomes inaudible ; — one only distinguishes at reg- 
u':ir intervais the crescendo of the burden, — a wild swelling 
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o£ mair ^undred boy-voices ail rising together,— a re- 
treating storm of rhylhmic song, wafted to the ear in 
gusts, in rafales of contralto. . 

XI. 

February 17tlt, 

The caicuacU5Ci> aie the women \mi » make iip the 
beautiful Madras turbans and color them : for the amaz- 
ingly brilliant yellow of thèse head-dresses is not the 
resuit o£ aiiy dyeing procès- ihcy are ail painted 
hand. When purchased the Madras is simply a grcai 
oblong handkerchief, having a pale green or pale pink 
ground, and checkered or plaided by intersecting bands 
of dark blue, purple, crimson, or marooii. The calendeuse 
lays the Madras upon a broad board placed across her 
Innées — then, taking a camers-hair brush, she hegins to 
fill m the spaces between the oands with a sulphur- 
yellow paint, which is always mixed with gum-arabic. 
ît require*; a sure eve. very steady fingers, and long ex- 
périence lu au liii:. we \fter the Mad^-r^^ has been 

"calendered {ealende) and has become quiie stiff and 
dry, it is folded about the head of the purchaser after the 
coniely Martinique fashion, — which varies considerably 
from the modes popular in (uiadeloupe or Cayenne,— is 
fixed into the form thus obtained : and can thereafter 
be tikon ofT or nut on withont arrangement or disar- 
rangeuieiii, iike a cap. The puce for calendering i 
!Madras is now two francs and fifteen sous ; — and for 
making-up the turban, six sous additional, except in 
Carnival-time, or upon holiday occasions, when the price 
rises to twenty-fîve sous. . . ^ ' making-up of the 
Madras into a turban is called **tying a head" ^marr( 
yon têt ind a prettily folded turban i^ spoken of as**a 
head weii tied ( wn tête Ineii marré). However, the 
profession of calendeuse is far from being a lucrative 
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one- it is two or three diiys' work to calender a single 
MaaiU5 well 

But Yzore dues not dépend upon calendering alone 
for n livin?: she earns much more by ihe manufacture 
of muic^qui,^ and of chinoises than by painting Madras 
turbans. Everybody in Martinique who can afford 
it wenrs moresques and chinoises. The moresques are 
iaij^c iuose comfortable pantaloons of thin printed calico 
(indicnné)y — having colored designs representing birds, 
frogs, leaves, lizards, flowers, butterflies, or kittens, — or 
perhaps representing nothing in particular, being sim- 
ply arabesques. The chinoise is a loose body-garment, 
very much like the real Chinese blouse, but always of 
brightly coloroH calico with fantastic designs. Thèse 
things are worn at home during siestas, after office-huurs, 
and at night. To take a nap during the day with one's 
ordinary clothing on means always a terrible drench- 
ing from perspiration, and an after-feeling of exhaustion 
almost indescribable — best expressed, perhaps, by the 
local term : corps écrasé. Therefore, on entering one*s 
room for the siesta, one strips, puts on ihe light mo- 
resques and the chinoise, and dozes in comfort. A suit of 
ihis sort is very neat, often quite pretty, and very cheap 
(costing only about six francs) ; — the colors do not fade 
out in washing, and two good suits will last a year. . . . 
Yzore can mnke two pair of moresques and two chi- 
noises in a ^nij^ic day upon her machine. 

î have observed there is a préjudice here against 
treadie machines ; — the créole girls are persuaded they 
injure the health. Most of the sewing-machiuc:> i have 
seen among this people are operated by hand, — with a 
sortof little crank 

Old physicians indeed predicted it ; but who be- 
lieved them " 
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Tt n<; though something sluggish and viewless, dor- 
luaiiL ana deadly, had been suddenly upstirred to furious 
life by the wind of robes and tread of myriad dancing 
feet.— by tlie crash of cymbals and heavy vibration of 
druiii^ . Within a few days there has been a frightful 
increase of the Visitation, an ahnost incredible expansion 
of the invisible poison : the number of new cases and of 
deaths has successively doubled, tripled, quadrupîed. 

Great caldrons of tar aie kindlcH now at nigh: 
the more thickly peopled streets — abouL one hundica 
paces apart, each being tended by an Indian laborer in 
the pay of the city : this is donc v i^h rlie idea of purify- 
ing the air. Thèse sniister fire:> aie aever lighted but 
in'^times of pestilence and of tempest: on hurricane 
nights,\vhon enormous waves roll in from the fathomless 
sea upon one of the most fearful coasis in the world. 
and great vessels are being driven ashore, such is the il- 
lumination by which the brave men of the coast make 
desperate efforts to save the \\\^^ of shipwrecked m^n. 
often at the cost of their own.* 



XIII. frhntnrv 23d. 

A coFFîN passes, balanced on the heads of black men. 

It holds the body of 1 a.^aline Z , covered with quick- 

lime. 

She was the prettiest, assuredly, among the preity siiop- 



* Durini; a hurricane, several years ago, a West Indian i>ieaii^^ 
was disabled at a dangerously brief distance from the c^ast^* "J^ 
island by having her propcller fouled. Some broken and dniun 
rigging had bec<Mno vrapped around it. One of the crew, a Mani- 
nique mulatto. lie . .. rope about his waist. took his knife between 
his teeth, dived overboard. and in that tremendous sea P^^'î^""' 
the difficult feat of disengaging the propeller, and thus savinc 
steamer from otherwise certain destruction. . Tins braN 
received the Cross of the Légion of Hont 
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giris of the G Rue, — a rare type of sang-niêlée, So 

oddly pleasing, liie young face, tliat once seen, you could 
never again dissociate the recollection of ii from the 
memorv of tho ^^r^or. Rut one who ^ it lasi nii^ht bc- 
fore thcy pouicd qiack-linie upon it cuuld discern no 
features, — only a dark brown mass, like a fungus, too 
frightful to think about 

. . . And they are ail gouig ihus, ihe beautiful wonicn 
of color. In the opinion of physicians, the whole génér- 
ation is doomed. . . N'r t a curious fact is that the young 
children of octorooii^» are suffering least: thèse women 
have their children vaccinated, — though they will not be 
vaccinated themselves. I see many brightly colored rhil- 
dre^^ ^ )0, recovering from the disorder: the skin 1.^ not 
pitted, like that of the darker classes; and the rose-col- 
ored patches finallv disappear altogether. leaving no trace. 

H( re the ::>icK are wrapped in Danana leaves, after 
having been smeared with a certain unguent. There 
is an immense demand for banana leaves. Tn ordinnrv 
times thèse len^ ps — especially the younger onu^, bUn lai- 
roUed, and tenci md soft beyond any fabric possible 
for man to make — are used for poultices of ail kinds, 
anrî spîî from one to two sous each, according to size 
aiiu quaiily. 



V T V 

' Fehntnrv ^9fh. 

The whites remain exempt from the malady. 

Une might therefore hnstily suppose that liabilitv to 
contagion would be diniiiu:>hed in proportion to the ex- 
cc55 of white blood over African ; but such is far from 
being the case ; — St. Pierre is losing its handsomest oc- 
toroons. W'horo the proportion of white to black blood 

^ 10 8, in the type called mamelouc :^qx 122 to 4, 
as m the quarteroîinè (not to be confounded with the 
quarteron or quadroon) ; — or even i„^7 to i, as in the 
18 
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sang'Vîêlé, the liability lo auack remains the same, while 
the chances of recovery are considerably less than in the 
ca^<* tho black. Some fevv strikins: instances of im- 
munuy appcar to ofFer a différent basis for arguiuciu; 
but thèse might be due to the social position of the indi- 
vidual rather than to any constitutional temper: wealth 
and comfort, it nuist be reniembered, have no small 
prophylactic value in such times. Still, — altiiough there 
is reason to doubt whether mixed races have a'constitu- 
tioniil vigor romparahle to th'it of the originni parent- 
races, — the iiability to disea^cb ui ihis class i:^decided 
less, perhaps, by race characteristics than by ancestral 
expérience The white peoples of the world have been 
practically iiiociaaLLa, vaccinated, by expérience of cen- 
turies while among thèse visibly mixed or black pop- 
ulations the seeds of the pest find absolutely fresh soil 
in which to gernnnate, and its ravages are th^rofore 
scarcely less terrible than those it made among the 
American-Indian or the Polynesian races in other times. 
Moreover, there nn unfortunate préjudice against vac- 
cination here. i'cuple even now déclare that thu^c vac- 
cinated die just as speedily of the plague as those who 
have rovor been ; — and they can cite cnses in proof. It 
is useic:>5 lo talk to thcm about avera-c^ of immuni^' 
percentage of liability, etc. ; — they have seen with thcii 
own eyes persons who hnd been well vaccinated die of the 
verette, and thaï ciiua-ii ludestroy their faith in the Sys- 
tem. . . . Even the priests, who pray their congrégations 
to adopt the only known safeguard against the disease, 
can do little against this scepticism. 



XV. March ôih. 

... streets are so narrow in this old-fashioned 
quarter iliat even a whisper is audible across them ; and 
after dark I hear a great many things,— sometimes sounds 
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of pain, sobbing, despaiiing crics as Death makes his 
niglitly round, — sometimes, again, angry words, and lau2:h- 
ter. and even song, — alwnys one melancholy chan 
voice lias that peculiai hietallic uaibre that reveai:^ ihe 
young negress : — 

Pauv ti Lclc ! 

/ i gagnin / vv/V /' vAV /'y '' — 
1 out'pàtout /" 

1 waul iu kiiuw wiicj lie.; was, and why she had 

pains *^all over"; — for however artless and childish 
thèse creoîe «ione"^ seem. tliev nro invariably originated 
uj. some rcai niciaciiL. .iiiu ai iaoL somebody tells me 
that " poor little Lélé had the réputation in other 
years of being the most unlucky girl in St. Pierre ; what- 
ever she tried to do resulted only in niibiuiiunc ; — when 
it was morning she wished it were evening, that she 
might sleep and forget; but when the night came she 
ron]rî not sleep for thinking ^'v trou]^^^ ^he had had 
tluiiug liie day, so lhai she wislicU it weic luurnini; 

More pleasant it is to hear the chatting of Yzore's 
chilrlr^n nrross the wav, nfter tho snn îvi*; set, and the 
sua.^ cuiac out. . . Gabrielle aiways wants to know 
what the stars are 

— "Ça çui h'i rJ<yirr rniini r>i, 77hifimiVl f^ (What is il 
that shines likc laai;) 
And Yzore answers : — 

—''Çih inafi—cest ti limiè Bov Dièr (Those are the 
little lights of the Good-God.) 

-^**It is so pretty, — eh, mamma r 1 want to count 
them." 

— 'Vou cannot count them, child.'' 

- Une — two — three — four — five — six — seven.'' Ga- 
brielle can only count up to seven. • I/.v>/ pcide !—\ am 
iost. rmmîTia!'' 
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The moon cornes up ; — she cries \—'Mi! ffuuman !— 
gàiiê ^ofn^^ ffife qui adans cicUi f^ook at the great fire 
in the 

— It is the Moon, child . Don L you see St. Jo- 
seph in it, carrying a bundle of wood ?" 

— ^' - mammn ' I see him ' .A great big bnnrile 
of WOi 

But Mimi is wiser in moon-lore : she borrows half a 
franc fmm her mother '*to show to the Moon." And 
holdin^^ il up before the .. .cr li<;ht. she sincrs : — 

- retty Moon, 1 show you my Uttle money ; — now 
let me always have money so long as you shine !"* 

Then the mother takes them up to bed ; — and in a 
little while there Hoats to me, through the open window, 
the murmur of the chilrlron's evening prayer : — 

•* Ange-gardien, 
Veillez sur moi ; 
* * * ♦ 

Ayez pitit n-n fniV>^^^=^o : 
Couchez-Vu >ui mua \ i . 

Suivez-moi sans cesse " ' 

I can onlv ritch n line here and there. . . They do 
not sleep iuimediaLui; they continue to chat in bed. 
Gabrielle wants to know what a guardian-angel is like. 
And l hear Mimi's voice replying in créole : — 

ui)u\moiii . .'Uiij^ U'in . ^^^oin làgent 

toutt (inqs ou ka chi; î'bis littK icatiou i.^ .^upposed to 

have most power whcu uucicd on the firsi appearance of the new 
moon. 

f Guanlian-angel, watch over me ; — have pity upon my weak- 
ness : lie clown on my little bed with me : foUow me whithersoever 
I g( . The prayers are always said in French. Meiaphysical 
and theological terms cannot be rendered in the patois; and the 
authors of créole catechisms have always V>een obliged to borrow and 
explain French religious phrases in ordci :n:ike their texts com- 
préhensible. 
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Zange-gèdien^ est y on jiuw fi-, toutt bcL^ (The 
euardian-angel is a young girl, ail beautiful.) 

A little while, and there is silence: and I see Yzore 
corne out, barefooted, upon the moonlit balcony of hei 
little room, — looking up and down the hushed street, 
looking at the sea, looking up betime^ nt th^ high Hick- 
ering of stars, — moving her lips a^» \\\ prayci And, 
standing there white-robed, with her rich dark hair loose- 
falling, there i ^ weird grâce aboiit hor tbnt recnlî*^ those 
long slim figures of guardian-angci^ \\\ i icnch iciigious 
prints . . . 

This morning Manm- Robert brings me something 
queer, — something hnrd tied up in n tinv nierp of black 
cloth, with a i)Uing atiaciied to iiaii^ ii luunu niy neck. 
I must wear it, she says. 

-—''Ça ça yè. Ma fnn- Robert V ' 

— ^^Pofi rmpêi >u poucnd iui crcttc^ ^iie answers M 
is 10 keep me from catching the verette! . . . And what is 
inside it? 

— ''T(V(>i graines fnaïs, épi dicavij i i.i i c grains of 

corn, wuh a bit of camphor !) 



. Rich households throughout the city are almost 
helpless for the wnnt of servnnts. One can scarcely ob- 
^iiTi help al ciu) piicc 1.^ cl uc that young country-giris 
kccp coming into town to fill the places of the dead; but 
thèse new-comers fnll i prev to the disease much more 
readilvthan those wiiu picccacd them. Ana buch deaths 
often icpresent more than a mere dérangement in the 
mechanism of domestic life. The créole bonne bears a re- 
lation to the famib- ibsolutely peculiar sort,— a rela- 
liou oi which the term house-servant does not convey 
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the faintest idea. She is really a member of the household: 
her association with its life usually begins in childhood, 
when she is barely strong enough to carry a dobanne of 
watci up^uui^_, — and in many cases she has the addition- 
al claiin of having been born in the house. As a child, 
she plays with the white children, — shares their pleasures 
and pro'^ont^; She \ orv selcK^^^ harshly spoken t v ' 
icmindcu ui Uie facL UiaL she is a servitor: she has a pet 
name; — she is allowed much familiarity, — is often per- 
mitted . joii^ in conversation when there is no rompanv 
présent, and lu express her opinion abouL duiucstic af- 
fairs. She costs very little to keep ; four or five dollars 
a year will supply her with ail necessary clothing; — she 
rap i wears shoes; — sh ' -1eep.^ un a little straw mattress 
{pinaasse) on the Hoor, or perhaps upon a paillasse sup- 
ported upon an éléphant " [lê/an) — two thick square 
pièces of hard mattress placed torrotbor so as to form an 
oblong Slir is only i uonuiiai cxpciise to the family; 
and she is the contidential messenger, the nurse, the 
chamber-maid, the water- carrier, — everything, si>nrt. 
except cook and washer-woman. 1^ amilies posscssiug a 
really good bonne would not part with her on any con- 
sidération, îf she hns been brought up in the house- 
hold, she c^ai uca ahnost as a kind of adopted child. 
If she leave that household to make a home of her own, 
and have ill-fortune afterwards, she will not be afraid to 
retnrn with her b ihv wbirh will perhaps be received and 
broa-iit up as siic iicrscii: was, under the old roof. The 
stranger may feel puzzled at first by this state of affairs; 
yet the cause is not obscure. It is traceable to the time 
of the formation of créole society — to the early pcnod 
of slavery. Among the Latin races, — especially the 
French, — slavery preserved in modem times many of the 
least harsh features of slavery m the antique world,— 
where the domestic slave, entering the familia, actually 
became a member of it. 
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March lOth, 

YzokE and her Utile ones are ail in Alanm-Rob- 
ert's shop; — she is recounting her troubles, — fresh trou- 
ble<î- forty-seven francs' worth of work delivered on time, 
anu no money received. . . . ^>u liiuch 1 hear as I enter 
the little boutique myself, to buy a package of bouts.'' 

— '^^rc/Vt'/" says Manm-Robert, handing me her own 
chair ; — .^ae is always pleased to see me, pleased to chat 
with me about créole folk-lore. Then observing a smile 
exchanged between myself and Mimi, she tells the chil- 
dren to Li. good-day : — ''Al/ê di iwnjou' Mis<ir 

One after another, each holds up a velvety ciieek to 
kiss. And Mimi, who has been asking her mother the 
same question ov^r nnrl rwor n2:ain for nt least fi\*o min- 
utes without being aoic lu ubiain an answer, vciiunes to 
demand of me on the strength of this introduction : — 

— ' i Oeil Jou, poi(h)ss. uie mother cries oui; — Vv hy, 
the child must be going out of her sensés ! . Mimi pa 
^mhrtr fîjnfnie C071VI ça f—pa ni piess nw^que: c^est la-vérette 
i^ui ni, (Don't annoy people likc mat! — there are no 
maskers novv; there is nothing but the verettel) 

[Vou are not annoying me at ail, huic Mimi ; but I 
would not like to answer your question truthfuUy. I 
know where the mnskers are, — most of them. child: 
and I do not tliunv iL would be well for you lu know, 
They wear no masks now ; but if you were to see them 
for even one moment, by some extraordinary accident, 
pretty Mimi, I think you would feel more frightened 
than you ever felt before.] . . . 

— Toutt /au'fifr :nni /v-r masquer^'' continues 
Yzore. ... I am curiuus to know what Mum's dreams 
are like;— wonder if I can coax her to tell me. . . . 
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XiX. 

T HAVE wriilen Mimi :> iast dream trom the child's 
dictation : — * 

y . bi^l'' she sav*^. " T was drenminîr : T saw 

everyboUv aaucm^ with mai)K:5 un; — i v\.i.^ iuvi-^iii^ ai 
them. And ail at once I saw that the folks who were 
dan ri HT were ail nmHe of pasteboard. And I saw a 
conuiiaaacur : he askcu ai. I \vn<^ r1oin<r there. I 

answered him : * Why, 1 saw a bail, and 1 came lo look— 
whnt of it?* He answered me Since you are so curious 
Lu cume and look 'hi-r folks* business, you will bnve to 
stop hère and daiice luu . I sani lo him : — * No . uuii l 
dance with people made of pasteboard ; — I am atraid of 
them !V AnH T rnn nnrî rnn and ran, — I was so much 
afraïa. Aiui an iiiiu a uig garden, where I saw a big 
cherry- tree that had only leaves upon it; and 1 saw a 
man sitting under the cherry -tree. He asked me:— 
*VVhat are you w iiig here ?' T i ^ to him : \ nni m-- 
ing to fînd my way ont/ He i^aiU : — ' Vou mu^i ^U) 



loin le nue you l>al moin rêvé: moin té ka ouè toutt 
mo T 1 'Vmsé masqué ; moin té ka gàdé. Et toutt-à-coup moin 
ka uue e c.L bonhomme-càton ka dansé. Et moin ka ouè yon Corn- 
mandé : M mandé moin ça moin ka fai là. ^T »in reponne y conm 
ça:— Molli ouè yon bal, moin gàdé — couiaciii!' V ka réponne 
moin Pisse ou si quirièse pou vini gàdé baggaïc moune, faut 
rété là pou dansé 'tou.' Moin réponne y:—* Non! moin pa dansé 
épi bonhomme - càton î — moin pt Vx moin ka couri, moin ka 

couri, moin ka couri à fàce moin lé ni pc. Et moin rentré adans 
grand jàdin ; et moin ouè gouôs pié-cirise qui té chàgé anni feiuH: 
et n^oin ouè yon nhomme assise enba cirise-à. Y mandé moin: 
— Ka fai là?' Moin di y;—' Moin ka châché rbimin pou 

moin allé.' V ^- nioin:— ' Faut rété içiti ^ moin di 
—et pou chappc moin, moin di y;—* Allé enha"t-l^ ké eue 
yon bel bal, — toutt bonhomme-càton ka dansé, épi >ui. ^ >mman'ie- 
en-càton ka coumandé yo.' . . . Epi moin levé, à fôce moin 
pc 
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hère/ I snirl : — *No, no!* — and T saîd, in order to be 
able to gel au. a *Oo up ihcic. — yuu will bec a fine 
bail : ail pasteboard people dancing there, and a paste- 
bonrd commandeur commanding theni . And then î 
2foi^)u iii-iiteno^l tfi:ii I awoke." . . . 

' And why were you so afraid of them, Mimi . i 

ask. 

— ''Part' yo té f'Vfff r //^» m fedan^ xw'^woxs Mimi. (^Be- 
cause they were aii Jwliow insule /) 

The death-rate in St. Pierre is now between three 
hundrrrl nnd fiftv ind foiir hnndrod n mon^h Onr 9trppt 

is beiii^ ucpupuiaicci. l^\ci) aay iiicii cuiuc vvuii im- 
mense stretchers, — covered with a sort of canvas awn- 
ing, — to takt: somebody away to the /firareffo. At brief 
inter\uii, also, coffins are carncU miu iiuuses empty, uad 
carried ont again followed by women who cry so loud 
that their sobbin<r cnn be heard a grent way off. 

. . . Before tlic w^^ication iew quartci^j were su densely 
peopled : there were living often in one small house as 
niany as fifty. The poorer classes had been nrcustomed 
from hynh tn Jive as simply as animais, — weaiiii- i>».a 
i> aiiy cioUung, sleeping on bare floors, exposing theni- 
selves to ail changes of weather, eating the cheapest 
anr] coar^p^t fond >,^et, though living under such ad- 
vui^e couaiuoiis, no healthier people could be found, 
perhaps, in the world, — nor a more cleanly. Every yard 
havins: its foiintain, almost everybody could bathe dail\ , 
and with hundreds it was the custom to enter the river 
every morning at daybreak, or to take a swim in the bay 
(the young women hero swim tvoîI ns the men). . . 
l'nt the pestilence, entcnng aiiiua<; su dcuse and unpro- 
i.^tied a life, made extraordinarily rapid havoc ; and bodi- 
ly cleanliness availed littk a^ainst the contagion. \ dl 
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the bathing reso-t^; are deserted— because the lazarettos 
infect the bay wiUi refuse, and because the clothing of 
the sick is washed in the Roxelane. 

Guadeloupe, the sister colony, now sends aid;— 
the sum total is ic^^ than a ^.ugle American merchant 
mio-ht give to a charitable undertaking : but it is a great 
dcal for GunHHoupe to give. And far Cayenne sends 
money too ; ai,u the mother-country will send one hun- 
dred thousand francs. 



XXI. March SOth. 

Tmk infinité goodness of this colored populauou 
oiic .aiuther i'^ =r>,rcthing which impresses with aston- 
ishmen't those accu^iuincd to the selfishness of the world's 
great cities. No one is sufïered to go to the pest-house 
who ha^ J lie upon, and a single relative or tned 

friend to aunuiuster remédies ;-the multitude who pass 
through the lazarettos are strangers.-persons from the 
countrv who have no home of their own, or servants 
who aie not permitted to remain sick in houses of em- 
ployers. There are, however, many cases where a 
mistress wiU not sufïer her bonne to take the nsks of the 
pest-hou.c.-especially in familles where there are no 
children : the domestic is carefuUy nursed : a physician 
hired for her. remédies purchased for her. 

But among the colored people themselves the heroism 
displayed is beautiful, is touching. - somethms; which 
makes one doubt ail accepted théories aboui Uic naiurai 
e<rotism of mnnkind, and would compel the most harû- 
ened pess.uu.i lo conceive a higher idea of humanity. 
There is never a moment's hésitation m \ibiung t ^^f"" 
en individual : every relative, and even the most .uuuiu^. 
fncnds of every relative, may be seen hurrving to tne 
bedside. Thev take turns at nursing, ^uun^ np ail nign • 
securing médical attendance and medicines, without e\er 
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)Ught of the danger, — nay, of the almost absolute 
certainty of contagion. If the patient have no means, 
ail contribute : what the sister or brother has not, the 
uncle or the nnn* thp godfather or godmother, the cousin, 
brother-in-law ui bi^ier-in-law, may be able to give. No 
one dreams of refusing money or linen or wine or any- 
thing possible to give, lend. or procure on crédit Wom- 
en seem to forget that thcy are beautiful, thaï ihey are 
young, that they are loved, — to forget everything but 
the sensé of that which they hold to be dut^- N ii see 
young girls of reniarkably élégant présence,— youiig col- 
ored girls well educated and èla'èes-eri- chapeau* (that is 
to say, brought up like white créole girls, dressed and ac- 
complishcd like them), voiuntarily leave rich homes to 
nurse some poor mulatress or capresse in the indigent 
quarters of the town, hernuse the sick one happens to 

distant relative. iiic) will not trust oincrs to per- 
toriii this for them ; — they feel bound to do it in person. 
I heard such a one say, in reply to some earnest protest 
about thus exposing herself (she had never been vac- 
cinated): — "^/// quand il s agit du devoir^ la vie ou la 
mort cest pour moi la même chose:' 

. . . iiut v'irbout any sanitai y Inw to check this self- 
immolation, and with the conviction that in the présence 
of duty, or what is believed to be duty, life or death is 
the same thing," or ought to be so considered,— )yu can 
readily imagine how soon the city must become one vast 
hospital. 

XXII. 

nine o clock, as a gênerai rule, St. Pierre be- 
œmes sile nt : every one here retires early and rises 

* Lit.,— "brought -up- in -a-hat." !.. vscar the madras i> to 
acknowledge oneself of color; — to follow the European style of 
wssing the hair, and adopt the costume of the white créoles indi- 
cates a désire to affii^te with the white class. 
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wuh the sun. But sometimes, when the night is excep- 
tionally warm, people continue to sit at their doors and 
chnt until a far later hour : and on such a night one may 
hcai and see curiou^ things, in this period of plague — 
It is certainly siuguiar that while the howling of a 
dog at night has no ghastly signification here (nobody 
ever pays the least attention to the sound. however hide- 
ousj, the moaning and bcicaïunii^ ui cats believed to 
bode death ; and in thèse times folks never appear to 
feel too sleepy to rise at anv hour and drive them away 
when they begin thr^- rr'y ' ni-ht— a night so r.p 

pressive that ail bui tiie hick are sitting up— almost a 
panic is created in our street by a screaming of cats:— 
and long after the créatures have been hnntcd o^t of 
sight and hearing, everybody who has a rciaiivc m uith 
the prevailing malady continues to discuss the omen 

uilU Iciiui. 

^1ien 1 "l)serve a colored child standiii^; uau 
footed in the moonlight, with her little round arms up- 
lifted and hands joined above her heiH \ more grâce- 
fui little tîgure it would be hara lu iiiia buc appears 
thus posed ; but, ail unconsciously, she is violating an- 
othpr superstition bv this verv attitude: and the angry 

moihcr shrieks 

— **7/' mamnaillc-là : — tiré laiwuiin on assous tetc-ou. 
foufr ' f^i^^r vî'v'fr nirb îà . Rspèri moin allé lazardt 
aiiint muu iumnauL ,uum ç (Child, take down your 
hands from your head Secause 1 ani here yet ' Wait 
till I go to the ]a?!aretto before you put up your hands 
like that .} 

For it was the savage, natural, primiuve gesture of 
mourning, — of great despair. 

. . . fhen ail i.c^u. . ^ compare their misfortunes. to 
relate their miseries they say grotesque things,— ^^en 
make iests about their troubles. One déclares 

— • oi moin te Àj . cniu chapeau, r moin ni malhl 
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toutt manman sè Jai ydic yo sans tête:' (T have that ill- 
luck, that if I were selling hats ail the mothers would 
have chilHron without heads !) 
^Thu5c vuiu at iheir doors T observe, do not sit, 
.1 rule, upon the.steps, even wheu thèse are o£ wood. 
Thero ^ superstition which checks such a practice. 
• ^ ou a^^^iSi assaut j us-hipot v • pouen^f finuîi toutt 
mouner (If you sit upon thc dour-step, yuu will take 
the pain of ail who pass by.) 

XXIII. 

Mardi SOth. 

GOOD Frîdav . . 

The bells have ceased to ring,— even the bells for 
the dead ; the hours are marked by cannon-shots. The 
ships in the birbor form crosses with their spars, turn 
their iia^b \x\j^i<.ic down. And the entire cuiored popu- 
lation put on mourning: — it is a custom among them 
centuries old. 

You will not perccivc a single gaudy robe to-day. a 
single calendered Madras : not a speck of showy color 
is visible throu2:h ail the wavs of St. Pierre. The cos- 
tûmes donncd are ail similar to t^nse worn for the death 
of relatives: either full mourning, — a black robe with 
violet foulard, and dark violet-banded headkerchief ; or 
half-mourning, — a dark violet robe with black foulard and 
turban; — the half mourning being worn only by those 
who cannot afiford the more sombre costume. From my 
winrîn^v l can «^oo ^ong processions climbing the mornes 
auuui uie city, lu vibit the shrines and crucifixes, and to 
pray for the cessation of the pestilence. 

Three o'clock. Three cannon-shots shake the 
hills . il ib ihe supposed hour of the Saviour*s death. 
Ail believers — whether in the churches, on the high- 
ways, or in their homes— bow down and kiss the cross 
thrice, or, if there be no cross, press their lips three 



232 



Martinique ^kctchcs. 



times to the ground or the pavement, and utter those 
three wishes which if expressed precisely at this tradi- 
tional moment will surely, it is held, be fulfilled. Im- 
mense crowds are assembled before the crosses on the 
heights, anrî ibout the statue o£ Notre Dame de la 
Garde. 

. rhere is no hubbub ui the streets ; there is not 
even the customary loud weeping to be henrd ns the 
coftiii5 go by. One must not complain lo ud), iioi uc 
come an2:rv% nor utter unkind words, — anv fault corn- 
mitted on (rood Friday is thought to obtain a spécial 
and awml iiia^nitud^' 'n the sight of Heaven There 
is a curions saying m vogue here. 1 son or aaugh- 
ter grow up vicions, — become a shame to the family and 
a curse lu the parents, — is observed of such:— *'07. 
c'est yon péché Vendredi-^ainf ( Must be a Good-Friday 
sin /) 

Thf^ro nro two othr^r <?trange boliof-^ connected with 
G< »< h1 i liUay. One liai it always rams on that day,— 
that the sky weeps for the death of the Saviour ; and 
tbnt this rain if caught in a vessel. will never evaporate 
or 5poil, anu uill cure ail diseases. 

The other is that only Jésus Christ died precisely at 
three o^clock. Nobody else ever died exactly at that 
hour ; — they may die a secona ucfore or a second after 
three, but never exactly at three. 



. . . HoLV Saturdav morning ; — nine o'clock. Ail the 
bells suddenb- rin : the humming of the hourdon 

blends with tiie liiunder of a hundred guns : tlu:^ ^ 
Gloria! . . . At this signal it is a religions custom for me 
whole coast-population to enter the se a. iiid for those 
living too far from the beach to bathe in the riv^^'-^: 
But rivers and sea are now alike infected ; — ail the linca 
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of the lazarettos has been washed therein ; and to-day 
there are fewer bathers than usual. 

But there are tvventy- seven burials. Now they are 
burving the dead two together : the cemeteries are over- 
burdened. . . . 

XXV. 

... In inost ot the old stone bouses you wiil occa- 
sionally see spiders of terrifying size, — measuring across 
perhaps murh as six inches from the tip of one out- 
stretchca ic^ lu the tip of its opposite fellow, as they 
cling to the wall. 1 never heard of any one being bit- 
ten hv them : nnd nmong the poor it is deemed unlucky 
to Uijuie ui aii\c uicm away. . . . But early this morn- 
ing Yzore swept her house clean, and ejected through 
the door-way qui te a host of thèse monster insects. 
Manui i\ubert is quite dismayed: — 

— ""Jesis-Maïa! — ou 'lè malhë enco pou fai ça, chè ?" 
(You want to bave still more bad luck, that you do such 
a thing ?) 

And Yzore answers : — 

— "'Toutt mounc içitt pa ni y on sou! — goubs conm ça fil 
ziizrî'''nhf. rf moin pa maini inafi^é! Epi Javrrrffr rurh. . . . 
Moui iuuc toutt ça ka pbté mal/i 'c."' (No une iicrc iuis a 
sou! — heaps of cobwebs like that, and nothing to eat 
yet; and the verette into the bargain. . . ! think those 
things bring bad luck.) 

— "Ah! you have not eaten yet!" cries Manm-Robert. 
" Vini épi moin (Corne with me '> 

And Yzore — already feeling luIe remorse for her 
treatnient of the spiders — murmurs apologetically as 
she crosses over to Manm-Robert's little shop Moin 
pa frhnu^ V V pi^j^^^ chassé yo-^ké imiencby (1 did not ktll 
theia ; i oniy put them out; — they will come back again.) 

But long afterwards, Manm-Robert remarked to me 
that fh.ov never went back. . . . 
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utt bel bois ka nfl^' says Mnnm-Robert. ( K\\ the 
beauuiul trees are goiii|j,.y ^ clo u n 

'^Toutt bel bois^ioutt bel moune ka a/le, adds, in- 

terpretatively. (AU the **beautiful trees/'— ail the hand- 
sonie peuple —arc pa..:.ing a\N \ - ' " -peech 

of the world's primitive poets, su m uic cicuic patois ib 
a beautiful woman compared with a comely tree : nay, 
more thaii ua.^, die TT^mo of the object is actually sub- 
stituted for that of liic uuu^ ucing. ) bel b'V^ Tuay 
mean a fine tree : it more generally Mgniiies a giaceful 
wc^mnn • rhis is tb.^ very comparison made by Ulysses 
lookiiig upon XàUMcaa, thouo^h mnrr nnïv(^]y expressed. 

And now there comes to me Uic iccullection of a 
créole bnlIiKl illustrating the use of the phrase,— a bal- 
lad abou. aith of Fort-de- France sent to St. Pierre 
by his father to purclia^ stock of dobannev* v,bo 
falling in love with a handsome colored girl, speni 
his father's mnnpv in huying her présents and a wcd- 
ding outftt : — 

' .vioiii dcscenne i • 

Acheté dobannes 
Auliè ces dobannes 

C'est yon bel-bois moin menncin monté!" 

(♦•I went down to Sami-i icrre to lni> dobannes: instead of the 
dobannes, 'tis a pretty tree— a charming girl— that I bring back with 
me. I 

— " Why, who is dead now, Manm-Robci i: 
— It is little Marie, the porteuse, who has got the 
vérette. Shc i:> gone lo the lazaretto." 



* Rea ,ai . 1 kccping drinking-water cool. Ihe 

ongm of the word is probably to be sought in the name of the town. 
neàr Marseilles, where they are made,—" \n^içnc. 
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^^^^ A prit 7 th. 

^Toiitt bel bois ka ail!:. . . . Xews bas just corne that 
i i Marie dicH night at the lazaretto of the Fort: 
she was attackt^id by what they call the lavérette-pouff. \ 
form of the disease which strangles its victim within a 
tcw hours. 

Ti Marie vva^ ceriamiy the neatest little màchann ^ T 
ever knew. AVithout being actually pretty, her face iiad 
a childish charm whirh mnde . a pleasure to look at 
her nul she had .1 ^icar chocolate-red skin, a light 
compact Httle figure, and a remarkably symmetrical pair , 
of little feet which hnd never felt the pressure of a shoe. 
Evciy uionnn- ^ - ir her pn^^iiw cry, ju^t nhont 

daybreak \—''(^ui W mjc (—qui Uc suop r (Who waïus 
coffee ?— who wants svrnp ?) She looked about sixteen ; 
hiii was a mother. Aliero k her hu<;hand r ' 1 ask. 
''Nhomvic-y nib laverettc Uou. ( lier iiian died of the 
verette nîso. ) '^Vnd the httle one, \\^x ychcT " Y laz- 
arr'* V lie bzaretto.) . . . But only those without 

fricDUs or relatives in the city are suffered to go to ihe 
lazaretto : — Ti Marie cannot have been of St. Pierre ? 

— ho wns from Vauclin/' answers Manm-Rob- 
ert. * \ ou du nul oueu see pretty red girls who are 
natives of St. Pierre. St. Pierre has pretty safi^-?nêlees. 
The pretty red girls mostly rome from Vauclin. 1 lie yel- 
lou unes, who are really ba-uouy are from Grande Anse : 
they are banana-colored people there. At Gros-Morne 
ihey are genernlly black. 

xxvm. 

ippears that the red race her^^ capr'^^'\ 
is parueularly liable to the disease. Every lamdy empioy- 
ing capresses for house-servants loses them ; — one f amily 
living at the next corner has lost four succession. 
19 
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The tint is a cinnamon or chocuiaic cuior; — the skin 
is naturally clear, smooth, glossy : it is of the capresse es- 
pecially tli M t'i • u^rxr\ • - inom -skin (/tvrv-''//(/^^/ 
used, — coupicd uiUi ill cunuLi:> cicule adjccuves to ex- 
press what is comely,— y^yW/, beaujo//* etc. The hair is 
long, but bTish\- : the limbs Hght nnd strong, nnrl nHmira- 
bly shaped uid that wiica transportca Lu a culd- 

er climate, the câpre or capresse partly loses this ruddy 
tint. Here. nnrler the tropic sun, it has n hennty only 

pu^)i>iL>ie to AiiiiLaLu m iiicLcii Vnd becau^c piiuiugraphy 

cannot convey any ideaof this singular color, the capresse 
hâtes n photograph. — "*Moin pas ?iouK*' she says moin 
oiwii^c . au j ai moin noui nans phfraif - ' ! am not black: 
I am red:— you make me black in liiaL portrait.) Itis 
dilticiilt to make her pose before the caméra : she is red, 
f!^ ' ' l)eautifiilly red • but the m.ilicious in^^triî- 
Hiciu makcs lier gray or biack — noue cotnn poule-zo-noiu 

black as a black-boned hen 

. . . And this red rnre is disappearing from St. Pierre 
— doubtless also fruin uiiici plague-stricken centres. 

* I may cite in this relation one stanza of a créole song — very pop- 
ular in St. Pierre — celebrating the charms of a little capresse:— 

** Moin touii jciiic, 
Gouôs, gouâs, vaillant, 
Peau di chapoti 
Ka fai plaisi; — 
Lapeau moin 
Li bien poli ; 
Et moin ka plai 

— Which uiiglu bc ireciy rcnUcicU lim^: — 

*• I am dimpled» young» 
Round-limbed, and strong, 
With sapota-skin 
That is good to see : 
Ail glossy-smooth 
Is this skin of mine; 
And the gravest men 
Like to look at me!" 
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XXIX- April luth. 

Manm-Robeft miich annoyed and puzzled be- 
causc the American bicanier— the Iwm-mangè, as she calls 
it— does not corne. 1 1 used to bring regularly so many 
barrels of potatoes and beans, so mnch lard and cheese 
and garlic and dried pease — everythiu^^, aiiiiost, o£ which 
she keeps a stock. It is now nearly eight weeks since 
the cannon of a New York steamer aroii«;ed the echoes 
of the harbor. Evciy morning Mann. . < b^en 

sendinir eut her little servant Louis to see ii incic ib any 
sign of the Americnn packet: — ''Allé oue Batterie iV Estiotz 
si bum-iihui^c-a pa6 . . . But Louis always return<^ with 
the same rueful answer : — 
— ''Afnfim-Rohcrf,pa 7îi piess bom mangé'^ (there is not 

more American steamers ior Martinique, 
that is the news received by telegraph ! The disease has 
broken ont amonc: the shipping ; the harbors have been 
declared infected. United States mail-packets drop their 
Martinique mails at St. Kitt's or Dominica, and pass us 
by. There will be suffering now among the cavofiers. the 
caboteurs^ ail those who live by stowing or unloaaiii^ car 
go; — great warehouses are being closed up, and strong 
men discharged, because there will be nothing for them 
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. . ihey are burying twenty-five verettiers per day in 
the city. 

But never was this tropic bky inore beautiful , — never 
was this circling sea more marvellously blue ; — never 
were the mornes more richly robed in luminous green. 
under a more golden day. . Vua xl seems strange that 
Nature should remain so loveiy. 



. . . Suddenh occurs lu ihat 1 have not *=eeri 
Yzore nor her children for soiuc days ; and 1 wondci u 
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they have moved away. . . . Towards evening, passin<' bv 
Ma nm-Robert's, 1 ask about them. The old woman an- 
swers me very gravely: — 

— ''Ato, mon c/iè, cest Yzore qui ni hivèrctter 
The niother has been seized by the plague at la^t. ivui 
Manm- Robert will look after her; and Alanm-Robert has 
taken charge of the three little ones, who are not now al- 
lowed to lenve the house, for fear some one should tell 
them vviiai ii uuic best they should not know. '\mD 
ti vianmaiilc! 

. . Still the vérette does not attack the native whites. 
But the wliole air has become poisoned ; the sanitary 
ronrîition nf the city becomcN u.iprecedentedly bad; and a 
acw cpiuciuic makes its appearance, — typhoid fever. And 
now the békés begin to go, especially the young and strong; 
and the bells keep sounding for them, and the tolling 
bourdon fills the city with its enormous hum ail day and 
far into the night. For thèse are rich ; and the high so- 
lemnities of burial are theirs — the coffin of acajou, and 
the triple ringing, and the Cross of Gold to be carried 
before them as they pass to their long sleep under the 
palms, — saluted for the last time hv nM the population 
of - : Pierre, standing bareheadcu m Uic bun. . . . 

. . . Is it in times like thèse, when ail the condi- 
tions are fébrile, lhat one is most apt to hnve oueer 
dreams ? 

Last night it seemed to me that I saw that Camivai 
dance again, — the hooded musicians, the fantastir tor- 
rent nf peaked caps, an le spectral mabks, aua liie 
.swaymg of bodies and waving of arms,— but soundless 
as a passing of smoke. There were fleures I thouirht I 
knew: — hands I had somewhe^- ■ scca rcached oui ^ 
touched me in silence ; — and then, ail suddenly, a View- 
less Something seemed to scatter the shapes as leaves 
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are blown by a wind. And waking, I thought I heard 
again, — plainly a:^ on that last Carnivnl nfternoon, — the 
strange cry of fear: — co/ Bon-Du ku j^usse/" . . 



AprilSOth 

. . . \'i:ry early yesterday morning Yzore was carried 
away under a covering of quick-lime : the chiidren do 
not know ^T^nm-Rober^ ' heed they should not see. 
Theyha\ lold thon mother has been taken to the 

coumrv t well, — that the doctor will brinir her back 

soon \11 the furniture is to be sold a .luction to 

pay the debts; — the landlord was patient, lie waited 
four months; the doctor was kindly: but now thèse 
nuist have their due. l^vorvthin<x will be bidd^^n nf*" 
extcpi the chapelle, wiih v ii^in and angels of poicc- 
lain: yo pa ka pi venue Bon Die ( the things of the Good- 
God must not be sold). And Manm-Robert will take care 
of the little ones. 

The bed — a relie of former good- fortune, — a great 
Martinique bed of carved heavy native wood, — a lii-à- 
bateau fboat-bed), so called becausc shapcd almost like 
a barge, perhaps — will surely bring three hundred 
francs;— the armoire, with its mirror doors, not less than 
two hundred and fiffw Thcic is little else of value: the 
whole will not fetch enough to pay ail the dead owes. 



XXXII. Apriimh. 

Tim tam-tam l^tam-tam-tam . . . It is the booming 
of the auction-drum from the Place : Yzore's furniture is 
about to change haiid . 

The chiidren start at the sound, so vividiy associated 
in their minds with the sights of Cnrnival day<^ v. ith the 
fantastir mirth <A ihe great proces^ional dance ; liiev run 
to the .sunny ^ireet, calling to each other,— F//// oui!— 
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they look up and down. But there is a great quiet in 
the Rue dn Morne Mirnil : — the street is empty. 

^ hiuiii-Kobert cincis very weary : she has been at 
the sale, tr)'ing to save something for the children, but 
the priées were too high. In silence she takes her ac- 
customed seat at the ^' n n counter of her litlic ^iiup, the 
young onc ither abuut her, caress her; — Mimi looks up 
lan^hin$r into the kind brown face, and wonders whv 
Maiiiii-Roberr -111 not sinile. Then Mimi becomes afraid 
to ask wherc liie maskers are, — vvhy they do not corne. 
But little Maurice, bolder and less sensitive, cries out:— 
— ^ f y n??i- Robert, oti fn/ir^î/r-à T 

Manm-Robert does not answer ; — she does not hear. 
Shp gazing directly into the young faces clustered about 
iici knee, — yet she does not see them : she sees far, far 
beyond them, — into the hidden years \nd, suddenly, 
with n snvage tenderne*?*^ in her voire, she utters ail the 
dark Uiuught of her hca i them : - 

— Totia ti hlanes sans lesou! — quitté moin châchè papa- 
ou qui a (tans eimetie pou vini Pouend ou tau .'" (Ye three 
little pcnniless white ones . let me go cal! yoiir father, 
who is in the cemetery, to come and take you also away!) 
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I. 

Whofvkr stops for a few months in St. Pierre cci lain, 
sooner or later, to pass an idle half-hour in that charm- 
ing place of Martinique idlers, — the hen?itifiil Savane du 
Fort — and, once there, equally cciLani lu icaii a little 
while over the mossy parapet of the river-wall to watch 
the blanchisseuses at work. It has a curious interest. this 
spectacle of primitive t u the deep channel 
lane \vindin<; under the pahn-crowned heights of the 
Fort; the blinding whiteness of linen laid out to bleach 
for miles upon thn hîT^-o howlders of porphyry and pu:>- 
matic basait; aud Uic aark bronze-limbed women, with 
faces hidden under immense straw hats, and knees in the 
ru«;hin<T torrent — ni) form a scène that makes one think 
of Liiiubi civiiizaiiuns. Kven here, in this modem 
coiony, it is nearly three centuries old ; and it will prob- 
ably contintie thu^ nt thr l^iv'èrf^ des BlanchissoM^^f-^ 
fully anutiici uucc iiuiiUrcd ycars. Quaint as ccriain 
weird Breton legends whereof it reminds you,— especially 
u you watch it before davbroak while tho ritv <;tiîl 
—this fashion of washing is nul iikely lu ciian i hcre 
is a local préjudice against new methods, new inventions, 
new ideas several efforts ai introducinç^ a less ^nvage 
style of wTQhing proved unsuccessful ; and an attcinpt to 
establibii a steam-laundry resulted in f allure. The pub- 
lic were quite contented with the old wav9 of htindrving, 
and saw no benefits to bc gained by luibakiiig iiiciu :— 
while lue washers and ironers engaged by the laundry 
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proprietor at higher rates than they had ever ouuincd 
before soon wearied of in-door work, abandoned iheir 
situai ^ . . nrnoH v:\fh a sensé of relief to their nn- 

cient vvay rkiui^ oui la the blue air and the wiiia oi 
the hills, with their feet in the mountain-water and their 
heads awful sun. 

. i:> one of the sij^iiis of St. Pierre, -this daily 
scène at the River of the Washerwomen : everybody likes 
to watch it : — the men. because among the bhinchisseuses 
there arc aui a ac^ idedlv handsome girl 
en, probably because a woman feels always intcrested in 
woman's work. AU the white bridges of the Roxelane arc 
dotlcd wiLh lookers-on diiring fine day^. nnH pnrticuinrîv 
in the morning, when every bonne on hci way Lu and tioui 
the market stops a moment to observe or to greet those 
blanchisseuses \\h «^be knows. Then one hears such 
a calling and clamuiing,— such an inlcrcros^iiig of cries 
from the bridge to the river, and the river to the bridge. . 
. . . '^Ouillî Noémi: ■ . . . ' ( otiment ou yé, chè 

Eh ! Pascaline ' Bonjou . Voutte ! — Dcuc ! — 

Fifi i_Henrillia !*' . oument ou kallé, Cyrillia * 

**Toutt douce, chè ! — ^ t Ti Mt'mé? ' . . . • \ bien ; — oti 
Ninottc'" '^Po il iuciiiiuaille pou moin. ch^ — ou 
tanne? . iiut the bridge leading to the market ui liie 
Fort i'^ thp ponrest point of view ; for the better classes 
of biauL.iii^5CUbcs are not ther" • only the lazy, theweak, 
or non-professionals— house-servants, who do washmg at 
the rivpr two or three times a inonth as part of their fam- 
ily-seuice— are apt to get so L,. down^ The experienced 
professionals and early risers secure the best places and 
choice of rocks ; and among the hundreds at work you 
can disccia something like a phv<^iril gradntion i the 
next bridge the women look betlcr, sirongcr. more youn<î 
faces appear ; and the further you follow the river-courie 
Luwards the Jardin Ho^ Plantes, the more the appearance 
of the blanchisseuses improves— so that within the space 
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of ? mile you can see well exemplified one natural law 
oi liic 6 struggle,— the best chances to the best constitu- 
tions. 

You might also observe, if you watch long enough, 
that aiiiuiig the blanchisseuses there are few sufficiently 
light of color to be classed as bright mulâtresses , ihe 
majority are black or of that dark copper-red race which 
îs perhaps sup^rior to the black créole in streni^th and 
bulk; for it rcquiics a skin insensible lu sua well as 
the tou<^hest of constitutions to be a blanchisseuse. A 
porteuse can begin to mnke long trips at nine or ten 
years; but no girl is sUong enough to learn the wn^h- 
ing-trade until she is past twelve. The blanchisseubc is 
the hardest worker among the whole population ;— her 
dciiiy labor is raiciy icss than thirteen hour r^r] dur- 
ing the greater part of that time she is woïkmg in the 
<;iin. nnri standing up to her knees in water that descends 
uuuc LUiU iiuin the mountain peaks. Her Vibor mnkes 
her perspire profusely; and she can nevcr vciiLuic to 
cool herself by further immersion without serious danger 
of pleurisy. The trade is said to kill nll v.^o continue 
at it beyond certain number of yeais : — Non ka nio 
toutt dlcaii " I we ail die of the water), one told me, reply- 
ing to a qu^^-^tînn. Yo feeble or light-skinned perron 
can attenipt lo du a single day's work • this kind uiLii- 
out danger ; and a weak girl, driven by necessity to do 
her own v/nshing, seldom ventures to go to the river. 
Yei i saw an instance of such rashness on \ 
pretty sang- mêlée, perhaps about eighteen or nuieteen 
years old,— whom T afterwards learned had just lost her 
mothor and louud herself thus absolutely acsuiute, — 
began to descend one of the flights of stone steps lead- 
ing to the river, with a small bundle upon her head : and 
t\\o or three 01 lue blanchisseuses stopped thclr work 
to look at her. A tall capresse inquired mischiev- 
ously : — 
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"(9'/ f>n,f fynyrvd roîi hdlti (CominîT to take 

a bath \) i ui uic iivci ii> a i;i«jaL uathing piacc. 

— ''Non; moin v'mi lavé:' (No ; I am coming to wash.) 

**.f>> / (lie! aie!— y ritii lirri: .' And ail within 

heaiing iau-iicd togetlici. 'Aie yuu • ' /y, girl ?— e-jj 
OH fou r rhe tall capresse snatched ihc bundle from 
h or, opened it, threw a garment to lier nearest neighbor, 
aiiother to the next one, dividing the work >mnn?^ n linlp 
circle of friends, and said to the strangn. x\uii kc lavc 
toutt ça ba ou bien vite, chè, — va, amisé ou (We'll 
wash thi:. iui u vu y ciuickl\ denr — go and amuse 
yourself ! j 1 iiese kind wonieu cvcn aid more for the 
poor girl ; — they subscribed to buy her a good breakfast, 
when the food-seller— the mhrhanne-mangé— mnde her 
regular round among thcin, wiUi Iried fish and c--5 and 
manioc flour and bananas. 



II. 

All of tho multitude who wash clothing at the river are 
not profesbiuiicii uuachisseubc:.. Hundreds of women, 
too poor to pay for laundrying, do their own vvork at the 
Roxolnne :— nnd numerous bonnes there wash the iinen 
of iiiei: iiii5Lie:>:>cb à:, a regular part r)f their domestic 
duty. But even if the professionals did not ulways uc- 
cupy a certain well-known portion of the channel, they 
could easily be distin^rnished from others by their rapid 
and methodical manner of work, by the ease with which 
immense masses of linen are handled by them, and, 
above all, by their wnv of whiopini igainst the rocks. 
Furthermore, the ^i' uci uuuiber oi professionn^^ 
likewise teachers, mistresses {bougeoises), and havc Uic*i 
apprentirr»<; hf^«;ide thom — young girK from twelve to 
sixteen ycar^ ui âge. .iuiuiig thèse uj j icnti, as they are 
called in the patois, there are many attractive types, sucb 
. Jlers upon the bridges like to look at. 
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If, after one year of instruction, the apprentice fails 
to prove a good washer T^M^ likely she will ever 

become onr md there arc buiiic branches of the trade 
requiring a ionger period of teaching and of practice. 
l'hc young girl first learns simply to soap and wash the 
linen in the river, which opération is called *'rubbing" 
{frotté in créole) :— after she can do this pretty well, she 
is taught the curious nrt of whipping it {fesséX \\,u ( in 
henr the sound of tlic ic^^sé a great way off, echoing and 
re echoing among the mornes : it is not a sharp smack- 
ing noise, as the name might seem to imply, but ^ hr-rwy 
holîow sound exactiy liko thaï ui an axe splitung dry 
uiiiber. In fact, it so closely resembles the latter sound 
that you are apt on first henrinor \\ \n look up at the 
mornes with the expectation ui ^.cciug woodmen there 

^vuik \nd it is not niade by striking the linen with 
anything, but only by lashing it norainst the of the 

rocks. . . . After n pièce has beci. 11 rubbeci auu nnsed, 
ïi i.^ lolded up niio a peculiar sheaf-shape, and seized by 
the closely gathered end for the fessé. Then the folding 
process is repentoH ott the rev. the other end 

whipped. 1 iu>» process expels suds that rinsing cannot 
remove : it must be done very dexteronsly to avoid tear- 
ing or damaging the material By an uxperienced hand 
linen is never torn ; and even pearl and bone but- 
ions are much less often broken than might be sup- 
posed. The singuhr echo is altogether due to the man- 
der of folding the ai ucle for the fessé. 

Aucrthis, ail the pièces are spread out upon the rocks, 
•n the Sun, for the - first blp.rl.^v^ ' ^pouemic iahianie), 
in the evenmgtiicy are gathered inio large wooden trays 

or baskets, and carried to what is called the lye-house " 
(/^zm/, ^^^^^ ^j^^ ^j^,^^ ^^^^^^ ^ p^.^^ 

j;ort bank opposite to the higher end of the Savane. 
^ ^*^e each blanchisseuse hires a small or a large vat, or 
^^cn several,— according to the quaniity of work done,— 
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at two, three, or ten sous, and leavcs lier wnshino: to steep 
in lye ^coulè is the créole word used) auiiu^ Uic nigbt. 
Thoro nre wntrbmen to guard it. Before daybreak it is 
rin^cci ^hen it is taken back to the riv- 

er— is nnsed a^^aiu, blcached again. bliio^^ nnH .tnrrhed 
Then it is ready for ironing. To press and non wcii 
the niost difficnir pnrt of the trade. When an apprentice 
is able to iron a -ciuicmairs shirt nicely, and a pair of 
white pantaloons, she is considered to have finished her 
time :— she becomes a journey-woman (ouvouïyè). 

Evcu m a country where wages are ahnost incredibly 
low, the blanchisseuse earns considérable muiic) ^^'lere 

nV. fixed scale of priées: it is even customary i 
guni with thèse \Nv»mon hoforehand. Shirts and white 
pantaloons figure at six and cight cents in launclwhilh 
but other washing is much cheaper. I saw a lot oi ihii 
ty-thrcc pieces^including such large ones as sheets,bed- 
covers, and several douillettes (the long Martinique trnil 
in^ robes of one pièce from neck to feet)— for wiiiu 
only three francs was charged. Articles are frequently 
stolen or lost by house-servants sent to do washing at 
the river ; but very seldom indeed by the regular blan- 
chisseur Few of tbom can read or write or under- 
stand owncib marks un ucaring apparc. , and when you 
see at the river the wilderness of scattered hnen the 
seeniingly enormons confusion, you cannot undeiî>uu(i 
how thèse woinei. nianage to separate nnd classify it 
ail. Yet they do this admirabiy,— and ioi thaï reason 
nrrbnn^ more than any other, are able to charge 
iaic:>,-ic : uLi.e ernpomv to have yonr washnig cb-nc 
by the house-servant ;— vvith the profesbiunal- ^nrnroTv 
ertv 19 snfe. And cheap as her rates are, a good piu..^ 
i>ionai euu inake from twenty-five to thirty francs a weeL 
averaging fully a hundred francs a month,— as mucn 
many n white clerk can earn in the stores of St. 
and quiic a. much (considering local différences m 
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purchasing power of money) as $60 per moiuh would 
represent in the United States. 

T'robably the ability to (' ^^ i^^ie,'^ uages often 
the blanchisseuse to continue at her trade until it kills 
hc The water-disease/' as she calls it (inaladic-dleau^. 
makes ii^ appearance after middle-life: the feet, ius. n 
limbs, and abdomen svvell enormously, while the face be- 
cornes almost fleshless; — then, gradually tissues give way, 
muscles yield, anH th^ wholn phv^îrn] stru . iie crumbles. 

Nevertheless, lac biancuibscusc is essentially a sober 
liver, — never a drunkard. In fact, she is sober from 
rigid necessitv sho would not Hnrr^ to <;^v^11o^v one 
mouthful of bpiiiii» uiiiie at woik wuh in m ci m tht- 
cold water; — everybody else in Martinique, ev^en the lit- 
tle rhilriren. ran driîik rnm • tho hlnnrbisc;oT]<;o rnnnot. 

UlUC:>i :5iiu Ui^heS lu UiC Ol d CUUgCbUoli. ilrl >Uong- 

est refreshment mabi, — a mild, effervescent, and, I 
think. rnther disagreeable, beer inade from molasses. 



ÎTT. 

Atv • . before dasujcak they rise to work, v. ihe 
vapois ol the mornes fill the air with scent of mouiderini: 
végétation, — clayey odors, — grassy smells : there is only 
a faint gray lii^ht. and the water of the livcr ib vcry chill. 
One by one they arrive, barefooted, under their burdens 
built up tower-shape on their trays : — silently as ghosts 
they descenr] tbo <;tpps to the river-ucd, and begin to un- 
fold and immcisc liieir washing. They greet each other 
as they corne, then become silent again ; there is scarcely 
any talkinor. tho henrr« of ■^^y nre heavy with tiic hcavi- 
^^^Lii. lAii Liu ay light turns yellow; the 
^ua ciimbs over the peaks : light changes the Hark water 
to living crvstnl: and n11 hegin to chatter a Iiluc. Then 
tne City av.aixuiib; the cuirents of its daily life circulate 
again,— thinly and slowly at first,then swiftly and strong- 
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ly^_up and clown f^vorv vellow street, nnd throuorh the 
Savane, and over ihc bridges of the i.l.. 1 .i^:.ci^-by 
l^uise to look down, and cry />onjou\ cher' Idle men 
biare at some prettv wn^her. till she points at them and 
cxx^^ '—'^Gade Misuc-u a./ ^ucité non :~<Jfi/i f— y^^f'' 
anhP' And ail the others look up and repcai 
<Troan— ^7;///.'— ^7/;/r'— r?;////" till the starers beat a re- 
treat. i lie an giuu:> wanuLi , ihe sky blue takes fîrp- 
the great light makes joy for the washers ; they shoui 
earh otber froni distance to distance, jest, laugh, sing. 
Gu:.Ly ui :.pcech thèse women are : long habit of calling 
to one another through the roar of the toricai luu giv- 
en their voices a singular sonority and force : it is well 
worth while iicar ib-m sing. One starts the song- 
the next joins her ; thcii ariother and another, till ail the 
channel rings wiih the melody from the bridge of the 
Jardin des Plantes to the Pont-bois :— 

i c>i moin qui té ka lavé, 

Pn<<c, raccommodé: 

^ néf hè disouè 

Ou iiicuc moin derl^-* — 

Yche moin assous buuvi.^ m Jin ; — 

Laplie lé ka tombé — 

Léfan moin assous téte moin î 

Doudoux, ou m'abandonne! 

Moin pa ni pèsonne pou soigné moi 

. A melancholy chant— originally a Carnival improv- 
ii>uuoa made to bring pu])lic -b'^mo upon the perpeira- 
tor of a cruel act;— but it coniains the storv f niin) 
of thèse lives — the story of industrious attecuuiiate 
uomen temporarily united to brutal and worthless men 

* It was I who washed and ironed and mended;— at nmc ucioc» 
at night thou didst put me out-of-doors, with my child in ^""^^ 
the rain was falling,— with my poor straw mattress upon my n ^ 

. DoudoiiN ' thou dost abandon m- 1 have none tourc 

inc. 
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* ^ couiiuy where légal marriages are laie. Half of 
thc créole songs which I was able to collect cluring a 
résidence of nearly two years in the island touch upon 
the same ^aa thème. < )f thèse, ^- hc Manmm^ ^T^in. 
great favorite still wiih the older blanchisseuses, has a 
simple pathos unrivalled, I believe, in the oral h'terature 
of this people. Here nn attempt to translate iis three 
rhymeless stanzas into prose; but the childish sweetness 
of the patois original is lost : — 

CliL MAiNMAiX MUlxN. 
I. 

" Dear mamma, once you were youn^ hke 1 ; — dear papa, you 
ako have been young ;— tlear great elder brother, you too have been 
young. Ah ! Ict me cherish this sweet friendship î — so sick my 
heart is — yes, 'tis very. very ill, this heart of mine : love, only love 

can make it wcll nj^ai 

II, 

"O cursed eyes he praised ihat led me to him ! O cursed lips of 
mine which ever repeated his name î O cursed moment in which I 
gave up my heart to the ingrate who no longer knows hovv to love. * . 

III. 

" Doudoux, you swore to me by Heaven! — doudoux, you swore to 
me by your faith ! . . . And now you cannot come to me ? . . . Oh ! 
my heart is withering with pain ' . T was passing by the ceme- 
tery:— T ^n\v my name upon a .^luac — all by itself. I saw two 
whiic robCb; and in a moment one faded and fell before me So 
my forgotten heart will bc 

The air is not so charming, however, as that of a little 
song which every créole know^ nnd which may be often 
heard still at the river : 1 think it is the prettiest of all 
créole mélodies. To-to-to (patois for the French toc) 
is an onomatope for the sound of knocking at a door. 

••7>, to ' '--'Ça qui là?* 

— * C'tisl moin-mènme, lanmou ; — 
Uuvé lapott ba moin !' 

20 
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uom-iacnmc iamaou, 
(^ui ka l>a ou khc nioin!' 

Laplie ka mouillé moin î' *' 

[TO'tO'to. Who taps there ?'*— ** 'Ti^ .i .ne own ^' T T ovc: open 

the door for me * 

TO'lO'to. Who taps there " Tis mine own 1 l.uvc, who 

^ve my heart to thee." 

:\uto-to, . Vho taps there?"—** 'Tis mine own sell Love: open 
thv door to me ;— the rain is wetting me .] 

l;cic il is more comn> liear the blanchisseuses 
singing merry, jaunty, saicabuc ditties,— ('arnival com- 
positions,— in which the African sensé of rhythmic 
melody is uiuic maiked : — Marie- Clémence mnudi;' 
'*Loéma tombé Quand ou ni ti mari jojoll."* 

At mid-day the màchanne-mangé cornes, with her 

girls,— carrying ti ;i\ ^ ni tried fish, and akras, nnd cooked 
beans, and bottles of mabi. The blanchi6:)Cu:>LS buy, 
and eat with their feet in the water, using rocks for 
tables. Eacli has her littl*^ tin cup to drink her mabi 
in. Then ihc washiu^; aud the chantinj^; nnH the 

booming of the fessé begin again. Afternoon waiic 
school-hours close ; and children of many beautiful coi- 
ors come to the river, and leap dovvn ihe steps crying, 
^'Eti! manmanr—''Sése:^^^ -Xeuncincr calling their 
elder sisters, mothers, and godmothers : the little boys 
strip naked to play in the water a while. Towards 
sunset the more rapid and active workers begiu lo gather 
in their linen. and pile it on trays. Large patches ot 
bald rock appear again. By six o^clock almost the 
whole bed of the river is bare ;— the women are nearl) 
ail gone. A few linger a while on the Savane, to watch 



* See Ap])endix for spécimens of créole music. 



Les Blaii^h isseuses. 251 

the Jast-comer. 1 here is always a .s^reat laugh at the 
last to lenve the channel : they ask lier if she has not 
forgotten . > lock uj) the river." 

— ''''Ou fané la pote iarivicy che — anh ' ' 

— *V//// oîii, che! — vioin femè y, ou fanfir f — woiff ni 
lad'')"' «M^ yes, dear. I locked il up, — you iiuai . - 
Tvc gui Uic kc; 

T'î't t»v n« ?rt' rlays and weeks when thev d ) n :>ing, — 
< r of plague, when the silence of the 

valley is broken only by the sound of linen beaten upon 
the rocks, nnrl tho ^rront voice of the Roxelane, which 
will sing ua vvacii uic ciLy itself shall have ceased to be, 
just as it sang one huncired thousand years ago. . . . 
**Whvdo they not sin^ c . rhv?" 1 once asked during 
the 5ummer of 1887,— a >ear of pestilence. ''Vo ka 
petisè toutt latwiize yo, — toutt lapeine yo,'^ 1 was answered. 
(They are thinking of ail their trouble, ail their misera- ^ 
^Vt \\\ sea:>uns, while youth and strength stay wiih 
tiiem, they work on in wind and sun, mist and rain, 
washing the linen of the livînnr and the dead, — white 
wraps for uic ncwly born, wniie robes for the bride, 
white shrouds for them that pass into the Great Silence. 
And the torrent thnt wenrs nwnv the ribs of the perpét- 
uai hills ucai.^ aaay Uicii iives, — sometimes slowly, 
slowly as black basait is vvorn, — sometimes suddenly,— 
in the twinkling of nn eye. 

For n strange danger evcr menaces the hlanchis- 
seuse,— liie treachery of the stream ! . . . Watch them 
workmg, and observe how often they turn their eyes to 
the high north-easi, lo look at Pelée. Pelée gives them 
warning betimes. When ail is sunny in St. Pierre, and 
the harbor lies blue as lapis-bznli, there may be mighty 
rams in the région of the greai wuods and the valleys of 
the higher peaks; and thin streams swell to raging floods 
^vhich burst suddenly from the altitucl-^ rollinj; down 
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rocks and trees and wreck of forests, uplifting crags, de- 
\a:.Lating slopes And sometimes. down the ravine of 
the Roxelane, therc cornes a luai a.^ of éruption, with 
a rush of foaming water like a movii nountain-wall : 
and bridges nnd buildings vanish with its passing. In 
1865 the Savane, high as il lies above the rivf^rbH 
was flooded and ail the bridges were swepi iiuo Uic 
sea. 

So the older and wiser blanchisseuses keep watch upon 
Pelée ; and if a blackness gather over u, wiili lightnings 
brcaking through, then— however fair the sun shine on 
::)L. Pierre— the alarm is given the miles of bleaching 
linen vanish from the rocks in a lew minutes, and every 
one leaves the channel. But it has occasionally hap- 
pened that Pelée gave no such friendly signal before 
the river rose : thus lives have been lost. Most of the 
blnnchisseuses are swimmers, and good ones,— I have 
bCLii one ut theso ^irls swim nlmost out of sight in the 
harbor, during au idle houi —but no swimmer has n-^v 
chances in a rising of the Roxelane : ail overtaken by 
ar- ^^ncken by rocks and drifl ;— J'^; crazé, as a créole 
terni expresses it— a term signifying to crush, to bnv 

to dash to pièces. 

Sometimes it happens that one who has been ab- 
sent ai nome for a brief while returns to the river only 
to meet her comrades fleeing from it,— many leaving 
their linpn behind them. But she will not abandon the 
Imcn iiiLi usted Lu iicr : she makes a run for it,— in spite 
of warning screams,— in spite of the vain clutching of 
kind rough fingers. She gains the river-bed ;— the flood 
has already reached her waist, but she is strong; she 
reaches her linen,— snatches it up, pièce by pièce, scat- 
teredas it is— -one!— two!— fîve!— sevei — thereis a 
roaring in her ears— " eleven !— thirteen!" she has it al 
. . . but now the rocks are moving ! For one instant 
she strives to reach the steps, only a few yards oft ; 
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another, and the thunder ot liic déluge is upon lier, — 
and the crushing crags, — and the spinning trees. . . . 

Perhaps before sundown somo rnnotier mnv find her 
floatingfar in the bu), — drifting upun her face in a thou- 
sand feet of water, — with faithfui dead hands still hold- 
ing fast the property of her employer. 
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The first attempt made to colonizc Maruiuquc was 
abancîonod almost as soon as begun, because the leaders 
of th .peditiun touiul the rmmtrv **too rugged and 
too mountainous, " and were ici i uicei uy the prodigious 
niimbcr of serpents which covered ils soil." Landing 
uii june 2' T<^35, Olive nnd Duplessis left the island 
after a fcw iiuurs' exploiaiion, or, rathc bservation, 
and made sail for Guadeloupe —according to the quaint 
and most vorncions history of Père Dutertre, of the Or- 
der of Fiiaib-i'icaLiicis. 

A single glance the topographical map ot iMarti- 
v'^nw would suffice to confirm the father's assertion that 
iiic country wa- ^ wiu .u ..c frop haché et frnf> monfueux: 
more than two-iimds of it is peak and mouauiu even 
to (lav onlv 4:?. 445 supposed 98,782 hectares have 

bcen^culti\a.e^^ • n-^ page 426 of the last "Annu- 
air (1887) I nnd ihc statement that in the interior 
xhvxi^ nre extensive Government lands of which the area 
i... ;Lily known/' ^ '^r mountainous as a country 
must be which— allhough bCdicely forty-nine miles long 
and twenty miies in average breadth — remains partly 
nnfamiliar'î- nv;n inhabitants nfter nearly three cen- 
turies of civiiizauuii vthere are nuc naïf a dozen créoles 
who have travelled ail over it), only two élévation^ 
Martinique benr the name mofitagne. Thèse are La Mua- 
lagnc Pelce, uic nui th. and l.a ^^ontagne du Vauclm. 
in the south. The term morne, used throughout the 
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French V\est Indian colonies to designate certain alti- 
tudes of volcanic origin, a term rather unsatisfnrtorilv 
Liaiislated in ca . .a\w dictinnarieb ab * ' ^niall iiiuuiicai. ' 
is justly applied to the niajority of Alartinique hills, and 
unjustly sometimes even to its mightiest élévation, — 
called M^^T^ 1 1/, or Afontagne Pelée or <;iniply 'La 
^^onttl^nc, accoiduii;, pcrhaps, to the varying degree of 
respect it inspires in différent minds. But even in the 
popubr nomenclature one finds the orography of Mar- 
tinique, a^ wcil as of other W est Indian islands, regu- 
larly classified hy />i/ons, mornes, and 7nonfs or montagnes. 
Mornes usually have those benutifiil nnd curious foruib 
which bespeak volcanic origiu even i m ihe unscientific 
observer : they are most often pyramidal or conoid un 
to a certain height : hnt have sumniits eithrT rounded < d 
triincau iheir ^iuub, green with the iichest végéta- 
tion, rise trom valley-levels and coast-lines with reniark- 
able abruptness. and are apt to W rîU Tously ribbed or 
wrmkîed. Ihe piiuiib, far icwci m nuinber, are nuich 
more fantastic in form ; — volcanic cônes, or volcanic up- 

heavals of splintered strata alinost nt ri" ht an*^^< < 

sometimes sharp of line - ^pircs, and niu.^uy luo bicep 
for habitation. They are occasionally mamniiforni, and 
so symmetrical that otip tnight imaî^ino thetii artificial 
crpation^.— parti. y uncn tiiey occur iii pairs. Only 
avciy important m 1 is dignified by the name montagne: 
there are, as I have alreadv observed. hvf two thns called 
in nll ATartinique,— PelcL, head aiia ^ummiL of the 
^uiiu , aiid La Montagne du Vauclin, in the south-east. 
Vauchn is inferior in hei-ht and bulk to several niom^s 
and pitons of the .w.. uurth-west,-and owcs us 

^'^tTnrf^on probabiy lo its position as centre of a System 

ranges : but in altitude and mass and majestv. TV](?o 
tar outranks even thing in tlic island, and well Uc.>>ci vcs 

^peciai appeliaiiun, ^^La Montagne." 
No description could give the reader a just idea of what 
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Martinique is, configuratively, so well as the simple state- 
ment that, although less than fifty miles in extrême length, 
and less thnn twentv in average breadth, there are upwards 
of fourhunarcd awiintains in tbi^ Mnle island, or of what 
at least might be termed mouniams cibcwhere. Thèse 
aorain are divided and interpeaked, and bear hillocks on 
their slopes;— and the lowest hillock in Martinique is 
fifty mètres high. Some of the peaks are said to be t v 
tnllv inaccessible : many mornes are so on one or two oi 
cvcu ihree sido^ Ninety-one only of the principal mount- 
ains have been named ; and among thèse several bear 
similnr appellations : for example, there are two Mornes- 
Ruu c^, one in ihc north and one in the south ; and there 
are four or five Gros-Mornes. AU the élévations belong 
to six great groups, clustering about or radiating from 
:>ixancient volcanic centres— 1. La Pelée: i. Pitons du 
Carbet: v Roches Carrées;* 4- Vaiirlin ; 5. ^^n^n: 6. 
Morne de la Plaine. Forty-two distinct iuountaiii-md:>:,es 
belong to the arbet system alone,— that of Pelée in- 
cluding but thirteen : and the whole Carbet area lias a 
circumference of 120,000 mètres— much more consider- 
nM.^ than that of Pelée. But its centre is not one enor- 
mou^ pyraiiiidal mass like that of La Montagne'*: it is 
marked only bv a group of tîve remarkable porphyntic 
cones,-the Pitons of Carbet :— while Pelée, dominatmg 
everythiiii^, ^^^'^^ fiUing the nh, présents an aspect and 
occupies an area scarcely nucrior 10 those of -^^tnn. 
— Sometimes, while looking at La Pelée, I have won- 



* Also cailecl / barre <i ' /c',— a long high mountain-wall m- 
terlinking the northern and bouthern system of ranges,— and on y 
two mètres broad at the summit. The " Roches . Carrées disp ay 
. eological formation unlike anything discovered in the rest et tne 
Antillo<inn svstem, excepting in Grenada.— cohimnar or pnsmau 
basait.. In the plains of Marin curions petrifactions exist, 
sawa huiic)-comb so perfect \hat the eye alone could scarcely aiMnc 
the transformation. 
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dered if the enterprise of the great Japanese painter who 
made the HiindreH View*^ of Fusiyama conM not he imi- 
tated by .^uiiic «.icuic ai u i cqually proud oi iii:> native 
hills, and fearless of the heat of the plains or the snakes of 
the slopes. A hundred views of Pelée might certainly be 
made : for the enormous niu.^^ i.^ uinnipresent to dwell- 
ers in the northern part of the island, and can be seen 
from the heights of the most southern mornes. It is vis- 
ible from almost any part of St. Pierre. — which nestles 
in a fold of its rocky skirts. It overlooks ail the island 
ranges, and overtops the mighty Pitons of rnrbet bv a 
thousand feet you can onlr lose sight of ii caiciiag 
gorges, or journeying into uic valleys of the south. . . 
But the peaked character of the whole country, and the 
hot moist climate. oppose any artistic undertaking of the 
sort suggested : even photographers never dream of tak- 
ing views in the further interior, nor on the east coast. 
Travel, moreover, is no less costly than difficult : there 
are no inns or places of rest for tourists : there are, al- 
most daily, sudden and violent rains, which are much 
dreaded (since a thorough wetting, wirh the pores ail dis- 
tended by heat, nia) |)roduce pleuii^y; ; and ihere are 
serpents ! The artist willing to dévote a few weeks of 
travel and study to Pelée, in spite of thèse annoyanr<-q nnd 
risks,has î^of vet made his appearance in Martinique.^ 

* Thibaul Chanvallon. writing of .Martinir|ue in 1751, de- 
clared :— "Aii possible hinderances to study are encountered here 
(tout s' oppose à r étude): if the Americans [créoles] do not dévote them- 
selves 10 research. the fact must not be atlributed solely to indiffér- 
ence or indolence. On the one hand, the overpowering and continuai 
neat,— the perpétuai succession of mornes and acclivities,— the dif- 
ncuhy of entering forests rendered almost inaccessible by the lianas 
mtenvoven across ail openings, and the prickly plants which oppose 
abamer to the naturalist,— the continuai anxiety and fear inspired 
oy seri>ents also on the other hand, the disheartening necessity of 
naving to work alone, and the discouragement of being unable to 
communicate one's ideas or discoveries to person< linvin- .{milnr 
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Huge as the motintain looks from St. Pierre, the eve 
under-estimn . ulk : i .d when vou climb the mornes 

abolît the town, Labelle, d'Orange, or the miich grancler 
Parnas'^e. vou are surprised to find how much vaster Pe- 
lée appcai from thèse summ^t- Volcanic hills often 
seem higher, by reason of their .sieepness, than they real- 
ly are ; but Pelée deludes in another manner. From sur- 
roundinir vnlleys it appears îowor nnri from adjacent 
mornes higiicr ihan it really is; Uic iiiusiun in ihe tormer 
case being due to the singuhir slope of its contours, and 
the remarkable breadth of hase, occupving nearly ail 
the northern end of the islaiia , m tiie iaticr, to miscon- 
ception of the comparative height of the eminence you 
have reached. which dereives by the précipitons pitch of 
its sidcb. u i.-» uui \ ^\ \ rem.iiKable in point of aUi- 

tude, however : its height was estimated by Moreau de 
lonnés at lOco mètres: and by others at between 4400 
^^^o fect. Vhc - im <>f the varions imperfect esti- 
mâtes made justify ! pinion oi Dr. Cornilliac that the 
extrême summit is over 5000 feet above the sea — perhaps 
5JOO.'^ The > londq of rho <îimmit nfforr^ vn inrlirntion ro 
eyes accustonicd lu uiouiuam t nciy in lioriiiciii coua- 
tries; for in thèse hot moist hititudes clouds hang very 
V>\v. iir wenthor. Ptit in bTill: Pelée is grandi- 

ose; IL hpuib oui aciob,'^ Liic ibiaïKl iiom ihe ( 'aribucaii 
to the Atlantic : the great chains of mornes about it are 



tasies. Aivl tinn'N . cmembered that thèse discourage- 

ments ami <i.i.v^^i - ujl miiigated by - Icast hope of personal 

considérai" ' ' pleasure of emulaiiuii, — since such study is 

necessarily uii»iccoin|janied either by the one or the othi ' ' ' 1 country 
where nobody undertakc " — ( Voyage à la Marti fntjiu .) . . • The 
conditions have scarcely changetl since De Chanvallon's day, despite 
the création of Government roads, and the thinnini the high 
woods. 

* H 11 m ho] dt believed the heii^ht to be not less than 800 tûtsi'S 

. .iKht . • I about cTTc feet. 
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merely counter-forts ; thc Piton Pierreux and the Pilon 
Pain-à-Sucre ^Sugar-haf rcak), and other élévations vary- 
ing from 800 to 2 100 feet, are its volcanic rhildren. Near- 
ly thiny rivers hnve thcir birtli its ILhik^,, -besides 
many thermal spnngs, variously mincralized. As the cul- 
minant point of the island, Pelée is also the ruler of its 
météorologie life, — cloud- herder, lightning- forger, and 
rain-maker. 1 )uring clear weather you can see it draw- 
ing to itself ail the white vapors of the land, — robbing 
lesser eminences of their shoulder-wraps and head myer- 
ings;— though the Pitons of Carbet (3700 feet) usually 
manage to retain about their middle a cloud-clout, — a 
lantchb, You will also see that the clouds run in a circle 
about Pelée,— gathering bulk as they turn by continuai 
accessions from other points. If the crater be totally 
bare in the morning, and shows the broken edges very 
sharply against the blue, it is a si-n of foui rather than 
of fair weather to corne.* 

Even in bulk, perhaps. Pelée might not impress those 
who knowthe stupendoh> - nery of thc American ranges; 
but nonc could deny it spécial attractions appealing to 
the sensés of form and color. There is an imposing fan- 
tasticality in îfs configuration \vorth months of artistic 
study : one docb not easily tire of watching its slopes un- 
dulating against the north sky— and the strange jagging 
of its ridges, — and the succession of its terraces crum- 



* r uscd lo I»L a strange popiilar belief that however heavily 
'CiicHi u> clouds the mountain might be prior toan earlht|uake, thèse 
would always vanish with the first shock. But Thibauh de Chan- 
vallon took pains to examine into the truth of this alleged phenom- 
enon ; and found that during a number of earthquake ^hocks the 
clouds rcmained over the crater precisely as usual. . f'here was 
more foundation, however. f r another popular belici, u hich still 
exists,— that the absolute puiii^ of the atmosphère about Pelée, and 
the perfect exposure of its summit for any considérable time. might 
»)e rei^ar ! .1 ..s an omen of hurricane. 
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bling down to other terraces, which again break into ra- 
vines herc anH thrTP hriflp H hy eiiormon"^ h'ittresses of 
basait : an exuavagan/a ol iava-shapes o\ crpiicliing and 
cascacling into sea and plain. Ail this is verdant wher- 
ever surfaces catch tho sun : you cnn rlivine wh-n tlie 
frame is only by exainiiung the dark auu punaciou^ rocks 
of the torrents. And the hundred tints of this verdure 
do not form the onlv rolorifir rhnrms of the Inndscape. 
L«ovci\ a> iJiL luii^ upicaciiiu^ ^iopc:5 ui. caiic aie, — and 
the loftier bands of forest-growths, so far off that they 
look like heîts of moss, — and the more tender-colorerî 
iaa:3:>ci. abir^ c. w rinkiing and folding togethci Ujj lu 
frost-white clouds of the summit, — you will be still more 
delighted by the shadow-colors. — opulent, diaphanous. 
The umbrages lining the wrink.^ f^ollecting in the hol- 
lows, slanting from sudden projections, may beconie be- 
fore your eyes almost as unreally beautiful as the land- 
scapc cr>](^r< of i f nvinr-sf' f in —they shift most gener- 
ally duiiug Uic Uay uoiu niUigu-blue through violets and 
paler blues to final lilacs and purplt md even the 
shadows of passing cloud«= Inve n faint blue tinge wlif^n 
they fall on Pelée. 

. . . Is the great volcano dead . N<)body knows. 
Less thnn forty years ago il rained ashes over ail the 
roofs Pierre ; — within tvventy years it hab uuered 

mutterings. For the moment, it appears to sleep; and 
the clouds have dripped into the cup of its highest crater 
till il aa^ bcL >i.iL >cvcral hundred yards in cir- 

cumference l'he crater occupied by this lake — called 
L*Étang, 01 The Pool" — has never been nrtive within 
luiman memory. There are others, — diffic ^ '^^n* 
gerous to visit because opening on the side ut a trcuien- 
dous gorge : and it was one of thèse, no doubt, which has 
aiways bee illed /(/ Souffrihw that raincd ashes ovei 
the city in i6s i. 

The explosion was almost concomitant with the last 
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of a séries of earthquake shocks, which began in the 
middie of ud cuded in the fii^i week of Au^u:5L, — 

ail nuich more severe in Guadeloupe than in Martinique. 
In the village Au Prêcheur, lying at the foot of the west- 
ern .^iup' TV'Tée, the people had been for some time 
complainuig oi an oppressive stench of sulphur, — or, as 
cheniists declared it, sulphuretted hydroiren, — wlien. on 
the 4th of Augusi, much trépidation causea o' ^ 
long and appalling noise from the mountain, — a noise 
compared by planters on the neighboring slopes fo the 
hollow roaring made by a packet blowing oh uuaiii, uai 
infinitely louder. Thèse sounds continued through in- 
tervais until the following night, sometimes deepenim; 
into a rumble like thunrî/-r Tho mountaui guides de- 
clared: Cesf la Soufrière qui bout T (the Souffrière is 
boiling) ; and a panic seized the negroes of the neighbor- 
ing plantations, a II i\M. the noi<;p , i ibîeeuuu 'h 
to fil! ail St. Pierre vvith alarm ; and on liie morni; if 
the 6th the city presented an unwonted aspect, coin 
pared by creolo^ who had lived abroad to the effect 
great hoar-fro.>»i Vil the roofs, trees, balconies, awnings, 
pavements, were covered with a white layer of ashe.^. 
The same shower hlnnrhod the roof<; of Aforne Rouge, 
and ail the village:. aUoui liie ciiiei eiiy,— Carbet, Fond- 
Corré, and Au Prêcheur ; also whitenin^: the neidibor- 
ing countrv: the mountain wns ^ending columns of 
smoke or vapu î it was nuiiced thaï ihe Rivière 
Blanche, usually of a glaucous color, ran black into the 
sea like an outpouring of ir»îc staining it^ azuré for a 
îTiiîe. A committee appuinieu lo make an investigation, 
^iid prépare an officiai report, found that a number of 
rents had either been newiv formed, or ^^riHHenly become 
active, in thi^ f^ uik of tiie inouuuiin: Uie^e were ail situ- 
ated in the mnnense gorge sloping westward from that 
point now known as the Morne de la ( loi.x. Several 
^vere visited with inuch difficulty, — members of the 
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commission being obligée! to lower themselves down a 
^Mccessinn of précipices with cords of lianas : and it 

notewuiui) that theii icsearches were prosecuicd in 
spite of the momentary panic created by another out- 
burst. It was satisfactorily ascertained that tiie main 
force of the explosion had been exerted within a peri- 
meter of about one thousand yards ; thaï various hot 
springs had suddenly gushed out, — the température of 
the least wanii being aboui 37' Réaumur (116'' F.);— 
that there was no change in the configuration of the 
mountain ind that the terrifie sounds had been pro- 
duced onlv 1 the violent outrush of vapor and ashes 
from some ui ihe rents. In hopr allaying the gênerai 
alarm, a créole priest climbed the summit of the volcano, 
nnrl rhore nlnntorl the great cross which gives the height 
iu namc aua :>uii remains to comiiicinorate the event. 

There was an extraordinary émigration of serpents 
from the hio:h woods, and from the higher to the lower 
plaiiLaiiuiii>, — where thcy uuiu killed by thousands. 1 or 
a long time Pelée continued to send up an immense col- 
umn of white vnnor : but there were no more showers of 
ashes : and Uic iiiouiiiain gradually settled down to its 
présent state of quiescence. 



II. 

From St. Pierre, irips to Pelée can be made by sev- 
eral routes ihc most popular is that by way of Morne 
Rouge and the Calebasse ; but the summit can be reached 
in much less time by making the ascent from différent 
points alonir the coast-road to Au Prêcheur. — such as 
the Morne St. Martin, or a well-kiiuuu paih further 
north, passing near the celebrated hot spri Fonfawy 
Chaudes), You drive towards Au Prêcheur, and begin 

the ascent on foot. through cane-plantations The road 

by which you foUow the north-west coast round the skirts 
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of Pelée is verv picturesque : — you cross the Roxelane, 
the Rivière dci» i'ères, the Rivière Sèche (whose bed is 
now occupied only by a motionless torrent of rocks) 
nnssing first by the suburb of Fond-Corré. with its cocoa 
groves, and broad beach of iron-gray sand, a bathing 
resort ; — then Pointe Prince, and the Fond de Canon- 
ville, somnolent villn'j^es thnt ocnipy wrinkles in the hem 
of Pelée 's lava, iu Ou Phr uiivc ultimately risc:^ and luu 
ers over the undulations of the cliff, and is well shad- 
owed along the î2:reater part of its course : you vvill nd- 
mire niany hugc y/w/^i/^c/ , or silk-cottun trees, vaiiuu:> 
heavy Unes of tamarinds, and groups of flamboyants with 
thick dark feathery foliage, and cassia- trees with long 
pods pending and blackening fr ^^^ every branch, and 
hedges of campkhc, or logwood, and calabash-trees, and 
multitudes of the pretty shrubs bearing the fruit called 
in créole ;r . ^..v 00 idium\ or "sea-side ;]japc.^. Then 
you reach Au Prêcheur : a very antiquated village, which 
boasts a stone church and a little public square with a 
fountain in it. îf von have time to cross the Rivière du 
Prêcheur, a little lurther on, you can obtain a fine view 
of the coast, which, rising suddenly to a grand altitude, 
sweeps round in n semicircle over the Village of the 
Abysses {Aux Abymes)^ — whose name was doubtless sug- 
.s:ested bv the immense depth of the sea at that point. 

Miuler the 'îbndow of those clilTs that the Con- 
fédérale eiui^er Alabuaia once hid herself, as a fish hides 
in the shadow of a rock, and escaped from her pursuer, 
i\\t Iroçuois. She had loni^ been hlorkaded in the hnr- 
îv.r k't î>- . V .|^^ Northern maii-of-war, — anxiously 
awaiimg a chance to pounce upon her the instant she 
should leave Frenrh wnters : — and various Yankee ves- 
"^^^ 1 poi L ueic Lu beud uj) rocket-signals should the 
Auwama attempt to escape under cover of darkness. 
But one night the privateer took a créole pilot on hoard, 
and steamed oui southward, with ali lier lighu uiasked, 
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and her chimneys so arranged that neither smoke nor 
sparks coukl bJf her to tho enemy in tbe of^ng. 
However, some Yankee vessei:> near enough lu ai:5Lcrn 
her movements through the darkness at once shot rock- 
eu buuui , and the //w/v/^/V ornve chase. 'I1ie Alabmm 
hugged the high sliuic lai as Carbet, rcmainin^ quicc 
invisible in the shadow of it : then she suddenly turned 
and recro^^or] the hnrhor. \<2:ain Yankee rockets be- 
trayed her inauouuvic lu Uic InujuuLs , but she gained 
Aux Abymes, laid herself close to the enornious black 
clifï, and thero romained indistinguishable ; the Imjuois 
steamed by nurm withoui ^eeing her. Once the Con- 
federate cruiser found her cnemy well ont of sight, she 
ptit bor pi^'^t ashore and escaped into the Dominica 
duiniici. lue pil' ^ V . a poor mnhtto who thon-ht 
himself well paid with tîve hundred ti aucs 1 

Phe more popular route to Pelée by way ot Morne 

Rouge i:. uihcrwise interesting Anvbody not too 

much afraid of the tropic sun nmsL iiau it a delightful 
expérience to follow the mountain roads leading to the 
interiui from the city, ns rhe mornes traversed by 
them command landscapc.^ oi cxtraordinary beaui; . Ac- 
cording to the zigzags of the way, the scenery shifts pan- 
oramicallv. At one moment vou are looking down into 
valleys a thousand teet below at aiiuUici, over luminous 
leagues of meadow or cane-field, you see some far ciowd- 
ing of cnne<; and cratered sbnpes — sharp as the teeth 
of a saw, and blue - sapphiic,— UiH. .urther eminenres 
ranging away through pearline color to high-pcakc 
motenesses of vapory golH As vou follow the windin-> 
of buch a way as the roaa ui uk >T^rne T.nbelle. or th - 
Morne d'Orange, the city disappears and reappeai.-> u.^ny 
times,— always^diminishing, till at last it looks no bigger 
than a chess-boaia. :Dimultaneously distant mountain 
shapes appear to unfold and lengthen :— aiid alway< n - 
ways the sea rises with your rising. Viewed at first iiuui 
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the bulwaiK ^^deiard) commanding the roofs of Uic 
town, its horizon -line seemed straight and keen as a 
knife-edge ; — but as you moiint higher, it elongates. be- 
gins to ciirvc . and gradually ihe whole azuré expaii^c ui 
water broadens ont roundly like a disk. From certain 
very lofty summits further inland you behold the im- 
mense blue circle «touching the sky ail round )uu, — cx- 
cept where a still greater altitude, like that of Pelée or 
the Pitons, breaks the ring; and this high vision of the 
sen 1 ^ ,1 phantr^^înal effect hard to describ v to 
vapuiy condition.^ ot the atmosphère. Fhere are bnght 
cloudless davs when, even as seen from the citv, the 
ocean-verge has a spectral vaguen*^^ but on any day, 
in any season, that you ascend to a point dominating the 
sea by a thousand feet, the rim of the visible world takes 
a ghostliness that startles, — becaTi^îo the prodigious light 
gives to ail near shapes such inLcnse sharpness of out- 
line and vividness of color. 

Yet wonderful as are the perspective beauties of those 
mountain routes from which one cun kcep St. Pierre in 
view, the road to Morne Rouge surpasses them, not- 
withstanding that it nlmost immediateîv leaves the city 
behind, and out ol bight. Kxcepting oniy La Trace, — 
the long route winding over mountain ridges and be- 
tween primitive forests south to Fort-de France, — there 
is probabi) nu bccLion of national highwa) iii the island 
more remarkable than the Morne Rouge road. Leaving 
the Grande Rue bv the public conveyance. voît drive 
ont througii lue ôa wine du f^ort, with its immense iiiango 
and tamarind trees, skirting the Roxelane. Then reach- 
ing the boulevnrd, you pass high Morne Labelle. — nnr] 
then the Jarum des Plantes on the l igiit, wherc whue- 
stemnied palms are lifting their heads two hundred 
feet,— and beautiful Parnasse, heavily timbered to the 
top:^while on yuai left the valley of the Ruxclane shal- 
A^^^^i up, and Pelée shows less and less of its tremen- 
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clous base. Then you pass through the sleepy, palmy, 
pretty Village nf the Three Bridges { Trois Fonts) —\\\\txt 
a Fahrenheit Uicrmomcici ^hows already three degrees 
of température lower than at St. Pierre and the na- 
tional road, making a sharp turn to the right, becomes 
ail at once very stecp :.ieep ihat tlio horses can 
mount only at a walk Vround and bciween the wooded 
hills it ascends hy zigzags,— occasionally overlooking 
the sea, — suiiictime< <"ollowing the verges of ravines 
Now and then you catcii glimpses of the road over whiea 
you passed hnlf an hour before undulating far below, 
looking uarrou a., a lape-line,— nnd of the gorge of the 
Roxelane,— and of Pelée, alway^ higher, now tiiia:.Liiig 
ont long spurs of green and purple land into the sea. 
\ uti drive undcr cool shnriowing of mountnin vvoods— 
under waving bambous liivc enormous Obu Ji featlv r^ 
dyed green,— and exquisite tree-ferns thirty to foiiy 
f ' • hi<:h. — and imposing ceibas, with strangely but- 
tressed trunks— and ail sorts of broad- len^rv» ^orms: 
cachibous, balisiers, bananier Then you icach a 

plateau covered with cane, who^c yellow expanse is 
boundcd on the n^ht b\ a dcmilune of hills <bnrply an- 
gled as crystals;— on the left it dips sLaward; and be- 
fore voii Pele'e's head towers over the shoulders of inter- 
vennig mornes. A -irong cool wind i< Mnwing; and 
the horses can trot a while. l'wenty mmuicb, and the 
road, lea vin- ilic plateau, becomes steep again you 
are appiuaching the volcano oyor the rid^-e of n colossal 
spur. The way turns in a scinicircle,--zigz 'nce 
more touches the edge of a \ alley — where the clear fall 
iiiii^iii bc iicai^ fifteen hundred feet. But narrowing 
more and more, the valley becomes an ascending gorge: 
and arross its chasm,upon the brow of the opposite cliff, 
yuu caicii sight of housos nnd a <nire seemingly perdiej 
on the verge, like so uiany biiU:> ijc:>i^>, — the village o 
Morne Rouge. It is two thousand feet above the ^ca. 
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and Pelée, althoiigh looming iugii o\\ . looks a uilie 
less lofty now. 

One's first impres^^ion of Morno Rouge is thnt of a 
single ^u agglin^ >ac ^la) - paiiited cotia^cb and 

shops (or rather booths), doniinated by a plain church, 
with four pursy-bodied palmistes fncing the main porrh. 
Xeverthek . Morne Roup^ * u . .i >mall place, con^^id- 
ering its situation ; — there a learly five thousand in- 
habitants ; but in order to tînd out where they live, you 
niust leave the pub^îr iuuci, whic'^ ridge, and 

explore the high-hedgcci hines leadin- down Irom it on 
either side. Then you will find a véritable city of little 
wnorlen coitaL:' < — each screened about with banana- 
iiccs, Indian-recds, and pommicrs-roscs. You will also 
see a number of handsome private résidences — coiintry- 
houses of wealthy nKM-rhnnN; an ' ou will find llutc ihe 
chtirch, thuugh unintcrcbimg extcnorly, is rich and im- 
pressive withii i is a famous shrine, where miracles 
are alleged hnve been wrought. Immense processions 
periodically wciid their way to it from St. Pierre, — start- 
ing at three or four o'clock in the morning, so as to ar- 
rive before the sun is well up. . . . P>m there are no 
woods here, — only iiclds. \n odd tone is given to 
the lanes by a local custom of planting hedges of what 
are termed roseaux iV Ituft\ having a dark-red foliage ; 
and there is visible fondness for ornamental plants 
with crimson ieaves. Otherwise the mountain summit 
is somewhat bare ; trees bnve a scrubhv aspect ^ ou 
must ha\c noticed while a^ccnding thaï the pahmstes 
became smaller as they were situated higher : at Morne 
Rouge they are dwarfed,— having a short stature, and 
very thick trunks. 

In spite of the fine views of the sea. the mountain- 
heights, and the vallov-reaches, obtainable from Morne 
Rouge, the place lia.^ a ^umewhat bleak look. Perhaps 
ihis is largely owing to the universal slate-gray tint of 
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tho bmldings, — very melancholy by comparison with 
uic apncoL and banana yellows tinting the wnl^< 
Pierre. But this cheerless gray is the only cuiur wiàicii 
rm resist the cl i mate of Morne Rouge, where people are 
iiiciaily dwellini^ m Liie clouds. Rolling down Hke v/hitf- 
smoke from Pelée, tliese often crcate a dismal fog , and 
Morne Rouge is certainly one of the rainiest places in 
the uuikl. When il is dry every where else, it rains at 
Morne Rouge. It rains at least threc nundred and sixty 
dnvs nnd three hundred and sixty nights of the year. 
Il iaiii ninst invariably once in every tvventy-four 
hours; but oftener iive or six unie- 1'he dampness is 
phénoménal. AU mirrors become patchy; linen moulds 
- one LU . leather tnrns while : woollen goods feel as 
a .^aturated with moii>uac , new brass becomes green ; 
Steel crumbles into red powder : wood-work rots with 
avctortî^hing rapidity : sait is quickly transformed into 
bnne; and matches, unless kcpt in a very warm place, 
refuse to light. Everything moulders and peels and dé- 
composes ; even the frescos of the church-interior lump 
out in immense blisters , aiiu a microscopic végétation, 
green or brown, attacks ail e.xposed surfaces of timber oi 
stone. At night it is often really cold ;— and it is hard 
to understand how, with ail this dampness and coolness 
and mouldiness, Morne Rouge can be a healthy place. 
Bîît it is so, beyond any question is the great Mar- 
tinique iesort for invalid- : <^trnn<-ors debilitated by the 
climate of Trinidad or Cayenne corne to it for récupéra 
tion. 

Leaving the \ î^hge by the still uprising road, you will 
be surprised, atter a walk of twenty minutes northward. 
by a magnificent view,— the vast valley of the Champ 
Flore, watered by manv torrents, and bounded south and 
west by double, triple, anU quadruple surgin^ of mount- 
ains, — mountains broken, peaked, tormented-lookmg. 
and tinted ^in<:€es. as the créoles say) with ail those gem- 
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tones distance gives in a West îndinn atmosphère Par- 
Ucuiciii) impr-^^îve Uic Uc.iui) ui uiic purplc conc in 
the midst of tins many-colored chain : the Piton Gélé. 
Ail the valley-expanse of rich land is checkered with al- 
t, mnf ion^ r>f meadow and cane and cacao, — excepi north- 
wcbLWciidiy, where woods billow out of sight beyond a 
curve. Facing this landscape, on your îefr. are mornes 
of varions heights, — among which you Ui otice La 
Caleba:>bc, overtopping everything but Pelée shadowing 
behind it;— and a grass-grown road leads up westwnrd 
from the national highway towards the volcano. Tln.^ is 
iiic Calebasse route to Pelée. 



III. 

One must be very sure of the weathcr before under- 
taking the ascent of Peîe'e- for if one merelv ^elects some 
particular leisure day \\\ aavance, one's chances of seeing 
anything from the summit are considerably less than an 
astronomer's chances of being able to make a satisfac- 
tory observation ui ihe next transit of \'enus. More- 
over, if the heights remain even partly clouded, it may 
not be safe to ascend the Morne de la Ooîv cone- 
point above the crater itself, auU ui Uinarily invisible from 
below. And a cloudless afternoon can never be predict- 
ed from the aspect of deceitfnl Peléo • when the crater 
edges are quite clearly eut agaiiisi Uic sky at dawn, you 
may be tolerably certain there vvill be bad weather during 
the day; and when they ai 11 hare at sundown, you 
have no o-ood reasun to believe they will not be hidden 
next muniing. Hundreds of tourists. deluded by such 
appearances, have made the wearv trip in vnîn found 
themselves obliged to return withuiu having seen any- 
^i^^ag but a thick white cold fog. The sky may remain 
perfectly blue for weeks in even- other direction, and 
^elee^s head remain always hiducu. Tn order to make 
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a siiccessful ascent, one must not wait for a period of 
dry weather, — one might thus w:i . ' )r years ! What 
one must look for is a certain periodicity in the diurnal 
rains, — a regular alternation of sun and cloud ; such as 
characterizes a certain portion of the hivernage, or rniny 
summer season, when moniiiiç;:> and evenings aie per- 
fectly limpid, with very heavy sudden rains in the mid- 
die of the dnv. It is of no use to rely on the prospect 
oi a di} ^jpuii. There is no really dry weather, notwith- 
standing there recurs — in books — a Saison de la Sèche- 
resse. In fact, there are no distinctly marked seasons in 
Martinique: — a little less heat and rnin from Ortoher to 
July, a little more rain and heat fruin Jui) lu Ueu ^ 
that is about ail the notable différence ! Perhaps ihe 
officiai notification by cannon-shot that the hivernage, 
the season of heavy rains and hurricanes. begins on July 
i5th, is no more trustworthy than the contradictory déc- 
larations of Martinique authors who have attempted to 
define the vap^ne nnd illusive limits of the tropic seasons. 
Still, the Goveiniuvjiii report ou ihe subject is more 
isfactory than any: according to the ''Annuaire/' there 
are the*^e sen*;ons : — 

raUhe. December to March. Rainfin 
about 475 millimètres. 

2. Saison chaude et sèche, April to July. Rainfall, 
about 140 millimètres. 

3. Saison chaude et pluiicusc. July to iNuvciiiber. 
Rainfall average, 1121 millimètres. 

( )ther authorities divide the wt/w/ chaude et sèche into 
two periods, of which the lattei, ucginning about May, is 
called the Renouveau ; and it is at least true that at the 
time indicated there is a great burst of végétal luxuri- 
ance T^Mt there is always rain, there are almost nhvnys 
clouds, there is no possibility of marking and datui., 
beginnings and the endings of weather in this country 
where the bnronierer i-^ nimost useless, and the thermome- 
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ter inouius iii ihe sun to lwilc Uic iiguid ii reaches in the 
shade. Long and patient observation has, however, es- 
tablished the fact that during the hivernage, if the heavy 
showers have a certain fixed periodicity, — falling at mid- 
day or in the heated part of the afternoon, — Pelée is like- 
ly to be clear early in the morning ; and by starting be- 
fore dayHght one eau thcn havc gooci nances of a fine 
view from the summit. 

IV. 

At five o'clock of a September morning, warm and 
starry, I leave St. Pierre in a carriage with several 
friands, to makc ilic ascent the shortest route of 
ail, — that of the Morne St. Martin, one of Pelée's west- 
ern counterforts. We drive north along the shore for 
about hnlf an hour ; then, leaving the coa^^t hehind, pur- 
^u- vindnig mountain road, leading to tiic uppcr plan- 
tations, betvveen leagues of cane l'he sky begins to 
brighten as we ascend. nnd n steelyglow nnnounces that 
^-'^^^ bas begun on ihc uuici side of the ibland Miles 
, ihe crest of the volcano cuts sharp as a saw-edge 

-.ainst the growing light : there is not a rioud visib](\ 
Then thr- licrht slowly yellows behind the va^i cone ; ana 
one ui uic most beautiful dawns I ever saw reveals on 
our right an immense valley through which three rivers 
flow. This deepens very quickly we dri\e , ihe mornes 
about St. Pierre, beginning to caicii the lighi, sink below 
us in distance ; and above them, southwardly, an amaz- 

li^' silhouette begins to ri-^p. — nlî hhio. — a mountain wall 
capped with cusps ana cuncs, sccniing high as Pelée it- 
self in the middle, but sinking down to the sea-level west- 
vvard. There are a number of extraordinary acumina- 
tions hnt the most impressive shape is the nearest, — 
^ treiiicndous conoidal mass crowned with a group of 
Peaks, of which two, tnller than the rest, tell their name 
atonce by the beaui) ui uicii forms,— the Pitons of Car- 
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bet. The> v.car iheir girdles of cloucl though Pc 
naked to-day. Ail this is blue : the growuig light only 
deepens the color, does not dissipate it; — but in the 
nenn r \ illeys gleams of tender yellowish green begin 
to appcar. Still the ..aii aa.^ not becn nble to ^how him- 
s^qf ._it will take him some time yet 10 climo i c.c 

Reaching the last plantation, we draw rein in a vil- 
lage of small wonHen cottages,— the quarters of the field 
hands,— and leccive Irom the piuprietor, a personal 
friend'of my friends, the kindest welcome. At his house 
wo change clothing and prépare for the journey;— lie 
provides for our horses, and sccures experienr^H -nide^ 
for us,— tvvo young colored men belonging lu inc pian* 
tation' rhen we begin the ascent. fhe guides walk 
beforc, oarefoot, c.iui carryin.u ntlass in hi<; hnnrl nnd 
a package on his head— our provi:>iun-s, piiocu-iai.n.^ 

struments, etc. 

The mountain is cultivated in spots up to twenty-five 
hundred feet ; and for three- quarters of an hoiir after 
leaving the planter's résidence we still traverse tieiclsof 
can^ nnd of manioc. The light is now sirong in the val- 
ley , out we are in the shadow of fVlée. Cultivated 
fielcis end at last ; the ascending paiii through wild 
cane, wild guavas, guinea-grass run mad, and other tough 
growths, some bearing pretty pink blossoms. The forest 
is before us. Startled by our approach, a tiny fer-de- 
Innre glides out from a bunch of dead wild-canc, almost 
uiiacr tlK- hare feet of otir foremost guide, who as in- 
stantly décapitâtes it wiUi a luueii uf his cudass. It is 
not quite fifteen inches long, and almost the color of the 
ve]lowi<=h lenves under which it had been hiding 
convcibauuii Lurns un as we mnke our tîrst hait 

at the verge of the woods. 

Hundreds may be hiding around us ; but a snake nev- 
er shows himself bv daylight except under the pressure 
of sudden alarm. We are iiut likely, in the opinion oi 
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ail présent, to uiLci wilh another. Kvery one in tlie 
party, except myself, has some curious expérience to re- 
late. I hear for the first time about the alleged inability 
of the triguiiucephalus to vvound except ai a distance 
from his enemy of not less than one-third of his length : 

aboîit M. A , a former director of the Jardin des 

Pla.iic- ' ho used to holrlh- thrust his arm into holes 
where he knew snakes wcrc, and pull them oui, — 
catching them just behind the head and wrapping the 
tail rounri hU arm. — and place them aîive in a cage 

without cvci gettin^ bitten ; — aboui B . who, 

while hunting one day» tripped in the cuils of an im- 
men^f^ rriçronocephalus, and rnn so fast in his fright that 
the ^cipcnt, entangled rounu ms Icg, could not bite 

him about M. C , who could catch a fer-de-lance 

hv the tail, and crack it like a whip until the head 
uuuid fly ofï,— abuui an old white mnn îivin<î in the 
Champ -Flore, whose diet was snake-meat, and who al- 
ways kept in his ajoupa i keg of salted serpents yon 
kiî sèpenf-^ y^r^ —about a monster eight feet Ions: which 
killed, near Aiorne Rouge, M. Charles l^ abrc white cat, 
but was also killed by the cat after she had been caught 
in rhp foIrU of tho reptile : — about the value of snnkes 
a5 pioicciurs oi liie sugar-cane and cocoa-shrub a^aiii-^i 
rats ;— about an unsuccessful effort made, during a plague 
of rnts in Guadeloupe, to introduce the fer -de -lance 
theic —about the alleged povver of n monstrous toad, 
the crapaud-ladn\ to cause the death of the snake that 
swallows it : — nnd, finallv, about the total absence of the 
idyllic a.iu pa.^ioral éléments in NTartiniquc literature, as 
due to the présence of reptiles everywhere. Even the 
flora and fauna of the country remain to a large extent 
unknown/' — adri< t^^ last speaker* nn amiable old phy- 
sician of St. l'it^ire,— I)Lcause the existence of the fer- 
de-lance renders ail serions research dangerous in the 
extrême.'* 
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My own expériences do not justify my taking part in 
such a comnsation : I nnvpr savv nlive but two very 
small spécimens of iiic uigunucephaius. People who 
hnve passed even a considérable time in Martinique 
iii.i have never seen i fer-de-lnnce except in a jar of 
alcohol, or us cxiabiua i^v iiu^iu .^ii.ike - ntrhpr. tied 
fast to a bamboo. But this is only becau^e .sirangers 
rarelv trnvel much in the interior of the country, or fincl 
theni5ci\c.^ oii country roarU nfter "^lîndown. ît n not 
correct to suppose that snakc^ arc uncomniuu cvcii m 
the neighborhood of St. Pierre : they are often killed 
on the bnUvnrks behind the city and on the ver<re of the 
Savane , uicy have been often wabiicd iiu eets 
by heavy rains ; and many washer-women at Uic i\oxe- 
lane have been bitten by them. It is considered very 
dangerous to walk about the l)ul\varks after dark —for 
the snakes, which travel only at nighi, ihen descena uuia 
the mornes towards the river. The Jardin des Plantes 
shelt^ ' ' ("-^t ninnbprs of the reptiles ; and only a few 
days piiur lu ihe wnung of thèse lines a colored lab^ '^'"^ 
in the garden was stricken and killed by a fer-de-lancc 
measuring one mètre nnd *;ixty-seven centimètres in 
length. fn the in i mueii larger reptil^^'^ '^^^tip- 
times seen : 1 saw une freshly killed measuruig bix lucc 
fîve inrhes, and thick as inan's leg in the micldle. 
There ^ v planu r-^ in the ind who hnve not some 
of their iiands bitten during ihc caiic-cuiiiiig and cocoa- 
gathering seasons ; — the average annual mortality among 
the class of trav'^iffrîn-^ from serpent bite alone is prob- 
ably fifty*, — always une young men or women iie 
prime of lifc. Even among the wealthy whites ucaihs 
from rhi*; muse are less rare than might be supposed: 
I kiiuu uiiu gentleman, a rich citizen of St. Pierre, 
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who in ten years lost three relatives by the trigonoceph- 
alus, — the wound having in each case been received in 
the neighborhood of n vein. When the \''Mti ha^ bccii 
pierced, cure is impobbiole. 



V. 

VV e look back over the upreaching yellow fan- 
spread of cane-fields, and winding of tortiions vnlleys, 
and the sea cApaiiding beyuna an opciuii^j; m uiu west. 
It has already broadened surprisingly, the sea, — appears 
to have risen up, not as a horizontal plane, but like an 
immeasurable azuré p.ccipice: vvnai wiii ii iuok iikc 
when \ve shall have reached the top ? Far dovvn we can 
distinguish a line of field-hands— the whole atelier, as it 
alled, of a plantation — slowly descendinc: n ^lopr- 
iiewing the canes as they go. There is a woman to ev- 
ery two nien, a binder {amarreuse) : she gathers the canes 
as they nrr rut down, binds them with their own tough 
long leavc5 mto a sort of sheaf, and carries them away 
on her head ; — the men wield their cutlasses so beauti- 
fully that it is a delight to watch them. One cannot 
often eujuy such a spectacle nowadays ; for the intro- 
duction of the piece-work System has destroyed the pict- 
uresqueness of plrint^rion labor throughout the i^lnnd. 
with rare ex^^pLiuii.^. 1 uimerly the work of cauc-cui- 
ting resembled the march of an army ;— first advanced 
the cutlassers in line, naked to the waist then the amar- 
ren^es, the women who tied and can ica , and behind 
liicbc Uic Â'a, the drum,— with a paid eneur or en'e//se to 
lead the song;— and lastly the hlack Commnndenr. for 
gênerai. And in the old davs, tou, il was nui uniicuacnt 

fil ^ 

^ne sudden descent of an English corsair on the 
^oast converted this soldiery of laboV into véritable mil- 
jtary: more than one attack was rcpeiica u> the cut- 
lasses of a plantation atelier. 
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Al this hci^iii the chatting and chanting can be 
heard, though not distinctly enough to catch the words. 
Suddenly a voice, povverful as a bugle, rings out,— the 
voice of the Commandeur : he walks aîonc: the line, look- 
ing, with his cutlass under his arm. 1 ask onc of our 
guides what the cry is : — 

— ) A ' ti mande yo pounui ^à(fr pnu sepmty' he re- 
plies, i^lie is telling them lo keep waich for serpent.) 
The nearer the cutlassers approach the end of their task, 
the grpitpf the danger: for the reptiles, retreating hefore 
them Lu ihc ia^t clump of cane, become masscd there, 
and will fight desperately. Regularly as the ripening- 
timf\ Death gathers his toll of human lives from among 
tlic workers. But when onc fnlls, another steps întn the 
vacant place, — perhaps the L.uinmandeur himself : incbc 
dark swordsmen never retreat ; ail the blades swing swift- 
ly before ; therc hardly any émotion • îhe travailleur 
is italist. 



' i laiiLUia i.a)aiaclle, o\ci.^cci 1h l'rèsbourg plantation 
al oranue Anse, tells me that the most bucccssful treatment of snakc- 
bite consisls in severe local cupping and bleeding ; the immédiate 
application of twenty to thirty leeches (when thèse can be obtained), 
and ihe administration of alkali as an internai medicine. He has 
saved several lives by thèse methods. 

The negro panseurs method is much more elaborate and, to somc 
extent, mysterious. Ile cups and bleeds, using a small coni, or half- 
calabash, in lieu of a glass; and then applies cataplasms of herbs.- 
orange-leavf- ' înnamon-leaves, clove-leaves, chardon-héni, charpen- 
tier, perhap other things, ■^V mingled together ;— ihis poul- 
ticing being cuuuiiucd every day fui a montl^ Mcantime the patient 
is given ail sorts of absurd things to drink, m lafia and sour-o'-'îî^-p 
juice — such as old clay pipes ground to powder, or the heaa .j 
fer-de-lance itself, roasted dry and pounded. . . . The plantation 
negro has no faith in any other system of cure but that of the 
panseur;— he refuses to let the physician try 10 save him. and wU! 
scarcely submit to be trealed even by an experienced white over- 
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VI. 

Wt \\\Kt a^iai^ oui.s, — the primitive forest, — 

the ** high woods." 

As seen with a fielcl-gln<?s froni St. Pierre, thèse woods 
présent only the appeaiaiice of a l)aiul moss beltinîi: 
the volcano, and following ail its corrugaliuiis, — so dense- 
ly do the leafv crests intermingle. But on actually entér- 
ine them. \ lind v'-^nr^olf nt once in ^^reen twihVhr, 
among lofiy irunks upiibiiig cvcrywheic iike hugc piiiais 
wrapped with vines ; — and the interspaces between thèse 
h'ilk< nrr» nll orrnpioH bvlinnns nnri pnrn^^itir rreepers, — 
boiuc liàoiibLiuUi», — vcnutbic paia.^itc-ucc6, .u^cciiding 
at ail angles, or dropping straight down from the tallest 
crests tn tnko root agaiti The efTect in the dim lighr is 
that of iiuiuuicrable bUicK lupcb and cable- f ^ iij.u^ 
ihicknesses stretched taut from the soil to tiic uee-tops, 
nnrl also from hrnnrh to branch, like rigging. There are 
iaic and rcinai iv.ujic trees here, — i'^omat< r ouibn^^N 
balatas, ceibas or fromagers, acajous, gommiers ; — luiii 
dreds have been eut down by charcoal-makers ; but the 
fnro< ^iaiid. Ti to bc rcgrcttcd that ihe Cov- 

cinmeni lias placed no restriction upon tiie barbarous 
destruction of trees by the cliarlHmnicrs^ which is going 
on throughout^ tbe island. >rnîT\- valuable woods arc . 
idly disappeaiing. The cuurbaiii, yielding a fine-grained, 
heavy, chocolate-colored timber ; the balata, giving a 
wood even heavier, denser, ai^d dnrker : the acajou, pro- 
uucing ich red wood, witii a :>uung scent of cedar : 
the bois-de-fer ; the bois d'Inde; the superb acomat, — 
ail used to flonrish by tens of thousand-^ nn^n the^e vol- 
^ ' ^ ' ;pc:>, uiiuse productiveness 1 ^lùccii Uiiic^ 
i^ieaier ihan that of the richest European soil. AH Mar- 
tinique furniture used to be made of native woods: and 
tho r^Nlrtf r] r ibind - uiakui ^ .>»tiil producc \w \vliich 
wouid piubabiy astonish New York or London manu- 
22 
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facturers. But to-day the island expor^ no more hard 
woods: it lias even been foiind necessaiy Lu import niuch 
from nei<]:hboring islands ; — and yet the destruction of 
forebL:^ .^Lill ^^oes on. 'l'i^''* Homestic fabricntion of rhar- 
coal from forest-trees lia^ been cblinuitcd ai 1.400,000 
hectolitres per annum. Primitive forest still covers the 
i ! • h ytont of i\ rti per cent.; but to find pre- 
ciuub wouUs nou.one mu:5i climb heights like those of 
Pele'e and Carbet, or penetrate into the mountains of the 
interior 

MosL cummon formel ly on thèse slopes wer^ tbo ^oni- 
miers, from which canoës of a single pièce, foriy-nvc icci 
lonjï by seven wide, used to be made. l'here are plenty 
of gommiers still , but the difficulty of transporting them 
to the shore has latterly caused a demand for the gom- 
miers of Dominica. The dimensions of canoës now made 
from the^^o tr^rq rnrely exceed fifteen feet in lenirth by 
eighteen indicé m width : the art of makiiij^ Liiciu o an 
inheritance from the ancient Caribs. First the trunk is 
shaped to the form of tho rnnoe, and pointed at both 
ends, il i.^ lauii hollouca uul. i i.. ùidth of ihc hollow 
does not exceed six inches at the widest part : but the 
cavity is then filled with wet sand, which in the course of 
some weeks widcn^ cuc LA. a . ition bv its weight. and 
gives the boat perfect form. Finally gunwales of plank 
are fastened on ; seats are put in — generally four and 
no boa. lore durable nor more swift. 

. . . \Ve climb. There is a trace rather than a foot- 
path ;— no visible soil, only vegetable detritn*^. with root^ 
wovcn over it in every direction. i li^ luoc rests 
on a riat surface, — only upon surfaces of roots ; and thèse 
nre coverorl. like every protrudin^ branch along the route, 
wiui a sliiiiy green moss, slippc ' ' T^nles- 

tomed to walking in tropical woods, one wiii tall ai cvci) 
step. i ; little while I lind it impossible to advance. 




•Ml 



La Pelée. 



279 



Our nearest giuac, observing my predicamenl, tui ns. and 
without moving the bundle upon his head, cuts and trims 
me nn excellent staff with a few strokes of his cutlass. 
Tho iUiii iiuL only save^ from rlnngerous slips, bnt 
also serves at times to probe uic wa\ ^ )r the furiiici 
we proceed, the vaguer the path becomes. It was made 
by liic c/ias:>i i{f s de-choux ( cabbage-huntcrs>.— tlv* ne^^ro 
mountaineers vvho live by furnishing head^ ui \^>uii- r - 
bage-palm to the city markets ; and thèse men also keep 
it open, — otherwise the woods wonld ^o\s over il in a 
month. Two chab5cui:5-de-choux ^^uide pubi u:> ci:^ we 
advance, with their freshly gathered palm-salad upon 
their heads, wrapped rnrhihon or balisier leaves, and 
tied with lianas. 'lue paiiiii.^ic nanc easily reachc.^ a 
stature of one hundred feet ; but the young trees are 
80 eagerly sought for by the chasseurs-de-choux that in 
thèse woods few reach a heigiii »r even tweb '^' f-^et be- 
fore being eut. 

. . . Walking becomes more difficult ; — there seems no 
termination to the ' ands-bois: always the same faint 
green light, the same rude natural stair-way of slippery 
roots, — half the time hidden bv fern leaves and vines. 
Sharp ammoniacal scen* in the air; a dew, rold ns 
ice - water, drenches oui ciuihing. L'nfamiliar iiibccLs 
make trilling noises in dark places; and now and then 
a serio<; of rlear nnto^ ring ont, ahnost like a 

thrush i, wiiiiïiic : liie chant ol a little tree-frog. The 
path becomes more and more overgrown ; and but for 
the constant ^\c\^r^^(^y^'^ of the rnhbage - hunters. we 
should certaaiiy iiavc lo cutlass cvciy foot of the way 
through creepers and brambles. More and more amaz- 
ing also is the intf^rm'nnhlo interw^enving of roots: the 
'^''^^ lu lai.^ bpuii lugether — nui underground so 

inuch as overground. Thèse tropical trees do not strike 
deep, although able to climb steep slopes of porphyry 
and basait : they send out great far-reaching webs of 
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roots, — each such web interknotting with others ail 
round it. nnd thèse in turn with fnrther ones : while he- 
tween tlicir reticulations liaiia5 a^ci-na ciiiu dc^^^ciid: 
and a nameless multitude of shrubs as tough as india- 
rubber push up,together with mosses, grasses, and ferns. 
Square miles upon square miles of woods are thus in- 
terlocked and interbound into one mass solid enough to 
re<;ist the pressure of a hurricane ; and where there is 
liu path already made, entrance intn thom can only be 
effected by the most dexterous cuthib^iiig. 

An inexperienced stranger might be puzzled to un- 
derstand ^'^^v ^hi^ cutlassing is done. It is no easy 
feat to sevei wiiii une blow a liana thick as a man s arm; 
the trained cutlasser does it without apparent difficulty : 
moreover, he cuts horizontally, so as to prevent the sev- 
ered top presenting a sharp angle and proving after- 
wards dangerous. He never appears to strike hard,— 
only to give light tans with his blade, which flickers con- 
tinually about him a. ne moves. Oui own guides in 
cutlassing are not at ail inconvenienced by their loads; 
they walk perfectly upright, never stumble, never slip, 
never hesitate, and do not even seeni to perspire : their 
bare feet are préhensile. Some cicoies in our party, 
hnhitnnted to the woods, walk nearly as well in their 
bijuc^ , uut the} Lui ry no loads. 

At last we are rejoiced to observe that the trees 
are becoming smaller ; — there are no more colossal 
trunks; — there are fréquent glimpses of sky : the sun 
has risen well above the peaks, and sends occasional 
beams down through the leaves. Ten minutes, and we 
reach a clear space, — a wdld savane, very steep, above 
which looms a higher belt of woods. Here we take an- 
other short rest. 

Northwnrr] the view is eut off by a ridge covered with 
herbaceou.- .station but to the south-west it is open, 
over a gorge of which both sides are shrouded in som- 
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bre green — crests of trees forming a solid curtain against 
ihe sun. Beyond the outer and lower cliff valley-sur- 
faces appear miles away, flinging up broad gleams of 
cane-gold : further oft* greens disappeai iiuu blues, and 
the fantastic masse ' Carbet loom up far higher than 
before. St. Pierre, in a curve of the coast, a little 
red-and-yellow «^f^mirirculnr ^trenk. than two inches 
long. Ihe iuicibpaces beiween lar luountain chains, — 
masses of pyramids, cônes, single and double humps, 
queer blue angles as of raised knees undor coverin^r^^ - 
resemble misty lake>> ; îhey are fiUed with bi uiiàc; — 
the sea-line lias vanished altogether. Only the horizon, 
enormously heightened, can be discerned as a circling 
band ^ faint yellowish light, — auroral, ghostly, — almost 
on a ievel with the tips of the Pitons. Jktween this 
vague horizon nnd the shore, the sea no longer looks 
like sea, but iikc a second hollow sky reversed. Ail 
the landscape has unreal beauty : — there are no keen 
lines : there are no definite beginnings or endings ; the 
tint are iialf-r<^ ^ rs only; — peaks rise suddenly from 
inysteries of bluish fog as from a flood ; land melts into 
sea the same hue. It gives one the idea of some great 
aqiinrplle unfinished, — abandoned before tones were 
deepciied and détails brought out. 



VII. 

VVe are overlooking from this height the birthplaces 
of several rivers ; and the rivers of Pele'e are the clear- 
est nnrl the coolest of the island. 

troin whatever direction the trip be undertaken, the 
ascent of the volcano must be made over somf^ one of 
those many immense ridges sloping from the ^^ummit to 
the sea west, north, and east, — like buttresses eight to 
ten miles long, — formed by ancient lava -torrents. I )o\\ n 
the deep gorges between them the cloua led rivers run, — 
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reccivinu i uicy descend the Nvnt<>r<! of rountless smaller 
streams' gushing from either siuc oi me ridgc 'l'here 
are also cold sprints.— one of which furnisiies bi. Pierre 
with her ^</W.-CxW,i</r i s:"ava-\vater), which is ahvays 
sweet, clear. and cool in thc very hottest weathcr H-n 
tbr wntor of almost every one of the seventy-five priau- 
pa. uvcu> of NTartin-nno rool and clear and sweet. 
And thèse nvers arc cuia.a^ tl,mr vnv 'l'heir nv^r- 
âge fall has been estimated al mue mci vciy su 

feet ;-nianv -iro rntnrnrf; ;— the Rivière de Case-Navire 
has k fall ol ncaii) 15^ icci 10 every fifty yards of it. 
upper course. Naturally thèse streams eut for themseK c:, 
channels of immense Hepth. Where they How through 
forests and betweca liiurnes, their banks vnrv from 1200 
to 1600 feet high.— so as to render theii ucii:. uiucl^. 
siblo : nnd mnny enter the sea through a channel of 
rock wun pcipcndicul,:, - n1'<; f^om 150 to ?oo feet high. 
Their waters are necessaniy sUallow in noiuKil weather: 
but during rain-storms they become torrents thunderous 
and terrifie beyond r1^^<;rrintinT. Tn order to compre- 
hend their sudden swcliiug, une ihu-^l know whnt trop- 
ical rain is. Col. Boyer Peyreleau, in 1823, estimaied 
the animal r.iinfnll in thèse colonies at 150 inches on 
the coast. to 350 on thc mountaiii.-.,— while thc annual 
fnll at Paris w'as only eighteen inches. Thc cliaracter 
ui buch rain i'^ tntnltv différent from that of rain in the 
temperate zon> i.c diw|.. arc enovnion<= hea\7 like 
hailstones,— one will spatter over thc cucuinferenc 
a =o„rer!— and thc <;h<nver roars so that people caniiot 
iicai cach other spcau uithout shouting ^^'^cn there is 
a true stonn, no roofing seems able to siiui oui uie cata- 
r-trt- thc best-built honses leak in ail directions; and 
objccu bui ■ <hoiL u..Lan otï bemmc invi^We behind 
the heavy curtain of watei. The ravages oi .^u»-" 
may bc imnîined ! Roads are eut away in an houi , 
lices aie uvcrlhiuvui as if blown down :— for there are 
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few VVesi indian wiiich plunge tbeir roots evca as 

low as two feet ; they merely extend them over a large 
diameter; and isolated trees ^vill actually ^lide under 
rain. The swelling ci iivers i:> 50 sudden inai washer- 
women at work in the Roxelane and other streams have 
heen swept nwnv nnd drowned without the lenst wnrn- 
uii; ui Liicii Uciiigci . LUC showcr occurring sev« i-ht 
miles off. 

Mo<;t of thèse rivers are well stocked with fish, of 
whicii Uic iLidn^ uananCy îochc, and dorvu, ' .c^l li^l j)rin- 
cipal varieties. The tétart (best of ail) and the loche 
ciimb the torrents to the height of 2500 and even 3000 
feet: thr* hiuu a Jnd of pneumatic ^nH or which ena 
bles theui to clii ) rocks. Under sioncs in ilic lower 
basins crawfish of the most extraordinary size are taken ; 
some will mensnre thirtv-six inches fmm H-iw to tnil. 
And al ail the nver-mouths, during J uiy aua /iugu:5i, arc 
caught vast numbers of /////'/*, — tiny white fish, of which 
onsnnrl niiojht he put into one tencup. Fliey are de- 
UUUU5 whcn servcU in oil, — lijuiiiLciy more délicate than 
the sardine. Some regard them as a particular species : 
others believe them to be only the frv of Inrger fish, — 
a5 Uicir periodical appearance and disappcaiance would 
seem to indicate. They are often swept by millions into 
the citv of St. Pierre, with the flow of mountain-wnter 
'vbicli ^^uiifiestiic :5UccL.^. LUv.il you will see them ^»uaim- 
ing in the gutters, fountains, and bathing-basins; — and 
on Saturday^. when the water is temporarily shut off to 
allow of th(j |^ipc.>5 bcui;^ cleaii:>cd, the titiri may die in 



* The sheel-lightnings which play during the nighls of July and 
August are lenned in rrcole Zeclai-titiri , or ** titiri-lightnings "; — 
H is believed thèse gi otice that the titiri have hegiin to swarm 
m the rivers Amoiur ' colored population thqre e.xists au idea 
some qucci 1 dation Ijcuvcen the lightning and the birth of the litiic 
fish;— it is commonly said, '"Zc'clai'à ka /ai yo éclorj'* (the lightning 
hatches them). 




284 Martinique Sketches. 

the ^'utters in siich numbers as to make the air ofïen- 



sive. 



The mountain-crab, celebrated for its periodical migra- 
..^ also founH nt considérable heights. Its numbers 
appear to have bccii diminished cxirnordinarilv by its 
consumption as an article of negro dici ; but certain 
islands those armies of crabs described by the oid writ- 
ers are still occasiunally to be seen. The P^re Du- 
tertre relates that in 1640, at St. Christophe, ui.i iy 
emicrrants, temporarily left on the beach, werc attacked 
aud'^devoured alive during the night by ^ similar snecies 
of crab. *'They descended from the muuiitainb m ^ach 
multitude," he tells us, "that they were heaped higher 
than bouses over the bodies of the poor wretches . . . 
whose bones were picked so clean that not one speck of 
flesh could be found upon them." 



VIII. 



. . . We enter the upper belt of woods— green twilight 
again. There are as many lianas as ever : but they are 
less massive in stem; — the trees, which are stunted, 
staua ciuser together ; and the web-work of roots is finer 
and more thickly spun. Thèse are called the pdMots 
(little woods), in contradistinction to the grands-bois, or 
high woods. Multitudes of balisiers, dwarf-palms, arbor- 
escent ferns, wild guavas, mingle with the lower -rowths 
on either side of the path, which has narrowca 10 the 
hreadth of a wheel-rut, and is nearly concealed by pro- 
• ■ truding grasses and fern leaves. Never does the sole ot 

the foot press upon a surface large as itself,— always the 
. ^ slipperv backs of roots crossing at ail angles, hke looi> 

traps, over sharp fragment, of volcanic rock or pumice- 
Hlli stone. There are abrupt descents, sudden acclivities 



blOIlC. iiicic rti'- ^^^^Yf^ ^ — T - , 

mud-holes, and fissures ;-one grasps at the ferns on Doin 
sides to keep from falling ; and some ferns are spikeo 
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sometinies on the under surface, and tear thc hands. 
But the barefooted guides stride on rapidly, erect as ever 
undor thoir loads, — choppin^ ofT^vith tho'r cutlasse^ 
braneiici» ihat hang too low 1 iicic arc ocautiful Howcis 
here, — various unfamiliar species of lobelia ; — pretty red 
and yellow blossoms belonging to plants which the cré- 
ole physician calls £ro7neliacecc ; and a plant like thc Guy 
Lussacia of Brazil, with violet-red petals. There is an 
indesrribable multitude of ferns,— \' rv muséum of 
feiii^. 1 lie aui^Lui , \vl)() \> a greai uuua.^iiiau, say:^ mat 
he never makes a trip to the hills without hnding some 
new kind of fern ; and he had already a collection of 
several hnnHrorV 

The roule ii> continually growii teeper, and makes a 
number of turns and windings : we reach another bit of sa- 
vane, where we have to walk over black-pointed stoiic:> mai 
resemble slag: — tiien more petits-bois, still more dwarfed, 
then another opening. The naked crest of the volcano 
appears like a peaked précipice, dark red. with ^treaks 
of green, over a narrow but terriric chasm on ihe left* 
we are almost on a level with the crater, but must make 
a long circuit to reach it. through a wilderness of stunted 
t'n^S mrl bush. The créoles call this under$£rowth ra- 
s/f. ii really only a prolongation of the low jungle 
which carpets the \\\^\\ forests below. with this differonce, 
that there are icv.ci eieepeib and luueii uiore fein. 
Suddenly we reacl black gap in the paih about thir- 
ty inches wide — half hidden by the tangle of leaves. — Z' 7 
Fente f* ' ^ uicuiiic iib^ure which divides the whuie 
ndgc, auu is said to have no bottom : for fear of a pos- 
sible slip, the guides insist upon holding our hnnds while 
we cross it Hnppily the» • iu uiore such ciefts ; but 
there are laud-holes, snags, roots, and loose rocks beyond 
counti: Least disagreeable nre the bourbiers, in which 
you sink . oMr knees in blnck : gray blinu lien the 
path descende, mto open light again.; — and we nnd our- 
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selves at the Étang— in tlie deacl dater of the Tliree 
Pah-nistes. 

An immense pool, completely ^ nrircled by high green 
walls of rock, which shut out ail iia ther view, and shoot 
horo and there, into cônes, or rise into queer loftv 
iiuinpb and knobs. ^ )rK: thèse élévations at th^ oppo- 
site side has almost the shape of a blunt horn : - > u ^ 
ATorne de la Ooix. The scenery is at once imposing and 
biiiister: thr ' apes towr-ring above the lake and reflect- 
ed in its stili surface iuivc the weirdnc:.^ ui things seen 
in photographs of the moon. Clouds are circling above 
them and between theni;— one descends to the water. 
haunts us a moment, blurring everything : th^n rW^ 
again. We have travelled too slow; the clouU:» nuvc 
had time to gather. 

1 look in vain for the Three Palmistes which gave the 
crater a name : they were destroyed long ago. But there 
are numbers of young ones scattered througii the dense 
ferny covering of the lake-slopes,— just showing their 
heads like bunches of great dark-green feathers. 

—The estimate of Dr. Rufz, made in 1851. md the 
estimate of the ln<;r Annuaire regnrdino: the circumfer- 
ence of the lakc, aie cvidently boln a mit. l'iv^t 
the *^\nnuaire," 150 mètres, is a gross error : the waiu 
mu^^ hnvo nieant the diameter,— following Rufz, who 
estimaLeu Uie circunjferencr nt something ovor ^00 paces. 
As we find it, the Étang, wiuch is nearly cucuiai, lii . . 
measure 200 yards across perhaps it has been great- 
ly swollen by the e^^r lordinary rains of this summer. 
Our guides say that liie little iron cross pi ujectîng from 
the water about two yards off was high and dry on the 
shore labi ^eason. At présent there is only one narrow 
patch of grassy bank on whieii we can rest, between the 
water and the walls of the crater. . 
rhe lake is perfectly clear. with a bottom of yellowisn 
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shallow nuid, whicli rests — according to investigations 
made ni tS::t— Tinnn 1 inass of pumice-stone miyor] 
places wiUi iciiu^iiiuu.^ sand; and the yellow mua ii^cii 
is a détritus of pumice-stone. We strip for a swim. 

Though at an élévation of nenrly 5000 feet, this water 
is not $0 cold as that of Uic Ku.\ciane, nor of other rivers 
of the north-west and north-east coasts. It bas an 
agreeable fresh taste. like dew. Looking dowti into it, 
1 sec many larx.L oi the marlngouin, or large uiu^quiLu . 
no fish. The maringouins themselves are troublesome, — 
whirring around us and stinging. On striking out for the 
mirîrî^p. one i> .^urprised to feel the water growing slighiiy 
warmci. The committce of investigation in 185 1 found 
the température of the lake, in spite of a north wind, 
20.5 Centigrade, while thnt of the air was but 19 (about 
69 F. for the waicr, unu 00.2 lui ihe air). The depth in 
the centre is over six feet ; the average is scarcely four. 

Regaining the bnnl: ive prépare to ascend the Morne 
de la Croix. The ciieuiar path by which il cununoii- 
ly reached is now under water; and we have to wade 
up to our waist*^. Ali the whiîe cloud<; keep passing 
over us in greai oiuu uiiirls. .^ome arc white and half- 
transparent ; others opaque and dark gray a dark 
cloud passing through a white one looks like a goblin. 
Gainin^ rhe opposite ^aore, wl aua .1 seiy luugh path 
over bpimtered stone, ascending between the thickest 
fern-growths possible to imasjine. The gênerai tone of 
this fern is dark green ihere are paler cloudings of 

' ^'^»v. and pink, — due to the varyii ge of the leaves, 
which are pressed into a cushion three or four feet high, 
and nlmost solid enough to sit xx^jy.A. AbuuL hun- 
drtu uiiu fifty vuids from ihe crater edge, the paili rises 
above this tangle, and zigzags up the morne, which now 
appears twice .i> lofty as from the lake. where we li 
a curiously foreshortened view of ii. Ii then looked 
scarcely a hundred feet high ; it more than double 



288 



M'irtiniqne Skcfclics. 



that. The cone is green to iIk: top wiih moss, luw 
grnsses, small fern, and creeping pretty plants, like vio- 
leu, ùitli big carminé flowers. I iie pati) is a black line: 
the Vock laid bare by ît looks buined to the core. 
We have novv tu use our hands lu climbnig ; but the 
low tbirk ferns give a good hold. Out of breath, and 
drenciica iu perspiration, we reach tîv^ apexr -the high- 
est point of the island. liut wc arc curtained about 
v/ith clonds — moving in dense white and gray masses: 
uc cannuL .^lc iifty feet nwnv 

The top of the peak ha^ a ^iighlly ^lanting 5ui»ace 
perhaps twenty square yards, very irregular in outline 
southwardly the morne pitrhes sheer into a frighi 
chasm, between the coiivcii^inL ' '^^^^^^ cor- 

rugated ridges already descril is buuics.bmg UiC vol- 
cano on nll sides. Through a cloud-rift we can see an- 
other craiui-ia.vL twelve Imndred f'^rt^ hplr>w-<;nif] to be 
five times larger than the Etang \vc uavc jiui icii.^ 
also of more irregular outline. This is called the Etan]^ 
Sec, or ''^r- T^ool,'' because dry in le<s r:iinv seasons. 
It occupics a more ancient cratei, auu i.^ t' ' '' '' 
visited: the path leading to it is diflicult and uaii. 
Qus _n nnniral ladder of roots and lianas over a séries 
of piccipicc.^. Dehind u:> luc Crater of tho 'I^hree Palm- 
istes now looks no larger than the surface on whicli 
stand —over its further boundary we can see the wan 
of anuuier gorge, in which there is a third crater-lake. 
West and north are green peakings, ridges, and high 
Inva walk steep as fortifications. Ail this we can only 
iiuLu i.i li.e i.itervals betweep nassing of clouds. As yet 
there is no landscape visible .^outhward ; we sit donn 
and wait. 

IX. 

fwo crosses are planted nearly at the verge of 
tlie precipirf «^mnll one of iron ; and a large one of 
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wood — probably the same put iip by the Abbé Lespi- 

M ,,<o fjîirin'^ the panif" 1851, nft'^r '^niptinn. This 
iiaï> bpuuiered lu pièces by a nabh uf li<;;hlumg; 

and die tragments are clunisily united with cord. There 
i ilso a little tin plate let into a slit iii a black po^t • it 
bears a date, — o Avrils 1867. . The volcaïUL vcuLs, 
which were active in 185 i. are not visible from the peak: 
rhev are in the gorge desrendinc^ from it. at a point near- 
Nnel with the Élan., .^ec. 
Ihc ground gives out a peculiar hollow sound when 
tapped, and is covered with a singtilnr lichen, — ail com- 
pose^! rnimd ri\', r]:ippini:: leavc . auout one-eigluh ot 
an iucii \\\ dianicîLi , pale green, and tough as fish-scales. 
Here and there one sees a beautiful branching growth, 
n mnss of sfref^n rnt-a' • 't -, •^ fr\rr'^,yy\\c ^^^c^^<^ Crf- 

Oiuu-jc^ié- ' 'bed oi JcbU.'i ) Uic païuis naïuc : at 
Christmas-time, in ail the churches, those decorated cribs 
inwhirh tho image of the Child-Saviour i*^ Inirl nre fillod 
with il. iiic creeping crimsoii violet is ai^u hcie. l iie- 
flies with bronze-green bodies are crawling about; — I 
notice also small frogs, Inrge gray crickets, and n species 
of ^niil with a black biicU. A solitary humiiung-bird 
passes, with a beautiful blue head, flaming like sapphire. 

Ail at once ihe peak vibr:ite<; to a tremendnus sonnH 
from 9nnv-where helow. i:> only a puai ui ihunuei , 

ijui u biartled at first cause the mountain rumbies 
and grumbles occasionallx . From the wilderness of 
ferns about the lake a sweet long low whisuc eûmes — 
three times ;— a siffirar-de-vionta^^ne has its nest there. 

rhert a rain-storm over the woods beneath us : 
clouds now hîrîo everything but the point on whirî^ vc 
^^^t: the craici of the Palmistes becomes invisible, iiut 

i:i only for a little while that we are thus befos^j^ed : a 
wind comes, blows the clouds over us, lifts them un nnd 
folr!< îh^.^ ^ drapery, and slowly whirls them away 
noiuiward. And for the first time the view is clear over 
23 
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the intervening gorge,— now spanned by the rocket-leap 
. . .1 perfect ninbow. 

\ alleyb and mornes, pe^^ -1 nvines,— suc- 
ceeding each olher swiftly as surgc buccccub buigc in a 
Qtnrm. a weirdly tossed world, but beautiful as it is 
wciid : ail green the foreground. with ail tints of green. 
shadowing off to billowy distances of puicbi biuc. The 
^en-line remains invisible as ever : you know where 
IL only by the zone of pale light rini^ing the double 
sphericity of sky and océan. And in this double blue 
void the island seems to hang suspended : far peaks 
seem lu corne up from nowhere, to rest on nothing-like 
forms of mirage. Useless to attempt nhotogrnniv - 
distances take the same color as the bca. 
trun rn ted mass is recognizable only by the shape of its 
indi^ hadowb. AH ïs vague, verfiginous ; — the land 
stilf seems to quiver wiih the piudigious forces thaï 
up-heaved it. 

Higli u.ci ail hi'»nwing and peaking tower the Pi- 
tons of Carbet, gcm-vioici through the vapored niile^ - 
the tallest one filleted with a single soft white ban 
cloud. 'Hironirh nll the wonderful chain of the Antilles 
you might scck in vaiu i .1 other penl-^ exqtn<;iro nf forni 
as thèse. Their beauty no less surprises the uavcaci .1 
dav th nn it did Colninbus three hundred and eigbty-six 
yc-n > a. hon-ua ihc thirteenth day of June, 1502- 
iiis caravel tnst sailed into sight of them, and he asked 
his Tndian ^uide the name of the unknown land, aiicl the 
names of thu:.c marvePnn^ c;bnnes. Thon, according to 
Pedro Martvr de Anghicia, ihc indian au. . ered thnt ihe 
name of the island was Madiana ; that those peaks had 
been vent, u.d from immomorinl time by the ancient 
peoples of the arciupcia^u Uic binhplace of the hu- 
man race ; and that the first brown habitants of M 
nn hiving been driven from their natural heri* 
the inan-e\ting piiaics of ihe :.uuth -the cannibal Car- 
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ibs, — remembered and mourned for their sacred mount- 
ains, nnd gave the nanies of them. for a ipr mory, to the 
lofticst summits of their new home, — liayii. Surely 
never was fairer spot hallowed by the legend of nian's 
nursing- place than the vnlîey blue-shadowed by those 
peaks, — vvorthy, for theii -racious femininity of shape, 
to seem the visible breasts of the All-nourishins: Moth- 
er,— dreaming under this tropic sun. 

Touching the zone of pale light north-easi, ap^jcaii, a 
beautiful peaked silhouette, — Dominica. We had hoped 
to perceive Saint Lucia ; but the atmosphère is too heav- 
ily charged with vapor to r^nv. How magnificent nuist 
be the view on certain cxuaordinary days, when it 
reaches from Antigua to the Grenadines — over a range 
of three hundred miles! But the atmospherir conditions 
which allow of such pectacle are rare uidced. As a 
gênerai rule, even in the most unclouded West Indian 
weather, the loftiest peaks fade into the light at a dis- 
tance of one huiiured mile^ 

A sharp ridge covered with fern cuts off the view of 
the northern slopes : one must climh it to look down 
upon ATnronh v ATacouua uLLupies iiic steepest slope 
of Pelce, and the grimmest part of the coast : its little 
chef'lim is industrially famous for the mnnîifnrttire of 
native tobncro. nnr^ ^istoricall ' t the muii:^ciauuas of 
Père I.abai, who rcbuilt its cimrch. Little change has 
taken place in the parish since his time. Do you know 
Macouba?" asks a naii\ e writer:— js not Pelion upua 
Ossa, but tcn or twelve Pelions side by side with ten or 
twelve Ossœ, interseparated by prodigious ravines. Men 
can speak to each other from places w^hence, by rapid 
^vnîkin^, it would require hours to meet; — to travel there 

10 expérience on dry land the sensation of the sea/* 

With the diminution of the warmth provokor] h- the 
exertmn of cliiiiUiii';, you begin to noiice how cool it 
feelb,— you could almost doubt the testimony of your 
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htitude. Directly east is Senegambia : we are well 
:>uuth of 1 imhuctoo and the Sahara. — on a line with 
Southern India. The occaii has cooicvi ihe winds, ... 
this altitude the rarity of the air is northern ; but in the 
valleys below the végétation is African I he best ali- 
nientary plants, lac best forage, the fiowers of the gar- 
dens, are of Guinea ;— the graceful date-palms are from 
the Atlas région : those tamarinds, whose thick shade 
^■'^ - nll other ve2:<'t Hfe beneath it, are from Sénégal. 
Uniy, in the touch oi ihe air, the vapory cui ' - '* 
tance, the shapes of the hills, there is a somethmg noi 
of >fr'rn- thnr strange fascination which has given to 
the isiand iib poctic créole nauic,— / /? - •'' T^/r 

And the charm is as puissant in our own day as ii wa^ 
mor(- thm two hiindred venrs ago, when Père Duterire 
wiuLc;— I ha^c lie. Ci one singU^ mm. nor one 

single woman, of ail those who came back lacicfrom, in 
whom 1 have not remarked a most passionate désire to 

rcUiiii thereuntu. 

Time and familiarily do noi weaken the charm, either 
for those born among thèse scènes who never voyaged 
beyond their native island, or for those to whom the 
streets of Pans and the streets of St. Pierre are equally 
well known. Even at a time when Martinique had been 
for^nk<^n hy hundreds of her ruined planters, and the 
païauisc iite of the old days had become only a memory 
to embitter exile,— a Créole writes : — 

— ^'Let there snddenly open before you one of those 
vistas, or auscs, wan colonnades of cocoa-palm— at the 
end of which you see smoking the chimney of a sugar- 
mill. and catch a glimpse of the hamlet of negro cabins 
^cu.cj) , -or merely pictun- to yonr^elf one of the most 
ordinary, most trivial sccncs: neio oeing hauled by two 
ranks of fishermen ; a canoi waiting for the mk//r ' 
make a dash for the beach ; even a negro bending under 
the weight of a basket of fruits, and running along the 
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shore to get to market; -and illuminate that with the 
light of our sun Whnt Innrlscapes ! — O Salvator Rosa! 
0 Claude Lorrain,- -a i iicid your penci^ ' Well do I 
reniember the day on vvhich, after twenty years of ab- 
sence, I found myself again in présence of thèse won- 
deio ' feel once more the thrill of delight tli ic made 
ail my body tremble, the tears that came to my eyes. 
It was my land, my own land, that appeared so beau- 
tiful." * 

X. 

At the beginning, while gazing south, east, west, to 
tlie rim of the world, ail laughed, shouted, interchanged 
the quick delight of new impressions: every face was 
radiant. . . . Nnw nll look serions ; — nonp speak. The 
first physiccii ju) ui liiiuing oneself on Lia.^ point in vio- 
let air, exalted above the hills, soon yields to other émo- 
tions inspired by the mighty vision and the colossal 
peace of the heigli i^. Dominating ail, i liiink, is the coa- 
sciousness of the awful antiquity of what one is look- 
ing upon, — such a sensation, perhaps, as of old found 
mtfrance in thaï L.cmendous question of the Tlook t 
J ^ Wast thon brought forth btfore the hills ' And 
the blue multitude of the peaks, the perpétuai congré- 
gation of the mornes, seem to chorus in the vast re- 
splendence, — telling of Naturels eternal youth, and the 
passionless permanence of that about us and beyond us 
and beneath, — until something like the fulness of a 
great grief begins lo w^v^n at the heart f 'or ail this 
astonishment of beauty, ail this majesty ot light and 
form and color, vvill surely endure, — marvellous as now. — 
after we shall have lain down to sleep where iiu uicams 
corne, and may never arise from the dust of our rest to 
look upon it. 



* br. \L. Rufz : " Études historiques, ' vol. i., p. 189. 



TI CANOTIE. 

I. 

OvF miirht nlmost say that commercial time in St. 
i'icnc is mea^uicd by cannon-shois,— by the signal-guns 
of steamers. Every such report announces an event of ex- 
trême- importnnre to the whole population. To the mer- 
chiUii i.^uii^.iuonthntmails, money, andgoodshnve 

arrivée! ;—to consuls and Government officiais it ^.uo 
notice of fees and dues to be collected ;— for the host of 
ligl. men. longshoremen. port labnrers of ail classes.it 
promises work and pay , - for ail a .^i-nilk:. uie arrr ^' 
of food. The island does not feed itself : cattle, buii 
nv Uim<. }:^r^]. Hnnr. rheese. dried fish, ail corne from 
al>i uaa,— p.a ucuiaii) il uni Auierica. And in the nvnds 
of the colored population the American steamci o 
intimntely associated with the idea of those grc n m 
caiib m whic h iuua > are broui^hr from the United 
States, that the onomaiope applied to Uie can, because 
of the Sound outgiven by it when tapped, — bom!—\^ 
ai:.u appu^ ihc it^^^lf The Fn-lish or French 
or Belgian amer, huwcvci large, uu ' ivnv 
packett-à, batiment-là ; but the American steamer ai 
wavs the *'bnm-ship " — batimcnt-bom-à : or, the "food- 
^\\\}^ ' —batunuil-maii^c-à. \ hcar wuiiicn and men 
asking each other, as the shock oi the <iun Haps ihrough 
ail th«- town. '\\Ti ! gadé ça qui là, chi " And if the an- 
bwci Oc, ■ Mai.s f ^ m-là. che—bom watigé'à ba /. 
(Why, it is the bom, dear,— the food-buiii that iia^ coitt^V 
great is the exultation. 
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Again. bt^cause of ihe sound oi nci whistl^ we find a 
steamer called in this same picturesque idioni, batiment- 
cine, horn-ship." Phere is even a song, of which 

the refrain is : 

Batiment-côiie-là iivc/ 

JJut of ail the variou. ^las^- ^' rîtizonc:. tbo^o 
most joyously excited by the coming ui a gicai j»ieanici, 
whether she be a "boin" or not, — ^are the 'ti canofie, who 
swarm out immédiate!} littlo nnoes of their own man- 
ufacture to dive for coins whicn pabsengci^ b'^^'-^^y ^-^^l'^w 
into the water for the pleasure of witnessing the grace- 
fiil spectacle. No soonor does n steamer drop nnrhor — 
unless the water be veiy rougii iiidcud - inan :>iic i.^ ^\xï- 
rounded by a tleet of the funniest little boats imagina- 
ble, full of naked nrrhins screaming créole. 

Thèse ^ti Cûm?tiê — thèse little canoë -boys and pro- 
fessional divers — are, for the most part, sons of boatmen 
of color. the real ùi/iût/Vry\ [ cannot find who first in- 
vented the ti canot: the siiapc- aiul dnncnsions of the 
little canoë are fixed according to a tradition several gen- 
prnti'^n«; r>]rî • nnd no improvements iipon the original 
iiiouci bccni lu hâve ever been attempted, uiiu the sole 
exception of a tiny water-tight box contrived sometimes 
nt nnp cnrî. in which the paJrffr<:, or minintnre pnddles, nnd 
wUiuU5 uLiici iriHes niay uc i>Louea aua\. I he aclaai 
cost of material for a canoë of this kind seldom exceeds 
twenty-five or thirtv rents: and, nevertheless, the number 
of ranoe.^ ; ^ . I duubl inerebe more X\r^^•^ 

tîileen in ihe harboi ; — as the familles of Martinique 
boatmen are ail so poor that twenty-five sous are difficult 
to spare, in t»- of the certaintv tint the little son rnn 
earn fifty tiuies ihe amount withm a month after owniiig 
a canoë. 

For the mannfirture of a canoë an American lard-box 
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or kérosène cil box is picterred by reason ol ii:^ 
but any well-constructed shipping- case of small size 
would servf^ the purpose. The top removed : the sides 
and the coincrs of the bottoin wn oui :iî ' t;iin 

angles ; and the pièces removed aie uiilized for uic Mcles 
of the bow and stern, — sometimes also in making the lit- 
tle box for the paddles, or pa1r^nr>^. ^^^^\r\^ nr.- ^imnlvtbm 
pièces of tough wood about Uic lui ui ana v.i-ai- 
box lid. Then the little boat is larred and varnished: 
it cannot sink,— though . quite ensilv npset There 
are no seats. Fhe boys (there are \x^\x^iv) iwo to each 
canot) simply squat down in the bottom, — facing each 
ntbrr Thoy can pndrlle wifh surprising swiftness over 
il :>iiiuuLii :>ca ; and il i ^rett^• ^i-b^ to witnp^^ 

one of their prize con tests in racii -wiiicii lake piuu 
every 141 h of July 



iB 
I 




'ti canot. 
A, stem ; — UttU box for the palettes. 



. . . Tt was five o clock in the afternoon : the horizon 
beyond the harbor was luiiiini^ icmon-color :— and a ihin 
warm wind began to corne in weak puffs from the south- 
^vest,— the first hrenths to break the immobility of the 
tropir 1 - b.ui5 oi vessels becahued at the entrance 
of the bay commenced to Hap lazily : they might belly 
after su n down. 
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The La Guayra was in port, lyinp: ^vell ont : her 
mountainous iron mass risino^ hii::h above the modest 
sailing craft mnoroH in ht . .icinity, Im i. . anrl brillan- 
tines and bri^.^ aiid schooners and barkentines. She 
had lain before the town the whole afternoon, surround- 
pr| bv th<^ o^^\v lîîndrnn nf ^ff r'yf?'^f\\- and the bo\ s 
ucic bUii ciiciiijg abuuL iici uauk:>, aiuiough she had got 
up steani and was lifting her anchor. They had been 
very lucky. indeed, thnt afternoon, — ail the little cano- 
tier^ : and 11 mail) yellow lads, not fortunate enough 
to own canoës, had swum out to her in hope of sharing 
the silver shower falling from her snloon-derk Somo 
of the^^o tîn-r] ont, werf' resting theni.^^i i^^'i'-. > 1 

the slauuiig caoles of ncighboring ships. i'crched naked 
thus, — balancing in the sun. against the blue of sky or 
wator. thf'îr ^londcr bodir- î^r^lc such orangre from the 
meiiuwin^ ii^iii a.«> to seem maUc ot some self-luminous 
substance, — llesh of sea-fairies. . . . 

Suddenly the f n Gutirra opened h<^^ steam-throat nnd 
uttend such a muu uiai ail the moines cried out foi ai 
least a minute after; — and the little fellows perched on 
the cables of the sailing rrnft tmnbled into the sen nt the 
Sound and miuuu oui lui ^noic. Then the watcr ail at 
once burst backward in immense frothing swirls from 
beneath the stern of the steamer ; and there arose sîich 
abenvin^r made ail the little canoës dance. 1 
Guayra wab moving. She moved slowly at first, makmg 
a great fuss as she turned round : then she beîran to 
settle dnwn to her jotirney very majestinliv , ai^^K- 
ing the waici pitch a iittle behind her, as me iiem of a 
woman's robe tosses lightly at her heels while she walks. 

And, contrary rn^^^tom. ^oî-»^*^ of rhr' rnnoes fnllnwfd 
îtftr^r hei . A dark aanucsuinc uian, wcaruig an inuuun 
l auama hat, and jewelled rings upon his hands, was still 
throwing mone\ nd still the boys dived for ir Hnt 
onlv one of each Li<.u now plunged ; for, thuu-ii Uic La 
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Guayra wa:> yci luuung slowlv, it was a severc strain to 
follovv her, and there was no time to be lest. 

rho rnptain of the little bancl— black Maximilien, ten 
vcai^ u.d, uiKi ..is rnnv-ade Stéphane nicknamed 2i 
Chabin, because ot ni^ uright hair. lirtle yellnw 

boy of eleven — led the pursuit, crymg cUways, ''ii/zii/, 

The G'//<o/c/ liad gained fully tvvo hundred ynrds 
when the handsome passenger made his final largeb:., 
^ro^•ing himself quite an expert in Hinging coin. The 
piccc fell far short of Hio boys, hux n<Mr enough to dis- 
tinctly betray a yellow ^hiiiimer as il cv.irlcd to the water. 

l'hat was gold ! 

Tn unother minute the lendinir canne had i^ached 
the spot, the othcr canuuci:^ . Muacaii. handoning the 
quest --for it was little use to contend against Maximilien 
and Stéphane, who had won ail the canoë contests last i4th 
of Julv. Stépiiauc, who u rhr^ better diver, plunged. 

He was much longer bciow than usual, came up at 
quite a distance, panted as he regained the canoë, and 
re^ica n... -un.^ upon it. Thi^ w^ter was so deep there, 
he could not reach the cuin n.u time, thon-rb he 
could see it : he was going to try again,— it wa^ ^old, 
sure enough. 

—^^Fouinq ! ça Jond a, a. iie <TasperV 

Maximilien felt ail at once uneasy. ^ eiy accp uaier, 
and norhaps shnrks. And sunset not far off ! TheZ<f 
Guayiu was diaiiiii:.hinL: ^'v^ offin^. ^ 

— Boug'là fui non ncyc ^ . / -"^^'^ 

1^ rriod. Tl'he fellow wants to drown us. Z</vj\jf- ica^c 

^ lîut' Stéphane had recoveica oreath, and was evirlfntlv 
resolved to try again. It was gold ! 

— Mais r y r est lo 

Assez, iionr screamc^ Maximilien. Pa , 
*ncb, inoin ka di ou ! Ah! fouu! ' . . 

IN 



*7> Lanotic. 



299 



Stéphane had dived again ! 

AnrI where were the others? ' UonUa, gadè oti 
yo yèf They were almost out of sight, — tiny specks 
niovincr shoreward. . . . The La Guayra novv seenied no 
bi^^ 'ci uiau Uic liltle packcL runnin^c: betwem St. Pierre 
and Fort-de- France. 

Up came Stéphane again, at a still greater distance 
tiiaii before, — hnVIinp: hio^h the yellow coin in one hand. 
He made for the canoë, and MaximiUen paddled towards 
him and helped hini in. Blood was streaming from the 
little divpr's nostrlN. and blood colorer! the water he spat 
from 1h5 liiuulh. 

— ''Ah! moin té ka di ou laissé ' ' cried Maxmuiien, 
m anger and alarm. . Gàde.gàdé ^ang-à ka coulé tians 
nez ou, - iuiiià Ui'muc ou .' . ^^^ oti ^''Z 
Ltzautt, the rest, were n /nger vibibic 
— ''Et mi oti nou yc cried MaximiUen again. They 
had never vcnlur<'<^l far from shore. 

But Stéphane answered only, ** C "t\^/ A' .'" v^i uie 
first time in his life he held a pièce of gold m his lin- 
gers. TTp îîf^''! it 1 little rag attached to the string 

fastenea uuoul uaii>i, - a purse of hib own ui\en- 
tion, — and took up his paddles, coughing the while and 
spitting critnsoîv 

— 'Ml. /u. îiou \< i^ucrated MaximiUen. 

''BoH'Dié ! look where vve are 1" 

The Place had become indistinct: — the light-house, 
directly behind half ^ earlier, n ia\ ^ve^ ^r 'ith • 
the red light had jubL bcen kindled. SeawciiU, m ad- 
vance of the sinking orange disk of the sun, was the La 
Guayra^ na«î^ing to the horizon. There was no sound 
from the biioie : about them a gieai ^iieace had gath- 
ered,— the Silence of seas, which is a fear. Panic seized 
them • they began to paddle furiously. 

Bui ot. Pierre aid not appear to draw any nearer. 
Was it only an effect of the dying light, or were they 
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actually moving towards the semiciicuiar cliffs of Fond- 
Corré? . . . Mnximilien began to cry. The little chabin 
padclled on,- uiough the blood was still tricklin^^ over 

his breast. 

Maximilien screamed ont to him : — 

'(A/ /(/ ^' ' f'^^gciyit — (^f^ff ^ — on ni bousoin dhni C 
(Thon dost nul paddle, eh : uiou wouldst ^cro to sleep?) 

—''Si! main ka pagaye — epi J \ '^i paddling. 
and hard. t*^ e^nonded Stéphane. 

^''Ou Ku jui^ajc.—^^u /v7 vtcnti Tbou art pnd- 
dlingî— thou liest !) vociferated Maxiniuicn. . ' A ' 
the fauU is ail thine. I cannot, ail by myself, make ihe 
canoë lu -o in vvater liko thi^ ' The fnnlt is ail thme l 
told thee not to dive, thou .•.Lapid !" 

— - On fou r cried Stéphane, becoming angry. -Mom 
ka paga;- ' am pa(ldlinîr.> 

— Bcasi : ucver may ^^cc iiome so 1 Paddle, thou 
lazy paddle, thou nasty !" 

— Macaque thon !— monkey !" 

— Chabin:- be rbibin, for to be stnniri <;f 
"Thou black monkcy 1 — thou bpccies ot om^iiii 

*niion tortoise-of-the-land ! — thou slothful more 

than molo 

•Why, ihou cursed nionkey. n ihou ^^ayc^. i do not 
paddle, thou dost not know how to paddle ' 

T^ut ATnyimilien's whole expression changed: he 
suducnly stuppcU paddling, aua ..uired beforo him nnH 
behind him at a great violet band broadening across .ue 
sea northwnrd out of sight ; and his eyes vvere big with 
terror ncd ont : — 

— '^Mais ni qui e/iosr qui double /f /// ' "^^^^.^ 
somothiniîqneer, Stéphane; there is something quec 

Ah : )ua begin to see now, Maximilien î— it is the 
current !" 

— devil -current, Stéphane. . W c are drifting- 
\ve will go to the horizon 



* Ti Cajwtic. 



301 



To the horizon — ""non kain /horizon!'' — a phrase of 
terrible picturesqueness In the créole longue, " to 
horizon siîrnifies to the Great ( )pen — into the meas- 

— C'est pa lapcine pagayé atouelcincnt^' (It is no use to 
paddle now\ <;obbed Maximilien, laying down his paletfe<; 

— '-^i. said Stéphane, reversing the motion: 

paddle wiih the current." 

*\Vith the current! It runs to T.n Dominique !" 

^^'loUiO^y^ phlegmatically rcLurncu oicpiiaiie, — cn- 
nou ! — let us niake for La Dominique !" 

~**Thou fool ! — it is more than past forty kilomètres. 
Sfrf>h'iiî \ vfi ' '^r //v' — vii qui goub^ / . ///V;a . 

X iuiig bia- K iiii < uL ihe water almost beside them, 
passed, and vanished, — a requin indeed ! But, in his 
pntnis, the bo\- nimost re-echoed the namo as uttered by 
quciuit Père buLcrtre, who, writing of straiige fishes more 
than two hundred years ago, says it is called Requiem, 
hecnuse for thf* ninn who finrieth hiniself alone with it in 
Uic uiiu^i ^ua, burely a icquicm inusl bc bun^^. 

— "Do not paddle, Stéphane! — do not put thy hand 
in the water again T* 

ni. 

. The La G navra was a point on the sky- verge ; 
the snn'^ fnrr' h i l r mished. The silence and the dark- 
ness wcic Uccpciiing logether. 

—''Si lanme ka vini plis fh, ça non kt faiV" (If the 
sea roughen^î. wbnt are wc to do ^> asked Mnximilien 

"Maybc v\c will meet a steamer, answered ^le- 
piiane: the Orinoco was due to-day. ' 
—''And if she nn^s \\^ the nio^ht?'' 
— '* rhey caii u:5. . . 

— No, they will not be able to see us at ail. There 
is no moon. " 

—"They havc ii^iiL:> ahead.'* 
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«< I tell thee, they will not see us at d\\,—pihs ! pia:> . 

pûss^'' 

—• 1 icn thcv will hear us cry out/' 

• \ ... -we cannot cry so loud. Une can h<" ^'' noth- 
ing but a steam-whistle or a cannon, with the nuise of 
tho V i'vi r>nd thc' wnter nnd the machine Even on 
thc ri ue-Francc [juc^l . '^iie cannot hear fnr the ma- 
chinc^ And the machine of the Orinoco is muic big than 
the church nf the * (;entr« 

'♦Then ^vc must li- T n Dominique." 

rhey could now icei liic swcep ui uic miglu) ^ur- 
ront : -it even seemed to them that they could hear it,— 
a acup low whisporinnr At long intervais they saw 
liçrhts,— the lights huu.seb in Pointe-Prince, in Fnnd- 
('"anonville,— in Au l'rêcheur. Under them the ucpth 
nnfnthomed : hydrographie charts mark \\. sans- 
jonu. And they pa.^^ca • great clitïs of \u\' Abvme<^. 
under which lies the Village of the Abysm.v 

The red glnre in the west disappeared suddenly as if 
blouii ont uc rim of the sea vanishoH into the void of 
the gloom ; — the night narrowed aboui them, thiewcinp: 
like n blnck fog. And the invisible, irrésistible povver of 
the sca uao aow ^'-^rino- thnm away from the tall coast, 
over profundities unkiiown, over the ^d/iS'fond,— o\\X 
to the horizon." 

IV. 

. Behinp the canoë a long thread of pale liglu 
quivered and twisted : bright points from time to time 
mounicU up, glowered like eyes, and vanished again;— 
glimmerings of faint flame wormed away on either side 
as they floated on. \nd the little craft no longer rocked 
as before;— they feli aiiuiher and a larger motion,— long 
slow ascents and descents enduring for minutes at a 
rime; — they were riding the great s\sé[\s—riding the 
Horizon 
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Twice they were capsized. But happily the heaving 
was a «?mooth one. and their little canoë could not sink : 
they ^iupcd fur it, foiuul u^iULd it. and climbed in, 
and baled out the water wiili their hands. 

Froni time to time they both cried out together, as 

ing Uiat sohic une augiu oc iuuking iur inciii. . . . The 
alarm had indeed been given ; and one of the little steanv 
packets hnd been sent ont to look for them, — with torch- 
fires blaziii^ at her bow^ , but she had taken the wrong 
direction. 

— Maxiniilien." snid Stéphane, while the great heav- 
ing seemed lu ^^i > \ .i^c jan non /• P P'^'^ 
Maximilien answered nothing. 

— ''Fan prié Bon-Die " (\Ve must pray to the Bon-Dié), 
repeated Step^ ^no 

— lapLinc^ il pas pe one non ato '" 1 it is nul worlh 
whilc: He cannot see us now) answered the little black. 
. . . In tlir immf^nse d^rkness ovon the loom of the island 
wai 1 )Uger visible. 

— **() Maximilien! — Bon-Dié ka one iontt, ka connaitt 
fouit'- iy\i' sees n'I : \\v know<^ n1l>. rriod Stéî^hnno. 

(He cannot ^ is at ail now, — I am quite sure) irrever- 
entîv responded Mnximilien. . . . 

rhoi. iwihKC^L LUC lîon -Die luv. TT«' 1 i 

not eyes like thou," protested Stéphai Li pas ka tini 
couîe ; li pas ka fini zii (Ile has not color; He has not 
eyes), continiv-rl the boy, repeatini^ the text of his cate- 
chism, — the cunuus créole catechism of old Perè Goux, 
of Carbet. [Quaint priest and quaint catechism have 
both pn<î«îr»r| iwiv.] 

'Muiii pu s ave S! a fya ka iini conle'^ I know not if 
He has not color), answered Maximilien. But what I 
well know is that if He bn«; not eyes, He cannot see. . 

Fouinq : - idiol . 
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Vhy, u 15 m liie Catechisni." cried Stéphane. . . . 
' Bon-Dié, H cotnn vent : vent tout-patout, et mu pa save 
Oîf> /''T ifVfrhr nnrf, — // kd hojtïvhé Infime^' ( The 

we cannot sec ' — It touches us, — It tosses the sea.; 

-'•îf the Hon-Dié is the Wind/' responded Maxi- 
uuiicn, • ihcn pra) lhou the Wind <t-nv quit 

— ** The Bon-Dië is noi the W ina, cried ::5LcpUcUic: 
I le is iike the Wind, but He is not the Wind 

•.//// s v-c- /^/:'v/>/y /. . . "More better past provins: 
î<> care we be nul up^ct a-iiin and eaten 1' liarkb. 

Whother thr^ little chabiîT prnved either to the Wind 
or lu liic Uon-Dic, 1 do not knuw. LiuL the Wind r.-. 
mained very quiet ail that night,— seemed to hold ii^ 
breath for fear of ruffling the sea. And in the Mouillage 
of St. Pierre furious American captains swore at the 
Wind because it would not fill their sails. 



V. 

Perhaps, if there had been a breeze, neither Stéphane 
nor Mnyinvli^n wmild have seen the sun again. But 

they saw lu in li^^ 

Light pearled in the east, over the edge of the océan, 
u,., around the rim of the sky and yellowed : then the 
sun's brow appeared a curreni oi gold gusherl rinpling 
across the sea before him ;— and ail the heaven ai once 
caught blue fire from horizon to zénith. Violet from 
Hoocl to cloud the \a:.i . umbent form of Pelée loomed 
far behind,— with long reaches of mounuiining: pale 
grays oVtopping misty blues. And in the north another 
lofty shapc vvas tovvering. — ^trangely jagged and peaked 
and' beautiful,— the silhouette of Dominicn : a ^apphire 
saw : . No wandering clouds over far Pelée only a 
shadowy piling of nimbi Under them the sea swayed 
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dark as purple ink — a tokon r^{ tremendous depth. 
Still a dead calm, and no saii in sight. 

— ''^Ça c'est la Dorninique'' said Maximilien, — ^'Ennou 
pou ouivage-à /" 

They had lost liicii iiule palettes dumig the nigiu ; — 
they used their naked hands, and moved swiftly. But Do- 
minica was mnnv nnd mnny a mile avvay. Wbich was the 
nearer islana, u \\<.:> )cl difficult to say the morn- 
ing sea-haze, both were vapory, — différence of color was 
largely due to position. . . . 

^'^^r.-h ' — souglî !—sough ! — A bird Wi.u a white breast 
pabicU overhead; and they stopped paddling to look at 
it— a gull. Sign of fair weather! — it was making for 
Dominica. 

— ^^Moin m ocn jaun," murnuired Maximilien. Nei- 
ther had eaten since the morning of the previous day, — 
most of which thcv had passed sitting in their canoë. 

—''Moin m anni soif,'' said Stéphane And besides 
his thirst he complained of a burning pain in his head, 
always growing worse. He still coughed, and spat out 
pink threads after en ^> burst of cousfhins:. 

The heightening sun flamed whiter and whiter : the 
flashing of vvaters before his face hegan to dazzle like a 
play of lightni.ig. Now the i.^umds began to show 
sharper lines, stronger colors ; and Dominica was evi- 
dently the nearer ; — for bright streaks of green were 
breaking at varion*; anc^Ies throu^ wipor- colored 

silhouette, and Alariinique still remaiiicci ail blue. 

• . Hotter and hotter the sun burned ; more and 
more blinding bernme hi^ réverbération ATnyTmiHen's 
black skin suffeicd leasi ; but both laUb, accusioined as 
they were to remaining naked in the sun, found the beat 
difficult to bear. 1^hev would gladly hnve plunged into 
the deen water lu coui themselves, but for fear of 
sharks ; — ail they could do was to moisten their heads, 
and rinse their moutlis with sea-water. 
24 
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Each from his end of the canoë continually watched 
the horizon. Neither hoped for a sail, there was no 
wind ; but they looked for the coming of stcnmrr. -the 
Ortnoco might pass, or the Knglish packet, oi :,ui.ic oiie 
of the small Martinique steamboats might be sent out to 
fînd theni. 

Yet hours went by ; and tliere still appeared no 
smoke in the ring of the sky,— nevc sign in al! the 
round oi ihe sea, broken on h- by the two huge silhou- 
ettes . But Uominica was certainly nearing;— tlie 
green lights were spreading through tiie luminous blue 
of her hiils. 

heir long immobiiiiy ii» ihe squatting posture 
began to tell upon the endurance of both boys — pro- 
ducinjï duU throbbing aches in thighs, bips, and loin 
Thenrabout mid-day. Stëpiiaiic declared he could not 
nnddle any more ;— il seemed to him as if his head u.u.i 
suou burst open u ith the pain which fïlled it : even the 
Sound of his ou i. v uicc hurt him — he did not want to 
talk. 

VI. 

. And another oppression came upon them. -ii 
spite of al) the pains, nnd the blinding dazzle of waters, 
and the biun;; of the sua tb - oppression of drowsiness. 
They began to doze at intei vais— keeping uior canne 
biiirrod in some automatic vvay,— as cavalry soldiers, 
ovciwcaiy. ride asleep ■ nrlHIo. 

But at last, Stéphane, awakiiig ^uddenly with ^ 
oxysm of coughing, so swayed himself to one siUc a» 
overturn the canoë; and both found themselves in the sea. 

Maximilien ri-hted ihc craft, an. . l in again: bui 
the little chabin twice fell back in trying to raise himseu 
upon his arm^ 1 fe had become almost helplessly fceblc 
Maximilien. aucmpting to aid him. a-ain o^ ertitmed tM 
unsteady little boat; and this time it rcquucu .1 ' 
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skill and his utmost strength to get bicphane out of the 
water. Evidently Stéphane could be of no more assist- 
nnr>o • — the boy was so weak he could not even sit up 
^uaight. 

— ''Aie.' ON kè jété non enco,'' panted Maximilien, — 
w^ffr ou toutt longUi . 

Cî.cpiiane slowly let himsèlf down, so as to lie nearly 
ail his length in the canoë, — one foot on either side of 
Maximilien's bips Then he lay very still for a long 
uiiiL, — 5u ^:ill tliai .viaxiniilien became uneasv. 

— bcn malade V he asked. . . . Ste'phane did not 
seem to hear : his eyes remained closed. 

— "Ste'phane!" cried Maximilien, in alarm, — Sté- 
phane 

— ''C'est fo, papoute," murmured Stéphane, without 
liftine his (»ve]ids. — " r^r r'cst Ih ! — oti pa janmain oui yon 
- ' piac cuhm ça î s gold, little father. Didst 

tiiou ever see a pretty pièce like that ? . . . No, thou wilt 
not beat me. little fnther? — no, papoute 

—''Ou A,/ , / . , Stéphane V — queriuu Maxiiiiilien, 
wondering, — " art asleep 

But Stéphane opened his eyes and looked at him so 
strangei • had he ^r^n Stéphane look that way 

before. 

— Ça ou ni, Stiphane t — what ails thee ? — aie ! Bon- 
Diè, Bon- Die!'' 

— ''Bon-Dit -inuucrcd bicphane, closing his eyes 
again the sound of the great Name, — "He has'no 
color He is like the Wlnd.*' . . . 
— Mcphane 

lie feels in the dark : — He has not eyes 
— Sttp/iane^ pa paie ça . . 
'* He tosses uiu :>ea. He has no face ;— lie lifts 
dead . . . and the leaves." . . 

Ou fou cried Maximilien, bursting into a wild 
fit of sobbing,—^^ Stépuaiiu, iliuu art mad !" 
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And nll at once he became afraid of Stéphane,— 
afraid ot aii he said— afuuu nis tonrh, — afraid of his 
eyes . he was growing like a zofnbi . 

But Stèphane's eyes remained closed ;— he ceased to 
speak. 

About them deepened the enormous silence of the 
sea;— lovv swung the sun again. î1ie horizon was yel- 
lowing: day had begun to fnde. Tnll Dominica was 
now half green ; but there >ci appc^icu no smoke, no 

sail, no sign of life. 

And the tints of the two vnst Shapes that shattered 
the niu uf the lighi ^invw^i a.^ if evanescing,— shifted 
like tones of \Vest Indian fishes, — of pisqucttc and con- 
gre^ — of caringiic and gouùs-zié and haîaou^ Lower sank 
the suii , cloud-fleeces of orange pushed up over the 
edge of the west; — a thin warm breath caressed the 
sea,— sent long lilac shudderings over the flanks of the 
swells. rhen colora rbnnged again : \ iolet rirhened to 
purple ;— greens blacKcned softly gray:^ :>uiOuldered 
into smoky gold. 

And the sun went down 



VII. 

And they tloated nUo the iear of the night together. 
Again the ghostly fires began to wimple about them: 
naught else was visible but the high stars. 

Black hours passed. From minut- tn minute Maxi- 
milien cried out :— ^-5//^^// sucon r biepiiane lay mo- 
tionless and dumb his feet, touching Maximilien's na- 
ked hips, felt singuiaiiy lu.u. 

. Something knocked suddenly againsi me bottom 
of the canoë,— knocked heavily— making a hoUow loud 
Sound. Il uao not Stéphnn- :— Stéphane lav still as a 
stone : it was from the depUi below. Perhapi> a great 
fish passing. 
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Tt came again, — tvvice, — shakin^ ihe canoë like agréât 
biow. Then Stéphane sudclenly moved, — drew up his 
feet a little, — made as if to speak : — ''Ou . . . " : but the 
speech failtu ai his h*ps. — ending in a ^uuna like the 
moan of one trying to call out in sleep ; — and Maximil- 
ien*s heart ahnost stopped beating. . . . Then Stéphnne's 
limbs straightened again : he made no more movemcai, — 
Maximilien could not evcn heur him breathc Ail the 
sea had begun to whisper. 

A breeze was rising; — Maximilien felt 11 hlowingupon 
him. Ail at once it seemed to him that he had ceased 
to be afraid, — that he did not care what might happen. 
He thought about a cricket he had one day watched in 
the harbor, — driliing uul uiUi the tide, on an atom of 
dead bark, — and he wondered what had become of it. 
Then he understood that he himself was the cricket, — 
nlive. But some boy had found him and pulled off 
iii:^ legs. There they were, — his own legs, pressing 
against him : he could still feel the aching where they 
had been ptilloH off: and thry had been dead so long 
they were nou quiic cold. . . il was certainly Stéphane 
who had pulled them ofl 

The water was talkin^^ to him. It was saying the 
same thing over and over agaui,— louder each time, as 
if it thought he could not hear. But he heard it very 
y^-eW :—'Bo// -n/r, n ranm vctii fi ka touchr vnr, 
nonpa save vu. . . . ^ l»ui why iiau ihe Bon-Dic biiakeu 
the wind ?) Li pa ka tint zié;' answered the watei 
Oui//e/—Ht might ail the same care not to upset folks 
in rhe soi ' . A// ' . . 

i>ui cvcii as he thought thèse things, Maximilien be- 
came aware that a white, strange, bearded face was look- 
ing nt him • the BonT)ié was there,— bending over him 
witli , iaïucin,— talking to him in a language he did not 
«nderstand. And the Bon-Dié certainly had eyes,— 
great gray eves tbit did not look wicked ai ail. He 
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tried to tell the Bon-Dié how sorry he was for what he 
had been savin- aboui him ;-bui found he could not 
utter a word' He fait great hands lift luin up to the 
stars and bv him down very near them,— just under 
them. They burned blue-white. and hnrt h.s eves like 
licrhtnin<^ : — he felt afraid of them Vbuui i.uii uc 
heard vnices.-always speaking the same language, which 
he could not understand. Toor littlc da-ihl-poor 
unie da-ilsr Then he heaid a bell ring; and the l!--" 
Dié made him swallow something nice and warm ;— auu 
everything became black again. The stars went ouf. 

Mnximilien was lying under an elecuic-light on 
boaiu uic great steamer Rh ,k Janeiro, and dead Sté- 
phane beside him. . . . It wa. .our o'clock m the morn- 
ing. 



LA FILLE DR COULEUR 



1. 

VoTTTTvr, dse in the picturesqne life of the French 
coiuiucb oi Liie Occident impres:>cb lac traveller on his 
first arrivai more than the costumes of the women of 
color. They surprise the a^sthetic sensé agreeably ; — 
they are local and spécial : \ ou will see nothing resem- 
bling them among the populations of the British West 
Indies; they belong to Martinique, Guadeloupe, Dési- 
rade, Marie-Galante, and l aucune,— in each place differ- 
ing sufficiently to make the différence interesting, espe- 
cially in regard to the head-dress. That of Martinique 
i> quite Oriental: — mnro attrnrfive, although less fnn- 
tastic than the Cayenuc coituuc, uv the pretty drooping 
mouchoir of Guadeloupe. 

Thèse costumes are gradually disappenring, for varions 
reasons, — the chief reason being of coui.^c the changes 
in the social condition of the colonies during the last 
forty years. Probably the question of health had also 
something to do with the almost universal abandon- 
ment in Martinique of the primitive slave-dress, — ^V/t^ 
mise and j/^/>t\ — whirh exposed its wearer to serions 
risks of pneumoiiia . r as economical reasons 

are concerned, there was no fault to find with it : six 
francs could purchase it when money was worth more 
thin it is now. The douillette, n long triiling dress, 
ouc pièce from neck to feet, has uiUen Ils place.* But 



Tbc hri<^hlly ^.oiuica uuaillettes are cla^^ific^l by the peoplc ac- 
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there n Itixnrion^ varietv of the jupe costume which 
is dibappcaiiug l>ccau:.e ot ii^ cm i there is no money 
in the colonies now for such display :— 1 refer to the cel- 
ebrated attire of the pet slaves and belles affranchies of 
the old colonial da).^ \ full costutno —including violet 
or crimson '^petticoat ot silk or sauii ; chemise with 
ha1f-*^îeeves, and much embroidery and lace ; trembling- 
piub of gold {zépingue tremblant) to attnch the folds of 
the brilliant Madras turban ; the great liccklace of three 
or four strings of gold beads bigger than peas {colUcr' 



curcling to the designs of the printed Q.?,\\QO\'—robe-à'bambou,'-rok> 
à'bouquet,—rohe-ar€^en'Ci€l,^robe'à'Carreau,'-^\.iz,, according as the 
pattern is in stripes, flower-designs, " rainbow " bands of difl'erent 
tints, or plaidings. Rond -r^^ -ronde means a stuflf printed with disk- 
pattern- • llnk-pattenib ui difTerent colors,— each joined with the 
other. A robe of one color onh' ' f^alled a robe-uni. 

The gênerai laws of contrasts uu^crved in the costume require the 



silk foulard, or shoulder-kerchief. 
color of the robe, thus: — 

A' ■ 
Yelluu 
Dark biu 
PinI 

Violet .... 
Red 

Chocolaté (cacon 
Skv bhie 



nake a sharp relief with the 



Foulard. 
.Blue. 

.Bright red. 
\'iolet. 
. Pale blue. 
.Pale rose. 



Thèse refer, of course, to dominant or ground colors, as there are 
usually several tints in the foulard as well as the robe. The painied 
Madras should always be bright yellow. According to popular ideas 
of good dressing, the diflerent tints of skin should be relieved by 
specin^ ■ hr^ce of color in the robe, ns foUows: — 

Capresse (a clear red skm) sliould wear Pale yellow. 

^ Rose. 

Mulâtresse (according to shade) Blue. 

( Green. 

< White. 

^'<^''- , Scarlet, or any violent color. 



La Fille de Covlrnr 



313 



OiOUAi^ ihe ear-iiiigb, immense but light as egg-shells 
{zanncau.\ dons or zantteaux-chetîiîlcs)\ the bracelets 
{forks-boftheur) '. the ^X.\xà^ {houfnif^-()-rhvf^\ Hie broocb- 
es, nn^ f,)r ihc turban, uui lui iiic chemise, below 
the foids ot liie showy silken foulard or shoulder-scarf, — 




'H' MAKii.Mv^LL ILKilAN, OK " MADRAS CALENDK. " 

would sometimes represent over fivf- thotmnnd franr^ 
expenditure. This gorgeous attire , > ixjLoiiiuig less visi- 
every year : it is now rarely worn except on very 
mn occasions, — weddings. bnptisms. fir<;t rommiin- 
10ns, confirmations. The da uuise) 01 puueu^c-dc- 
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baptême " who bears the baby to church holds it at the 
baptismal font, and afterwards cnrries it from house to 
house in order that ail the frieau^ ;i the fami'- mn^ 
kiss it, is thus attired ; but nowadays, unless shc be a 
professionni ^for thcre are professional das, hired only 
for such uccabiuiiby, :>he usually borrows the jewfOlery. 
If tall, young, graceful, with a rich gold tone of î.iviii. the 
effect of her costume is dazzling as that of a Byzantine 
Virgin. 1 buw une young ua who, thus garbed, srnrrelv 
seemed of the earth and earthly ;— there was an Uixciicai 
something in her appearance difficult to describe - 
soiiicLhing that made vnti think of the Queen of Sheba 
going to visit Solomun. She had brought a merchants 
baby, iust christened, to receive the caresses of the 
tamii) ai whose house I was visitins:; and when it came 
to my turn to kiss it, I confess 1 could not notice the 
child: 1 saw only the beautiful dark face, coitïed with 
orange and purple, bending over it, in an illumination of 



antique gol< 



WhuL a da ! . . . She rcnro^f^nted renl^v 



the type of that belle affranchie of othci aa>s, agauoi 
whose fascination spécial sumptuary laws were made: 
romantically she imaged for me the supernatural god- 
mothers and Cinderellas of the créole fairy-tales. For 
thèse become transformed in the West Indian folk- 
lore,— adapteu i ' the environmont, and to ]or:il idealism: 
Cinderella, for example, is chau^cd to u ucauuiui métisse, 
wearinç a quadruple collier -choux, ztpingucs ircmbUviU. 
and ali the ornaments of a da.* Recalling th^Mmpr^ 

- V, .M'Mn ( '- or — There was Cendrillon .viih 

1-1 hpintiful lon<^ trailiiiff robe oi 

von bel roi)e vtrlou grande iaklic. ^ "? ' „ / ît was ci 

, . ... , I • velvct on nci . ii 

Ça te ka bail ou mal zic. I i |^^^^.^ ^^^^ ^y^. >ok at her. 

té tini bel zanneau dans z6reill U» she hacl beautiful rings in her 

nunto-tou-cbon. bouoche, brace- ears. and a collier-choux oî 

1 . ,KU. ntt bel rows,brooches. /m//<^/<7//'^ 

let. u..nblai. .^utt s6 te bel i^^,_Lg,.^rvthing fine of thaï 

baggaie conm ça.". . ,— \LonU ^j-v^jQ^y of Cinderella m 
Cendrillott.^ifdpres TttriauU.\ ault's Créole Grammar. 
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siou ui uiai aazziiiig i/a, 1 cun even now feel the pici- 
uresque justice of the fabulistes description of Cinder- 
ella's créole costume : Ça té kd baille ou mal ziel — (it 
wouid liavc î^iven yuu a pain ' vuur e\c:> lu look at 
her !) 

Eveil the every-day Martinique costume is slowly 
changing. Year by year the " calendeuses - -the women 
who paini and fold the turbans — have less vvork to do ; — 
the colors of the douillette are becoming less vivid ; — 
while more anri more young coloroH rf\x\ ,re being 
ilreée^ en uiapeau i^ 'brought up in a iiai i dressed 
and educated like the daughters of the whites. Thèse, 
it mn^t be confessed, look far less attractive in the 
Iatc5i 1 aiii» fashion, unless white as the whites them- 
selves : on the other hand, fevv white girls could look 
well in douillette and mouehoir^ — not merely because of 
color contrast, but because they h.ac not that auipu- 
tude of limb and particular cambering of the torso pe- 
culiar to the half-breed race, with its large bulk and stat- 
ure. Attractive as certnin molie women are. T observed 
that ail who have adopicd liîc Martinique costume look 
badly in it : they are too slender of body to wear it to 
advantairo. 

Slavery iiiuoduced thèse costumes, even though il 
probably did not in vent them ; and they were necessarily 
doomcd to pass away with the peculiar social ronrb>inns 
to which they belonged. if the population cliug^ i>uii 
its douillettes^ 7nouehoirs, and foulards, the fact is largeiy 
due to the cheapness of surh attire. A girl can dress 
very showily indecd tor aboui twenty francs — shoes ex- 
cepted; — and thousands never wear shoes. But the 
fashion will no doubt have become chenper and U2:lier 
within nnother décade. 

Uic présent time, however, the stranger might be 
sufficiently impressed by the oddity and brilliancy of 
thèse dresses to ask about their origin.— in which case it 
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is not likely that he will obtain any satisfactorv nn<;\ver. 
After long Vesearch I found myself obligecl lo givc up al! 
hope of being able to outline the history of Martinique 
costume, — partly becausc books nnri historiés are scanty 
or defective, and partly because ^uch an undertaking 
woiild require a knowledge possible only to a specialist. 
1 1 cmorl reason, nevertheless, to suppose that thèse 
costuiii wcio in the begiiinini^ adopted from rertain 
fashions of provincial France,— that the respective lash- 
ions of Guadeloupe. Martinique, and Cayenne were pat- 
terned after mode ill wr^rn in nnrt«^ nf the mother- 
country. The old-time gaib ui uic t/^/^//Vt///c — ihai 
still worn by the ^/^z— somewhat recalls dresses worn by 
the women of Southern Frnnce, more particularîy about 
Montpellier. Perhaps a .^pccialist might also trace back 
the évolution of the varions créole coiffures i » okl forms 
of head-dresses which still survive among the Frencli 
country-fashions of the south and soiith-west provinces;— 
but local taste bas so much moditîed the original st)^e 
as to leave it unrecognizable to those who have never 
studica the subject. The ^T^rt^nique fnshion of folding 
and tying the Madras, and ot caicuderini^ • ' ' -nbnMv 
local : and I am assured that the designs ol me lui lou^ 
semi-barbnrir iewellerv were ail invented in the colony, 
where the .oiiia chou.K i> su., ii.anutacturor] hv local 
goldsmiths. Purchasers buy onc. two, or tlucc ^/y^ 
beads. n a time, and string them only on obtaining uic 
requisuc number Thî. the muii of ail that 1 was 
able to learn on tlic nuiucr , oui iu ihe course senrrh- 
ing varions West Indian authors and historians toi ui 
formation. 1 found something far more important than 
the origin ut the douilîctie ui ihc rr/ V; v.v : the 
facts of that strange struggle between nature and inter- 
est, between lo^ ad law. between préjudice and pas- 
sion, which forni:. Lhe ev....ational historv of the mixed 
race. 
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Cox'^^TT^FRiNG onlv thc French peasant colonist and 
the Wcs. vfrican slave as the original factors of that 
physical évolution visible in the modem filk-de-coulcur, 




YOUNG MULATTRESS. 

it woukl seem incredible : - 1 liic mtercrossing alone 
could not adequately explain ail the physical results. 
To understand them fully, it will be necessary to bear 
m mind that both of the original races became modified 
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in their linear'^ i ^n»-nrising degree by conditions of 
climate and enviiuiiiiicui. 

The précise time of the first introduction of slaves 
into Martinique not now possible to ascertain, — no 
record exists on the subje^ u is prob ibir *i n the 

establishment of slavery was coïncident wiUi uic settle- 
ment of the island. Most likely the first hundred colo- 
nists fron St. Christophe, who landed. in ^f>^^. nenr the 
bay vvhereon the city of iSt. Tierre is now biUiciLua, LiUicr 
brouirht slaves with theni, or else were furnished with 
negroes ^''^v ^^oon nft<^r tl^eir arrivai. In the time of 
Père Duiciuc ^^viiu \i:5iica uic colonies in 1640, and 
printed his history of the French Antilles at Paris in 
1667) slavery was alrendy a flourishing institution.— 
the foundation of the uii' b' social structure. Accord- 
ing to the Dominican misbionary, the Africans then in 
the rolonv were decidedly répulsive; he describes the 
w • hideonv ' hi(feuses). There is no good rea- 

son to ciiarge Dulcilic with préjudice in his pictures of 
them. No writer of the century was more keenly sensi- 
tive to natnrnl beantv than the author of that "Voyage 
aux Antilles which iii^pired Chateaubriand, and which 
still, after two hundred and fifty years, delights even 
those perfectly familiar with the nature of the places 
and thiii-:. ^poken of. Xn other writer and traveller of 
the period possessed to a more marked degree thaï 
sensé of gênerons pity which makes the unfortunate ap- 
pear to us in nn illusivr. nlmost idéal aspect. Never 
less, hc assLiib that Uic négresses were, as a gênerai 
rule, revoltini^lv u^ly,— and, although he had seen many 
. strange sides of hnmnn nntnre (having been a soldier 
before becoming a luoiik /, wa:> a^Lonished to lînd that 
miscegenation had already begun. Doubtless the first 
black women thus favored, or afflicted, as the case might 
be, were of the finer types of negressr toi he notes 
remarkable différences among the slaves procured from 



La Fille de Couleur, 



319 



différent roasts and varions trihos Still, thèse wf^re 
ralliLi a.iiei ui ugliiic55 liiau aught else: ihey wcre 
ail répulsive ; — only some were more répulsive than oth- 
ers* Granting that the first niothers of mulattoes in 
the col(^. j were the Miperior i.cuicr tli.ui th- 'nfeiiui 
physical types, — which would be a perfectly natural sup- 
position, — still \ve find their offspring worthv in his eves 
r>f no hi^h^r ^ontim^M^r rbnn pîty. Ho writ» ^iiap- 

— "They have something of their Father and some- 
thing of their Mother, — in the snn^o wiso thnt Af^lr^q p^r- 
take of tlic qualities of the crcaïuici» UiaL ciigcuacred 
them : for they are neither ail white, like the French ; 
nor ail black, like the Negroes, but hnve a livid tint, 
which cornes of both." . . 

To-day, howeven the traveller would look m vain for 
a livid tint among the descendants of those ihus de- 
scribed: in lhan tno CLiaui ic::> cind n half the phy>,i- 
cal char.K idLsucs ot ihc race have been totally changed. 
What most surprises is the rapidity of the transforma- 
tion \fter tho time of Père Labai. Kuropeuii 
tuuiu aave nubiaken little negro children for monkeys. 
Nature had begun to remodel the white, the black, and 
half-breed according to envîronmont nnr] rllmate : the 
descendant of the carly coloni:,ib ccascd lo resemble his 
fathers; the créole negro improved upon his progeni- 



* It is quite possible, however, thaï the slaves of Duterlre's time 
belonged for the most part to the uglier African tribes; and thaï latcr 
supplies may have been procured from other parts of the slave coast. 
^Vritinghalf a century later, P'V I.abai lieclares having seen freshly 
'li«=emharked blacks handsomt igh to inspire an artist ' '* // ai 
'feux sev ^i'' ' ^nnuu, et beatix par meneilU'* ^voi. ' 

•i • wi.). Ile aiida liiai their skin was extremely fine, and of vel- 
vety softness;— 'Vt- velours nest pas plus Joua Among the 

30,000 blacks yearly shipped lo the French colonies, there were 
tlouhtless many représentatives of the fmer African races. 
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tors;* the mulatto began to give évidence of those quai- 
ities of physical and mental power which were after- 
wards to rcndcr him dangerous to the intejz^'tv nf t!v- 
colony itselt. In i lemperate climate siicli a uian-c 
would have been so graduai as to escape observation 

for a long period: — in 
the tropics it ^ efïect- 
ed with a quickacss tliat 
astounds by its révéla- 
tion of the nntîirnî forces 
at work. 

— * Under the sun of 
the tronirs.'' write*^ Dr. 
Ruf/ .Uaiuiii4ue, 
**the Atncan race, as 
well as the European, 
become^ î^reatlv moHî- 

fied in ii^ reproaucuou. 
Either race gives birth 
to a tnfnllv new heing. 
The Licol' ' m 
cooi.iE HALF-HREED. camc into existence as 

did the Créole white. 
And in>; a:^ the offspring of Europcai. ho einigrated to 
the tropics from différent parts of France displayed char- 
acteristics so identical that it was impossible to divine the 
oiij^iiial race-source, — so 'H-rwise tîv^ Créole negro— 
whether brought into being o> the heuv y thick-set Congo, 
or the long slender black of Senegambia, or the suppler 
and more active Mandingo, — npnonrod so rcmodelled. ho- 
mogeneous, and adapted in ^n^a wi.^ '^î^ Environment 
that it was utterly impossible to discern m his features 
anything of his parentage, his original kindred, his origi- 




* " Leur sueur n'est pas fétide comme celle des nègres de la 
née/' writes the traveller Dauxion-Lavaysse, in 1813. 
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nal source. . . . The transformation is absolute. AU that 
can be asserted is: 'This is a white Créole: this is a 
black Créole' a, rhis i.^ a î ^opean white; th 
an African biack'; — and furtheiniore, after a ceriain 
number of years passed in the tropics, the enervated and 
Hkrnlored asp^f^t of the Europenn may crente Mnrortiin- 
ly as 10 his oiigin. But vviih vciy few cxccpLiuii:> ihe 
primitive African, or, he is termed here, the *Coast 
Black ' ilr noir dr la Côfr)^ can be recognized at once. . 

The Creuic uegro is gracefully shaped, fineiy 
proportioned : his limbs are lithe, his neck long; — his 
featiires are more délicate, his lips less thick, his nose 
lesb iiattened, than thosc of the African : — he has the 
Carib's large and melan- 
choly eye, better adapted 
. express tbr' ^motions. 

!\arely cuii you dis- 
cover in him the sombre 
fnryof the African. rare- 
i) a surly and bavage 
mien : he is brave, chat- 
ty, boastful. Ilis skin 
has iiuc Liie .^aii. lil ai 

his father's, — it ^ 
corne more satiny; his 
hair remain.s woolly, but 
it is a finer wool . a M 
his outlines are more 
ronnrled • -one may per- 
tcivc Liiai the ccllular 
tissue prédominâtes, as 
in cultivated plnnts, of wbirh the ligneous and rivage 
fibre has beconic uanstoiiucci. * 




cou NTR Y-(;i R L — PU l< 
RACE. 



GRO 



* l'r. h. Rufz : " Études historiques cl statistiques sur la popula- 
tion <k 1 Martinique." St. Pierre: 1S50. V«>1. i.. 148-50. 
h hcti ueen generally imaginée! lhat the physical constitution of 
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Tbi> nf>w and comelier black »• v e naturallv won from 
its inasici^ a more synipatheiic attention lhan could 
have been vouchsafed to its progenitors ; and the con- 
séquences in Martinique and elsevvhere seemed lo h-^^-^ 
(jvoked the curious Article 9 of the Code Noir of 1665,— 
enacting, fîrst, that iree raen who should have one or 
two children by slave vvomen, as well as the slave-owners 
permitting the same, should be each ronclcinnccl to pay 
two thousand pounds of sugar : secondly, that if the 
violator of the ordinance should be himself the ownerof 
the motber nnri fnthor nf h or children, thr mother iîkI th<» 
childrea ^iiuuid uc cuim^caLcd for the profit lac iio> 
pital, and deprived for their lives of the right to enfraiv 
chisement. An exception, however. was niadc to the 
effort that if the father wcie uniiiaiiied at the period 
of lus concubinage, hc could escape the provisions of 
the penalty by marrying, *'according to the rites of the 
Chur^l female slave, who would thorebv be on 

franciii.^cu, and her children " rendercd ti ee and it:giU- 
mate." Probably the legislators did not imagine that 
the first portion of the nrticle miilH prove ineffirnrion*;. 
or that any violaïui iic ordiiiaiicc wuulu 5lck lu c:> 



the black lucc ua-> a^auiiL lue deadl) cinaaic ui Liic svc.^i iii- 

die 'ruth is that the freshly imported Africans died of fevcr 

by iliou^aaai» and tens-of-thousands ; — the creole-negro race, now so 
prolific, represents only the fittest survivors in the long and terrible 
struggle of the slave élément to adapt itself to the new environment 
Thirty thousand negroe- ear were long needed to supply the 
French colonie>. Between 1700 and 1789 no less lhan 900,000 
slaves were imported by San Domingo alone ; — yet there were less 
than half that niimber l< fi in 17S9. (See Placide Justin's history of 
Santo Domingo, p. i.^, The entire slave population of Barbadoes 
had to be rene^^ '•'^ cvc; ixteen years, according to estimâtes : ihe 
loss to planter.^ i>) deaths of slaves (reckoning the value of a slave 
at only £20 sterling) during the same period wa*- 600,000 
($8,000,000). (Burck's ** History of European Colonie., v 1 ii . 
p. 141; French édition of 1767.) 
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cape the penalty by those means offered in the pro- 
vision, 'l'he facts, however, proved the reverse. Mis- 
ée ciiaiion continued id Labat notices two rases 
marriage between whiic^ and blacks, — debciibing the 
otïspring of one union a^ ery handsome little niulat- 
toc> Thèse legitimate unions wore rertniîilv eyrep- 
tional, — oiic of them was dissolu eu u\ uic liUiLLi u>i 
upon the father : — but illegitimate unions would seem 
to havc becomc coinmon within a verv brief time after 
the pab:>age of the uia. A; a^^ i ua) they wei > 
become customary. The Article 9 was evidently at 
fault; and in March, 1734. the Black Code was rein- 
forced by a nev ^ hkc i which the sixth provision 
prohibited marnai^c well as concubinage bctwcen the 
races. 

Tt appeirs to have had no more effect thnn nre\ i- 
ous law, even m Martinique, where the ^siaie ui public 
morals was better than in Santo Domingo. The slave 
race had begun to exercise an inflnenre never antici- 
patecl l-\ legislators. bearcely a eeiiiui) luid elap^'^'l 
since the colonization of the island ; but in that time 
climate and rivilization had tran^fiîjnred the black w^om- 
an. " Ai uiic ui iuo -eiieiciuuài writes the hi<tori- 
an Rufz, • ihe Africaine, reformed, relmed, beautified in 
her descendants, transformed into the créole negress, 
commenrfvl m -i 1 1 a fascination irrésistible, capable of 
winnini; aiiyiiung {eapaMlc de tout obtenir)''^ Traveller.s 
of the eighteenth century were confounded by the luxury 
of dress and of jewellerv di^played by ^warthy beau- 
ties in St. Pierre. Il was a public scandai lu European 
eyes. But the créole negress or mulattress, beginning to 
understand her power, sought for higher favors and privi- 
lèges than .^ilken robes and necklaces of gold beads : 
she sought to obtain, not merely liberty for herself, but 
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for her parents, hrother*;. sistor^^. — ovpn frienrk What 
successes she aclucvcd m thib icgaiU nuiy be inuigined 
from the serious statement of créole historians that if 
hnmm nature had been Icft untrammelled to follow if? 
bciici impulses, slavery would have ceased to exi^i a 
century before the actual period of émancipation îy 
^ j8, when the white population had reached its maxi- 
mum (15,000),* and colonini luxury had nrriw^r] 
greatest height, the questii n of voluntary cniiauLiiibc- 
ment was becoming very grave. So omnipotent the 
chnrm r>f hnlf-breed beauty that masters were becoming 
the i>iavcb ui iheir slaves. It was not onlv the créole 
ncj^ress who had appeared to play a part in this strange 
drama which was the triumph of nature over interest 
and judgmciu : her daughters, far niore beautiful, had 
grown up to aid her, and to form a spécial class ^'hese 
women, whose tints of skin rivalled the colors of ripe 
fruit, and whose gracefulness — peculiar, exotic, and irre- 
bibtible — made them formidable rivais to the daughters of 
the dominant race, were no doubt physically superior 
to the modem jUIes-de-conleur. They were results of 
a natural section which could have taken place in no 
community otherwise constituted ; — the oftspring of the 
union between the finer types of both races. But that 
which onl\ >Lr Mi?1r! hnvo rendered possible began 
to endanger tiic inLcgiiLy ui :>iavery itself : the institu- 
tions upon which the whole social structure rested were 
being stendily sapped by the influence of hnlf-breed gids. 
Some new, ^evere, extrême policy was e\ iacau} neces- 
sary to avert the already visible péril. Spécial laws 
were passed by the Home-Government to check en- 
franchisement, to limii rr^n^oTT^ or mofîvo^ uid the 
power of the slave woniaii wa^ so well cumpicnended 
by the Métropole that an extraordinary enactment was 



* I am assured it bas now fallen lo a ligure not exceetling 5000. 
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madc agauibi il t was decreed that vvhosoever should 
free a woman o£ color would have to pay to the Govern- 
ment fhrrr finira hrr l'rtlur a s' la': 

more slowly than before, but it still continued to 
considernl^le extent. The poorer créole planter or mer- 
chaiit viiv^vu rînd il impossible to obey the impulse of 
his conscience or of his affecuon, but among the richer 
classes pecuniary considérations could scarcely affect 
enfranchisemenr The countrv had gmwn won]th\ ^ul 
although the acquisition of wcaith ma) uol cvokc gcaci- 
osity in particular natures, the enrichment of a whole 
class develops pre-existincr tendencies to kindness. nnd 
opens new ways for ii^ c\cici.">c. Later in the ci^^ii- 
teenth century, when hospitality had been cuhivated as 
a gentleman 's duty to fantastical extrêmes, — when lib- 
crnlity was the rule throughout socIl , — when a notary 
summoned to draw up a deed, or a priest invited to cele- 
brate a marriage, might receive for fee five thousand 
fnnrs in gold, — there worr^ rorfnînly many emancipa- 
Uoiij>. Even though ui :>i aud public opinion in 

the colonies," says a historian,* ** were adverse to en- 
frnnrhi<;omonr rhe privntr» feeling of each mnn com- 
oaicu liicU upiiiiun ; — i^aiure resumed het sway iii the 
secret places of hearts ; — and as local custom permit- 
ted a sort nf pnlvcrnmv. the rirh man naturallv feit him- 
self bouiiu iii iiuiiui Lu bci^uic Uic freedom ui uib uwu 
blood. ' was not a rare thing to see legitimate 

wives taking care of the natural children of their hus- 
banH'^ — becoming their godmothers ( faire les 7nar- 
*'(uncs). Nature seemed to laugh ail thèse laws to 
scorn, and the préjudices of race ! In vain did the wis- 
dom of legislntnrs attempt to render the condition of the 
enfranchised more humble, — enacting extravagant penal- 

* Rul. . iùuil' 1 v. î I 1 2. 
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ties for the Mow hv which a nuilatto might avenge the in- 
suit of a NViiiic -iJiohibitini: the freed from wearing the 
same dress as their former musters or lULstresses wore;- 
- the belles affnviehies found, in a costume whereof the 
négligence sêemed n vrr\- inspiration of voluptuousness. 
mean^s of evading tliai .-.ucial inferiority which the law 
sou^ht to impose upon them :— they began lo inspire the 
m violent jealousies/'* 



ill. 



\Vtî \t the lei^islators of 1685 and 1724 endeavored to 
coricci did nol greatly improv(» wirh the abolition of 
slavery, nor yet with those poliiiccu troubles which «^n- 
ciallv deranged colonial life. The JiHe-ile-eouleur, inlicr- 
itini, ihe charm of the belle u franchie, continued Ui 
exert a similar uiiiuence, and to fulfil an almost similar 
destinv. The latitude of morals persisted,— though with 
k uoLcntation : it bas latterly contracted undcr the 
pressure of necc^bic) iather than through any othcr in- 
rtuences. Certain ethical principlcs thoughi ubbci.uu. 
to social integrity elsewhere have always been largely 
iciaxed in the tropic- -u! -f^xcepting, perhaps. Santo 
Domingo— the moral i^ianaaid in Martiniqu ^^^'i 
higher than in the other French colonies. Ouiwaia ac- 
comni iiu-fi' b'' tn some degree maintained ; but tiiere 
was no greai ic:>Liaiiii ui any sort 14. i^rivnto livev it 
was not uncommon for ich man to huvc luau) a.a- 
uni " famili*- md rdmost every individual of means 
had childrcu ui coioi. Un- superfirinl rharacter of 
race préjudices was everywhere manilc:>ica by in^^^î^^ 
which althoii^h never mentioned in polite converse, uci^ 
none the ic. universallv known : nnd the - irrésistible 
fascination of the half-bicca ^avc the open lie to prc- 
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lended liaic. Nauiic, in ihe guise of the belle affranchie, 
had mocked at slave codes :— in ihc fille-de-eoulenr she 
still laughed at race pretensions. mrl ridiculed the fable 
of physical dégradation To-day iiic situation bas not 
greatly changed ; and with such examples on the part of 
the cultivated rare, what coiild be expected from thf 
odier? .Maiiia^c:^ aie lare; — it has been officially siaicd 
that the illegitimate births are sixty per cent.; but sev- 
enty-five to eighty per cent, wonld prohrjhly be nearer 
rho rn?îh Tt t\ verv common lu see m inc local papers 
5Ucii aiuiouhcemcnis as : Enfants lét^ifimes, i (one birth 
announced); enfants naturels, 25. 

în speaking of fillr-rlr muleut 15 x\Qro^^^ry also 
lu ^pcak of the extraordinaiy social stratificaiiuu ot the 
community to which she belongs. The officiai state- 
inent of 20,000 "colored'' to tho totnî pop^ilntion of 
H'^nveen 173,000 and 174,000 un uinch the nuiiiber 
oi pure whites is said to have fallen as lovv as 5,000) 
does not at ail indicate the real proportion of mived 
blood. Only a small élément of unmixed African de- 
scent ically exists ; yet when a white créole speaks of 

gens-de-couleur \\it certainly means nothing darker than 
a mulatto skin R iro rî notifications have been locally 
made by sentiuiciiis ui poiiucal origin : at least four or 
five shades of visible color are classed as negro. There 
is, however. some nntiirn] tnith nt the bottom of this 
classificauwii whci vuicaii Oioud predomiiiaies, the 
sympathies are likely to be African ; and the turning- 
point is reached only in fhp true mulatto, where. nllow- 
ing the proportions of nuxcU blood to be nearly cqual, 
whiic would have the dominant influence in situa- 
tions more natural than existing politics. Anrî <;nonk- 
ïng of fiih'S i/c-.oUii . Liic local référence ib aiways 
to woiiicn in whom the prédominant élément is white : 
a white créole, as a gênerai rule. deigns only thus to 
ûistniîruish those who are nearly white,— more Uï>ually 
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he refers to the whole class as mulattresses. Those 
women whom wealth and éducation have placeu iii a 
social position parallel with that of the daughters of cré- 
ole white<^ nre in some rases allowed to pass for white,— 
or at the vcry worst, aie uiily referred to in a whisper 
as being de couleur, (Needless to say, thèse arc lotally 
beyond the range of the présent considérations : there is 
nothing to be further said of them except that they can 
be classed with the most atlractivc and rehncd wom- 
en of the entire tropical world.) As there is an almost 
infinité gradation from the true black up to the brij^htest 
sang'Vîclé, it is impossible to establish any col i.^sifica- 
tion recognizable by the eye alone ; and whaiever lines 
of démarcation can be drawn between castes must be 
social rathei Uian ethnical. In this sensé we mnv nr- 
cept the local Créole définition of fillc-de-couleur as bi^iu- 
fying, not so much a daughter of the race of visible color. 
as the iiaii uiced girl destined from her hirth to a career 
like that of the belle affranchie of the old régime ;--for 
the moral cruelties of slavery have survived émancipa- 
tion. 

Physically, the typical fillc-dc-couicur may eertainly be 
clnssed, as white créole writers have not hesitated to 
clu5:> her, with tho ^Miiost beautifnl women of the human 
rac( * ' She ha^ inherited not omy the finer bodily char- 
acteristics of either parent race, but a something else be- 
longing ori^inally to neither, and created by spécial ch- 
madc and physical conaiiions — a g:î-. • ■^ suppleness of 
form, a delicacy of extremities (so inai ail the lines de- 
scribed by the bending of limbs or fingers are parts of 



* La raa uing^mêlé, issue iùs blancs ci • ' 

ment civilizabU, Comme types physiques, elle juuymi .ui... <iump 
d'individus, dans ses femmes en général, les plus beaux spécimens ac^ 
la race humaine.^- Le Préjugé de Race aux Antilles Française. 
Par G. Souquet-Basiège. St. Pierre, Martinique: 1S83. pp. OOi-o- 
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clean curves), a satinysmoothness and fruit-tint of skin, — 
solely West Indian. . . . Morally, of rotirse. it i< much 
more difficiilt to describeher; andwhaLuvui nia) ^aicly bc 
said refers rather to the fîlle-de-couleur of the past than 
of the présent half-century. The race is now in a period 
of rrTn'î'*t-ion : public éducation and political changes nn» 
uiudiiyiiig the type, and il is impossible to guess the ui- 
timate conséquence, because it impossible to safely 
predict what new infinenre^ inay yet be brought to affect 
its social developiiKJiiL Lciure the présent era of colo- 
nial décadence, the character of the filie-de-couleur was 
not what it is now. Even when totally nneducated, she 
had a peculiar ciiarm,- iiiai unarm of chiiai:>hness which 
has power to win sympathy from the rudest natures. 
One could not but feel attracted towards this //^^z/heing, 
fInriV nn înf ] and as easily pleased or a:> ca^ily 
paiacd, — aruess la her goodnesses as in her faults, to 
ail outward appearance : — willing to give her youth, her 
beauty, hci caresses lo somo one in exchange for the 
promise to love her, — perluips also to care for a mother, 
or a younger brother. Her astonishing capacity for be- 
ing delighted with trifles, her pretty vanities and prottv 
follies, her :5udden veerings of mood from lau^iiLci lo 
tears, — like the sudden rainbursts and sunbursts of her 
own passionate H i mate : thèse touched, drew, won, and 
tTTinnized Yt i ouch easily created joys and pains did 
iiot really indicate any deep reserve of feeling : rather a 
superficial sensitiveness only, — like the zhebe-vi'awi'^K or 
zhcbc'7nafiw-clh\ whose leaves close at the toucn . 
Such huiiuin manifestations, nevertheless, are api 10 at- 
tract more in proportion as they are more visible,— in 
proportion as the soul-currenl, being less profouiv^ flu^D 
audibly. But no hasty observation could have re- 
veaied the whoie character of the fille-de-couleur to the 
stranger, equally cbnrmor] -^wA surprised : the rrr^ole com- 
prehended her beiici , aiai probably trcated lier wilh even 
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more real kindness. The truth was thnt centin îp*; of dep- 
rivation of natural rights and hopu:> had ^ivcn to her 
race— itself fathered by passion unrestrained and moth- 
ered by subjection unlimited — an inhérent scepticism in 
the duration of love, and a marvellous capaciiy for ac 
ccpting the destiny of abandonment as one accepts the 
natural and the inévitable. And that désire to please— 
which in tbo fille-de-couleur seemed lu ]>revail above ail 
other iiiouves of action (maternai alïection excepted) — 
could have appeared absolutely natural only to those 
who never reflected that even sentiment had been arti- 
iicialiy cuiiivated by biavery, 

She asked for so little, — accepted a gift with such 
childish pîensnre, — submitted so nnresistingly to thewill 
of tii<^ lijatj uiiu j)romised luvc bore him 

children — such beautiful chiiaren ! — whom he rarely ac- 
knowledired. nnd was never asked to legitimatize ; — and 
she did \. ^^erpetual affection notwitlistanding,— 

regarded tiic rciaiion as a necessarily temporary one, to 
be sooner or later dissolved bv the marriaiïe of her chil- 
dren's father. If rîoroîmd in ail things, — if absolutely 
iil-treated and leu dc^uuuc, she did not lose faith in hu- 
man nature : she seemed a born optimist, believing most 
men good : — she rvonin m-^ko n home for nnot'vT nnH 
serve him better laau anv biavc \ ^ i iunuui\ 

says a créole writer, la finc-de-couleur vit (V amour, ik 
rires, rf . . 



* 'l aii^uii i.Luuc iui uiga^e Lieuic île la Marliiii i^-i-- 
iircîsi: 1874. ... On page 130 lie elles the following pretty verses 
in speaking of filk-iic-coit/eir 

L'Amour prit soin de la fnrm'^r 

Tendre, naïve, et caressante . 

Faite pour plaire, encore plu.s pour aimer. 

Portant tous les traits précieux 

Du caractère d'une amante. 

Le plaisir sur sa bouche et l'amour dans ses yeux. 
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Then came the gênerai colonial crash : . . . You cannot 
<;ee ifs resulîs without foelinç tonrbor] hv them. Every- 
win^iu Liiu v.ciiu bcauL), ihe iumiciK^c nielancholy of 
tropic ruin. Magnificent terraces, once golden vvith cane, 
now abandoned to weeds nnrl serpents; — de^rrted plan- 
tation homes, with trees luuLcd in the aparuacnts and 
pushing up through the place of the roofs ;— grass-grown 
alleys ravined by rains;— fruit-trees strangled by ■ _ 

here and there the stem of bome splendid pahiii^ic, oni- 
tally decapitated, naked as a mast;— petty frail growths 
of banana-trees or of bamboo slowly taking tho ninrp nf 
centiiry-old forest gi'^nf<^ rî.^^troyed to makc Liiaicuai. 
But beauty enough rcuiains lo tell what the sensual par- 
adise of the old days must have been, when sui^ar wns 
selling at 52. 

And the fille-de-coulcur lias also changed. She is much 
less humble and submissive, — somewhat more exacting : 
she comprehends better tho mnmî injustice of her posi- 
tion. The almost extrême phy^ical refinement and del- 
icacy, bequeathed to her by the freedwomen of the old 
régime, are pnssins: away : liko r? rnnqorvntory plant de- 
pnved of its wcitcr, she i:> iciuiiunu ^ more primitive 
condition,— hardening and growing perhaps less comely 
as well as less helpless. She perceives also in - 
way tho no.îl of her rar the créole white, iicr lover 
and pioiccior, is emigratmg ; — the domination of the 
black becomes more and more probable. Furtheniinro. 
with the rnn^'nnil increase oi the difficulty of liviiig, aiiu 
the growmg pressure of population, social cruelties and 
natreds have been developed <;nrh as her ancestors nover 
knew. She is still ^nvr.i ^.^■^ alleged that she raiciy 
loves the white, no matier how large the sacrifices made 
for her sake, and she no longer enjoys that réputation of 

tho ^^^.^^^'^"^ "^'^^^ ^^'^^^ >'^^^^ Prnbably 

^ truth 1 ^^ai liic nlle-de-couleur never had at any 
i-iiiie capacity to bestow that quality of affection imag- 
26 
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ined or exacted as a right. Her moral side is stiil 
half savage : her feelings are still lliose of a child. If 
she does not love the vvhite man according to his un- 
reasonahle désire, it is certain al least that she love«; 
him well as he deserves. Her alleged ^noral 
is more apparent than real ; — she is changing from an 
artihcial to a very natural being, and reveaHng more and 
more in lier sufferings the tru<* rbnrnrter of the Inxuri- 
ous social condition that brou^i into c-Vi^icnce. 

As a gênerai rule, even while questioning her fidelity, 
the créole freely confesses her kindness of heart. anH 
grailla hc^ juihle of extrême generosity and d'^ 
ness to strangers or to children whom she has an oppoi- 
tunity to care for. Indeed, her natural kindness is so 
•^trikingly in contnst with the harder nnd sTibtler rhnr 
acter of the nicii of color that onu iauj^iil .iiiiiu^l icu 
tempted to doubt if she belong to the same ract lid 
a créole once, in my hearing : — The gens de-ronleiir are 
just like the tour/ou/ un,'. . one must pick 
and leave the maies alone/' Although perhaps capable 
of a double meaning, his words were not lightly uttered 
he referred to the curious but i-i li^hitiMo firt that the 
character ot the colored woman appcar^) iii iiiaa\ respects 
far superior to that of the colored man. In order to un- 
derstand this, one must benr in mind the différence in 
the colonial history of both 5cxc^ , aiiu a citation fr^n^ 
General Romanet,t who visited Martinique at the end n 
the last century, offers a due to the mystery. Speak 
of the tax upon enfranchisement. he wri^^"^ • — 

— The governor appointed by the suvcreign delivci^ 
the certificates of liberty,— on payment by the masterof 



* A L^ort of land-crab ;— the female is selecterl for food, and, prop- 
erly cooked, makes a delicious dish; — the mak . ilmost worlhless. 

I ''Voyage à la Martinique." Par J. K.. rV-iéral de Brigade, 
i'aiia: An. \'TT . 1804. Page 106. 



La Fille de Couleur. 



a sum usually équivalent to the value of the subjcei. 
Public inter- t fréquent!) justifies him in making the 
price of the biave proportionate to the désire or the in- 
terest manifestée! by the mastei. i. can be rrnrliir- i-n- 
derstood that the tax upon the liberty oi inc wouien 
ought to bc higher than that of the men : the latter 
unfortunates having no greater advnntage than thnt of 
being usefuî: - the former know 1 to pleasc : liicy 
have those iiguis and privilèges which the vvhole world 
allows to their sex; they know how to make even the 
fetters of slnverv serve th^m fn- adornmeni> I aiay 
be seen piaciii- upuu Uicii pruud tyrants the same chains 
worn by themselves, and making them kiss the mnrks 
left thereby: the master heromes the - . anu pai- 
chases anothei liberiy uiiiy lo lose his own. 

Long before the time of General Romanet, the colored 
maie slave might win lihertv as the o;"^rdon nf hravery 
in fightin- again^^ ^ -ci^u iiiva^ion, or might purchase it 
by exuaordinary economy, while working as a mechanic 
on extra time for his own account (he ahvnvs rofnsori f . 
lahor with no-roP h^t îr. r-ither case bucccsb de- 
pciiucd upoM Uic po.ssession and exercise of qualities the 
reverse of amiable. On the other hand. the bonrhvnmrm 
won manTîmis^ion rhieflv through her po^^ci lu exciic af- 

u vival and perpétuation of the fittest 
of butii sexes thèse widely différent characteristirs would 

obtain more and more définition witii ^accessixc i;ciicia- 
tion^ 

1 nnd in the - bulletin des Actes Administratifs de la 
Martmique'' for 1831 (N^o. 41) a list of .îaves to whom 
hbertv was accorded /.y/^/ services rendus a leurs maîtres. 
^ut ui ihe sixty-nine enfranchisements recorded under 
tnis head, there are only two nnmes of maie adults to be 
found,-one an old man of sixiy ;— the other, called Lau- 
renr n betrayer of a conspiracy. The rest are young 
girls, or young mothers and chiîdren —plenty of those 
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singular and pretty names in vogue among the créole 
population, — Acélie, Avrillette, >T<-1i'' Robertine, L^i. 
anne, Francillette, Adée, Catharuicuc, Sidollie, Céline, 
Coraline ; — and the âges given are from sixteen to twen- 
f; orir^ v/i^h ftnv ovrpptions. Yet thèse libertie^ 
a»Kca loi aiia ^raïUcU ai a time when Louis Philippe Hcia 
abolished the tax on manumissions. . The sarae*' Bul- 
letin " rontnins a list of liherties granted to colored men, 
pour sa i ui iUiiUHj ii iiu/u^ milice, on^ ' 

Most of the French West Indian wiitcrs whose works 
I was able to obtain and examine speak severely of the 
hommes ^ -nuleu) ^ rln-^s. — in some instances the bis- 
torian wi iLcs with a vci) viuiciice of hatred. Asfarback 
as the commencement of the eighteenth century, Labat, 
who, with nll his personal odditics, was undoubtedly a 
fine jauj^c ui iiicii, declared The mulauoes ai'" a 
gênerai rule well made, of good stature, vigorous, suuiig, 
adroit, industrious, and daring (/lardis) beyond ail con- 
cei.L >n. 'l'hev have nvirh vivacity, but are criven to 
their plcasures, fîckle, piuud, ucceitful wîcked, 
and capable of the greatest crimes." A San Domingo 
historinn. fnr more prejudiced than Père Labat, speaks 
of theiii ci^ pii) :^ically superior, though morally inferior 
to the whites'': he wrote at a time when the race had 
given to the world the two best swordsmen it has yet 
péril jj.. seen. — Saint-n^^^orges and Jean-Louis. 

Commenting on the judgment of Père Labat, the his- 
torian Borde observes: — The wickedness spoken of by 
Père Labat doubtless rebte^ to their political passions 
onh * 'r the women c-^ i^n .uc. . ii^l aiv i -^^on. 
the best and sweetest persons in the world — acoupyw, 
1rs virillrurrs et les plus douces personnes quil y ait an 
muu.u. M • ^re dr ' f'- de la Trinidad," par M. 

Pierre Gustave Louis Lui ol. i., p. 211.) The same 
author. speaking of their goodness of heart, generosity 
i c.aiigers and the ^ick, says **they are born Sisters 
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of Charit\ '* nnd he is nui uie only historian who has 
expressed sucii admiration of their moral qualilies. 
What I myself saw diiring the épidémie of 1^^87-88 at 
Martinique convince* that thèse eulogics of the 

vvonicij of color are noi extravagant. On the other hand, 
the existing créole opinion of the men of color myyrh 
less fnvornhîo than even fhnt expressed by Père Lauai. 
Pohucai ^vuuLb and pa^^ioiib have, perhaps, rendered a 
just estimate of their qualities difficult. The hi^torv 
of the hommcs-de-roîilrtir in ail the French colonie:, na.^ 
been the same ; — ai:,u u:>ica by the whites, who feared 
their aspirations to social equality, distrusted even more 
by the blacks (who still hate them secretly, although 
ruled bv them), the nuilattoes became an Ishmaelitish 
clan, iiiiiiiical to both races, and dreaded of both. In 
Martinique it was attempted, with some success, to man- 
age them by accord incr freedom to ail who would serve 
in the miHtia for a certain period with credi 10 
time was it found possible to compel them to work with 
blacks; and thev formed the whole cla:..^ of skilled city 
^'•nrkmen and mcchanics for a century prior to emanci- 
pauon. 

... To-day it cannot be \x\\\y said of the filk-de-coulcur 
tbnr ber existence is made up of -love, laughter. and 
toi-cuings." She has aims in life,— the bettering of her 
condition, the higher éducation of her children, whom she 
hopes to free from the curse of préjudice. She still clings 
to tiic white, because through him she mav hope to im- 
prove her position. Under othor conditions she iiii^iu 
even hope to effect some buri ui reconciliation between 
the races. lUit the gulf has become so much widened 
\vithin the last forty years, that no rappmrhrmrvf nov. ..j)- 
pears po^^ihie; and it is perhaps too laie even lo restore 
tne losL prosperity of the colony by any législative or 
commercial reforms. The universal créole belief is sum- 
^ed up in the daily-repeated cry : 'Test un pays perdu!'' 
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Yearly the nuniber of f ^'^ires increase; and more whites 
emigrate ; — and with evcry bankruptcy or depariuic ^ome 
tille de-couleur is left almost destitute, to begin life over 
affaîn. Manv a one h is hopn rirh nnrl poor several times 
in succession; — une Udy iici piupcii) ib ^^izccl Tr,r riebt 
perhaps on the morrow she rinds some one abic andwili- 
ing to give her a home as^ain. Whatever aes, she 
does not die for griei, ui.:. daughter of the <i'n : she peurs 
out her pain in song, like a bird. Here one of her iit- 
tle improvisations, — a song very popular in both Marti- 
iiiqu. .iiiu uadeloupe, though originnlly composer! in 
the latter colony : — 



iood-bye Madras I 
Good-bye foulard î 
Good-bye pretty calicoe 
(jood-bye collier-choux 1 
That ship 

Which is there on the buoy, 

It is taking 

My doudoux away. 

— " \ . > good-day, 
Monsieur tlie r'on<îîTn^^'. 
I corne 

To make one little pétition. 
Mv doudoux 
Is going away. 
Alas! l pray you 
Delay his going." 



— "Adieu Madras! 
Adieu foulard! 
Adieu dézinde ! 
Adieu collier-choux î 
Batiment-là 
Qui sou labouè-là, 
I.i ka mennein 
Doudoux-à-moin allé. 

— " Bien le-bonjou\ 

Missié le Consignatairc. 

Moin ka vini 

Fai yon ti pétition ; 

Doudoux-à-moin 

\' Iva pati, — 

T'enprie, hélas î 

Rélàdc 



[ lie aiivAcrs kin''^ V m French: tho /'/M 
genile children.] 



ilwavs kind to thèse 



— '* M y dear child, 
It is loo late. 
The bills of laaiug 
Are already signed ; 
The ship 

Is already on the buoy. 
In an hour from now 
They v i1l be getting her 
[under wav * 



— " Ma chère enfant 
Il est trop tard, 
Les connaissements 
Sont déjà signés. 
Le bâtiment 
Est déjà sur la bouée; 
Dans une heure d'i^i, 
Ih vont appareiller." 
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When the foulards came. . . . 



IV)iilard rivé, 



I always had some ; 



Moin le toujou tini ; 
Madras rivé, 



When the Madras-kerchiefs came, 



I always had some; 



Moin té toujou tini ; 
Dézindes rivé, 



When the printed calicoes cam< 



1 always had some. 




That second officer 



Moin té toujou tini. 
— Capitai; iigonde 
( 'i -t \ on bon gàçon î 



■ ■ L\ t:ry body has 
Somebody • ' 
Everybody iia:^ 
Somebody to pet; 
Every body has 
A sweetheart of h- 
I am the only onc 
Who cnnnot hnve th; 



Von doudoux \ yo. 
Jusse moin tou .sèle 
l*a tini 91. — m îr^ 



Toutt mouise tini 



Toutt moune 



Von moune yo ciicii ; 



" Toutt moune tini 



\ on moune yo aimé; 



On the eve of the Fétc Dieu, or Corpus Christi fes- 
tival, in ail thèse Catholic countries, the ritv streets are 
hun<:^with banh.i ^ aiicl decorated with icoiuuii.^ aiiu \uth 
palm branches; and great altars are erected at various 
points along the route of the procession, to serve as rest- 
ing-pbroc; for tîv^ TTo^f. These are called rcpo^o. 
créole paioib, " rcpo^oue Bon-Dié^ Each wealthy maii 
lends something to help to niake them attractive, — rich 
nlnte, dnintv crystal, bronzes, paintiu^ tiful models 

bips ui steamers, curiosities from rciiioïc parts of the 
world. . The procession over, the altar is stripped, the 
vnluables are retnrned to their ownor^ '1 rho <^p)^^nrîor 
ui:>appears. uid the spectacle oi Ujai cvancbccni 

magnificence, repeated year by year, suggested to this 
proverb-loving people a imilitude for tho nn«^tnh1<- fort- 
nno of tho riMo-de-couleui ^Fortune ?/uuUrc:>ùC c C6i rcpo- 
>ouc Boii'Di^ . ( The luck of the mulattress is the resting- 
place of the Good-God). 
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I. 

St. PiFT^r»! one respect fortiinate beyond many 

tropicai eiucb ; — biie has scarcely any mosquiioes, al- 
though there are plenty of mosquitoes in other parts of 
Martinique, even in the higher mountain villages. The 
flood of bright waier that pours perpetually through ail 
lier streets, renders lier comparatively free from the 
pest: — nobodv sleeps unHer n tnosquito bar. 

Xcvciiheless. ^ ' Pieriu nuL exeni[A from other pe- 
culiar plagues ot tropical life ; and you cannot be too 
careful about exnmining your bed before venturing to lie 
down, and yuui ciothing before you dress ; — for various 
disagreeable thin'js might be hiding in them : a spider 
large as a big crab, or a scorpion or a viabouya or a 
centipe^î'^ — or certain large ants wbo^e hite biirn^ lîV'p 
the prickihg of a red-hot needle. 2\o one who has aveu 
in St. Pierre is likely to forget the ants. There are 
throp or four ki nrk in every house : — tbo fom-vir fou 'niad 
ani^ a litiie spccKica ycllowish cicaïuic wiio^c i.iove- 
ments are so rapid as to delude the vision ; the great 
black ant whirh allows itself to be killed before it lets 
go what il bitten ; the venonious little red ant, which 
is almost too small to see; and the sniall black ant which 
does not bite at ail, — are usually omniprésent, and ap- 

* 

pear to dwell together in harmony. They are pe^t-^ 
kitchens, cupboards, and safes ; but they are scaveugeii. 
It is marvellous to see them carrying away the body of 
a great dead roach or centipede, — pulling and pushing 
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together like trained laborers, and guiding the corpse 
ovor obstacles or nround tbem with extrnoHinnrv skiM 
i liera was a unie whcii aiiis almost clcstroyed thu 
colony, — in 1751. The plantations, devastated by them 
are described by historians as having looked if deso- 
lated by fire. Underneath the ground in cei uiiU places, 
layers of their eggs two inches deep were found extend- 
ing over acreb. nfants left unwntched in the cradle for 
a few hoiirs vor^ devoured ali y ciiein. hnmense 
balls of living aiiis were vvashed ashore at the same time 
on various parts of the coast (a phenomenon reneated 
within tlv^ nvniorv of creoles now . m uic uorth- 
easL paiibiic^y. i iic Liovernment vainly offered rewards 
for the best means of destroying the insects ; but the 
plague gradually disappeared as it came. 

None of thèse créatures can be prevented from enter- 
ing a dwelling you may as well resign yourself to the 
certainty of meeting with thom from tim^ to time. The 
great spiders (with liiu cxccpuun ol Ui which are 
hairy) need excite no alarm or disgust ;— indeed they 
are suffered to lixe nnmoîe<;ted in mnnv houses, partly 
owm*; \ bciiu. Liiai iiicy uiiiig goua iuck, and partly 
becau:>e ihey destroy multitudes of those enormous and 
noisome roaches which spoil whatever they cannot eat. 
The scorpion is less common . ixu it bas a détestable 
habit of lurking under beds ; and its bite communicates 
a burning fever. With far less reason, the mabouva is 
almost eqnnHv feared. li a little lizard about :>ix 
inches lon^, aud ashen-colored ;— it haunts only the in- 
terior of houses, while the bright-green lizards dwell onlv 
upon the roofs. Like other reptiles of the same oiuei, 
tli iiiabouya can run over or cling to polished surfaces : 
and there is a popular belief that if frightened, it will 
leap at onp'< face or hand:. .uid there fasten itself su 
^ïghtl) LiiUc Al cannot be dislodged except by cutting it 
to pièces. Moreover, its feet are supposed to have the 
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power of leaving ceiiaui ii\id and ineftaceable marks 
upon the skin of the person to whom it attaches it- 
self : — Ç(i ka ha ou Iota, say the colored peopîo Xever- 
thelc, ihere is \\o créature more liinid aua haiinless 
than the mabouya. 

Hut the most dreaded and the most insolent invader 
of domestir peaco ?^ tbo r<-nfipede. Tho water System 
nf the city uanishcu uic iuu.>»quito; but it introduced the 
centipede into ahnost every dwelling. St. Pierre has a 
plague of centipedes. \n thr^ rovered drniîis Mt' f^ut- 
ters, th' es of fouiiiaiii-ua^in^ and batiung-basins, 

the spaci tween floor and groiind, shelter centipedes. 
And the hète à-viille-patfes is the terror of the barefontpr] 
population :—bcarc< ^ ^ pa.^:DC:5 mai bome chila ui 
bonne or workman is not biiten by the créature. 

The sight of a fuU-îrrown centipede is enough to affect 
a ^tron^r ^ot of nerve- l'en to eleven inches is the aver- 
agc iciigUi of adults; but extraordinary individuals much 
exceeding this dimension may be sometimes observed in 
the neis^hborhood of ^li^tî||or1>'^ ( rhnjvi}- > and ar- 
rehii elles. Accordiiig lu agc, liic coior oi ihe créature 
varies from yellowish to black the younger ones often 
have several différent tints : the olrl ono<; nrp Tiniformlv 
jet-black, and have a carapace ui burpii:>ing luughness,— 
difficult to break. If vou tread, bv accident or design, 
upon the tail, the poisonoiis hend will instantly curl bnrk 
and bite the fouc hrough ai.) luinaiy iiiickness ol 
per-leather. 

As a gênerai rule the centipede lurks about the court- 
vnrdc;. found'ition<;. md draina i>j '-ference ; but in the 
.^ca^un ot hcavy laiiis he dr^es noL hcsitate to move up- 
stairs, and make himself at home in parlors and bed- 
room.-.. lie has a provoking habit of nestling in vmîr 
moresques or your chinoises, — those wide light ganiicaL:> 
you put on before taking your siesta or retiring for the 
night. He also likes to get into your umbrella, — an ar- 
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tirle indispensnblr ?n the tropic lîvi ,^■^^\ hctter 
licvci upcii il Làicic^.^i He may evca uike a notion to 
curl himself up in your liât, suspended on the wall— (I 
have known -x trigonocephalus to do the sam«> thînn- i,^ 
a couiiuj iiuu H( 1' Iso a singular cui^ioni of 
mounting upon long trailuig di esses (douillettes) worn 
by Martinique women,— and climbing up very . iftlv 
nnr] liîrhtiy to the wearer's neck, where the prickling ot 
iect first betrays his présence. Sometimes he will 
get into bed vvith you and bite you, becnuse vou hnvo not 
resohîtion enough fo lie porfectly still u.du uckling 
}^ is wcii to rciiicmber before dressing that 

mereiy shaking a garment may not dislodge him i^— you 
must examine everv mrt very patiently, — partic"^M^ the 
sleeves Oi a locIL aiiu ihe legs of paiitaloons. 

The vitality of the créature is amazing. I kept one in 
a bottle without fond or vvater for thirteen wer^r-Q at the 
onri of which time \. lemained active and dangcious as 
cvcr. Then I fed it with living insects, which it devoured 
ravenously ; — beetles, roaches, enrthworms, sevornl 
pismœ, ev^n one of the dangerou^ iooking millcpuacs, 
which have a greai i ^^emblance in outward structure to 
the centipede, but a thinner body, and more numerous 
limhs.— nlî seemed equally palatable to tliu pi Lsone^ 
1 kiicw ai. instance of one, nearly a foot long, remauiing 
in a silk parasol for more than four months, and emerg- 
ing unexpectedly one day, with aggres^ÎT ^ 'v ndimin- 
ishecl ' . bite the hand that had invoiuuianiy given it 
delivcrance. 

In the city the rentipede has but one natm-al enemv 
Mo fo cope wiui liiiii,— the hen î The hen attacks him 
^wiu uelight, and often swallows him, head first, without 
taking the trouble to kilî him. The cnt bîints him, but 
^hp is rnreful nevei lu pai her head neai luin ^he has 

nck of whirling him round and round upon the floor 
so quickly as to stupefv him : then. when she sees a 
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good chance, she strikes him dead with her claws. But 
if you nre fond <^^f '^'^nf rnt vou will let her riin no risks. 
as thc bile of a iai^c cciuipcde might have very bad re 
sults for your pet Its quickness of movement demands 
nll tbe oiiickness nf even tho cat for self-defence. T 
Kiiuw ui iiicn vvho liavc piu\xd themselves able to i>cize 
a fer-de-Iance by the tail, whirl it round and round, and 
then flip it as yoii would crack a whip. — ^vhereupon th'- 
terrible head flic:^ uû ; but 1 iie\ ci injai a uf any onc m 
Martinique daring to handle a living centipede. 

There are superstitions concerning the créature which 
good effect in ^Hminishing his tribe. Tf . uu imII 
a ccnupede, you are sure to receive money soon ; and 
even if you dream of killing one it is good-luck. Con- 
sequentlv. people ^rc^ Hnr] of anv rhnnro tn Y<\y centi- 
pedes. usually takiiig a iicavy stonc oi bonic non uten- 
sil for the vvork , — a wooden stick is not a good weapon. 
There is nîwnvs n little excitement wben a hêic-ni-pif' 
li^cf ciiiica in Uic patoii.; exposes itsci; 
deaiii ; and you may often hear those who kill it uttering 
a sort of litany of abuse with every blow, as if nddress- 
ing a hi \ enen -' i^nmc fnoiti iLtiouc ou^ ?îiuu 
quitté 7)10 m tchouc ou, scélérat! — quitte moin tchoué ou, ^a- 
tan! — quitte tnoin tchoué ou, abonocio !'' etc. (Let me kilî 
you, amir'îorî ' sroundrel ! Satan ' nbomination !) 

The puLuib lenn for the centipede is not a mere C'^^ 
ruption of the French bète-à-niiUe-pattc Among a pop- 
ulation of slaves, unable to read or write,* there were 
oui) uie va-uest conceptions of numerical values; and 
the French term bête-à-mille-pattes was not one which 
could appeal to ne^ro imagination. The slaves theni 
selves inventée! au equally vivid name, bête-a/iUi j u 



* According to the Martinique " Annuaii 'or 1887, there uck 
even then, out of a total population of 173,102, no less ihan 125,3^^ 
unable to read and write. 
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Beast-which-is-all-feet) ; annim créole signifying "only, 
aiul iii such a sen^^» - .11 • Abbreviated by subséquent 
usage to bétc-ni'pic, Uie appellation has aniphibolog)^ — 
for there are two words ni in the patois, one signifying 
•10 have," and the oth^r "nnkorî So that the créole 
for a centipede might bc uaiibiaicU la ihice ways, — **the 
Beast-which-is-all-feet ■'; < »r, * the Naked-footed Beast 
or, with fine irony of affirmrition, the Beast-whirh-has- 
feei. 

II. 

VViTAT tbo secret of thit horror hispired by the cen- 
tipede. ... IL ii> but very faintly related to our knowl- 
edge that the créature is venomous ; — the results of the 
bite are onlv temporary swelling and a brief ' r^r- 1 
i.s Icss to ijc icared than tue bite of other tropical ui^clIs 
and reptiles which never inspire the same loathing by 
their aspect. And the shapes of venomous crentiires are 
p^r nhvays shapes of ugliness I hc serpcui iv.i^ ele- 
ganct: of form as well as attractions of metallic tint- 
i"g; — the tarantula, or the viatoutou-falaisc^ have geo- 
raetrical beauty. Lapidarics ha\ c in H vos expended 
rare skill upon imitations ot serpent grâce in gold and 
genis ;— a princess would not scorn to wear a diamond 
snirî^ r f'.i i what art could utiîi7e successfnMv iIk- fnrm 
iiiipcde^ is a fui 111 of absoiuic rcpui.bive- 
ness, skeleton-shape half defined : — the suggestion of 
some old reptile-spine astir, crawlin-gf with its fm^^^ments 
of ribs. 

No olher living thing excites exactly the same feeling 
produced by the sight of the centipede, — the intense 
loathin^ and peculiar fear. The inst ^î^* ou sec a ce 11 
tipedc you feel it is absolutely necessary to kill it ; you 
cannot find peace in your house while you know that 
such a h'fe exists in it : perhaps the intrusion nf ^ ' r 
peut uuuid annoy and disgust you less. And u ib 
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easy to explam uic uiiuie reasun of this loathîng. The 
form alone has, of course, something to do with it, — a 
form that seems nîmost a departure from natiiral laws. 
But tliL ioiii. .uv^iic ducs nuc piULiLice the full effect. 
which is only experienced when you see the créature 
in motion. The true horror of the ceiitipede, perhaps, 
ii^M^f he due t V ihe monstrosity of its movement. iiiu! 
lipie and complex, as of a chain of pursuing and iiUcr 
devouring lives : there is something about it that niakes 
voTî roroi), irom n <^iKÎr|on rorrupt swarming-out. fî 
i:> cuniu^>iiig, — a sciics oi coiuiactings and lengtheniu^5 
and undulations so rapid as to allow of being only half 
seen : nlnrm^ nl<n. because the thin^ <;eems pernetn- 
all) iiLtuLii Lu uii)cippear. and i/ccau^u )vju kiiuu Ui... . > 
lose sight of it for one moment in volves the very un- 
pleasant chance of finding upon you the next, — per- 
haps betvveen skin .uia clothinu. 

But this ill:— the sensation produced by the 

centipede is still more complex — complex, in fact, as the 
vîc;ibV* nf^nnization he r^pntMvo For. rinring pur- 
suit, — wiiciiicr retrcaung or aiuickmg, m iiiUin^ or flee- 
ing, — it displays a something which seems more than in- 
<;tinrt • rnlrnlntion nnd cunning,--n sort of mnlevolent 
iniciii^cncc. il Kiiuws how to dciude, how lu Lciiii 
it has marvellous skill in feinting;— it is an abominable 
juggler 

HT. 

I A M about to leave my room after breakfast, when 
little Victoire who carries the menl<; îin-'^tnir*? in a wood- 
en tray, screams oui : —"Gadê^ Alis^ic. ni Vcii-in-pic a:>^ous 
dos OH y' Thert a thousand-footed beast upon my 
back ' 

Ou u^cb my coat, which 1 throw upon the floor:— the 
little servant, who has a nervous horror of centipedes, 
climbs upon a chair I cannot see anything upon the 
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ront. nevertheless ; — I lift it by the collnr. tnrn ît nbont 
vci) caa..uLc.^i^ — nothini; ; Suddenly thc cuna bcicaiiK^ 
again ; and 1 perceive the head close lo my hand ; — the 
exécrable thing had been hiding in a perpendinilnr fold 
r>f fbo mit. wHirh T drop only just in time to ( ijx* cret- 
uiig uiiicii. liiiiiiediately the centipede becomes invisi- 
ble. Then I take the coat by one Map, and turn it over 
verv onirkly: jimt ns quirKIv floes thn ronfinodo 
o\ci ic ai the invci:5c dirccuoii, and dibappcai unucr u 
again. 1 have had my first good look at hini : he seems 
nearly a foot long, — h as a greenish-wilow h ne against 
the blac i. i^ioLii,— and pink leg^, ana a wuict iiead ; — he 
is cvidently younp • I turn the coat a second time : 
same disgusting manœuvre. Undulations of livid color 
riow over him as îk» lengthens and shorien> ; wijik 
running his shape i:> oui half apparent; it is only as he 
makes a half pause in doubling round and under the 
coat thnt the pnnir of hî^ legs becomes rlî^r .. . .. . 

^'ht'^ r '1 cxpubca ihcy move with nuisible ra- 

pidity,— iike a vibration you can see only a sort of 
pink haze extending ahour him. — something to whi^h 
' ' ^^o more da; icu }oui iingci Uiaii lu 

the vapoiy nalo edging a circuiar saw in motion. Twice 
more 1 turn and re-turn the coat with the same resnlt 
I observe thnf thu . untipede always runs touaiu^ m) 
hand, until 1 withdraw it : he feints! 

With il stick I upHft one portion of the coat after 
another; and sndrlenlv nerceive him ciirved undei 
sleeve, — lookiii^^ quiLc binall ! — how could he have seem- 
ed so large a moment ago . But before I can strike 
him he has fiirkerof] over the cloth again, and vanishod : 
and I di-^^ i n ii iie ua^ liie power of magnifying /i^m- 
•^^i^,— dilaiiiig the disgust of his shape at will : he inva- 
riably amplifies himself to face ntt:irk. . . . 

ît sppm<^ vo-^- rîifficnh tn ,^ioa-c him; he displavb 
oLv^iiiMiiuu uciiviiy and cunnmg at finding wrinkles and 
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folclb Lo hide in. Even at the risk r f riamaging varioUb 
thing the pockets, I slamp upon inc coat ; — then lift 
it up with the expectation of finding the créature dead. 
But it siiddenly ru^^^"^ ^'^t ft-nm some part or orb^r. 
looking larger and luorc wickcci than ever, — diup^ lo 
the rioor, and charges at my feet : a sortie î I strike at 
him unsuccessfnllv with the stick: he retreats . 
gle between wauibcuuiig and Hoor, and runs along it la^i 
as a railroad train,— dodges two or three pokes,— gains 
the dnor-franie, — glides behind n hinc:e, and commences 
to l ua ovci the wall of the staîr-wa) . Thère the hand of 
a black servant slaps him dead. 

Always strike nt the head," the servant tells me; 
• ncver tread on lue uiil. 'i'his is a small oiic : the 
big fellows can make you auaid if you do not knovv how 
to kill them;' 

. . i j .V up the carcass with i pair of ^r!^ï;ors. Il 
does not look formidable nowthai it is ail cuuuacted;— 
it is scarcely eight inches long, — thin as card-board, and 
evrn V-;^ hea\T. Tt hn<^ no substantiality, no weight — 
il is a niere appearancc, a mask, a delubiun. 
remembering the spectral, cunning, juggling soinetiniig 
which magnified and movpd it but a moment ago, — I 
feel almost tempted lu ociicvc, with certaui sa . iges,that 
there are animal shapes inhabited by goblins. 

IV. 

— "Is there anything still living and lurking in old 
black drain< of Thonc-bt — any bigotr\ . -i\ préjudice, 
anvthii i liie moral wurld whereuiuu Uic cciiupede 

m 

may be likened ?" 

— ''Reallv. I do not know -nlied the friend to 
whom l had put the question. uui you nccd only go 
as far as the vegetable world for a likeness. I>id you 
ever see anvthino: like th he added. opening a drawer 
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and taking therefrom something revolting, which, as he 
pressée! it in his hnnfl, looked like a lon^ thick hundle 
of dried ccniipcaucD. 

^ ' ouch them, ' he said, iioiding out to me the 
mass of articulated flat bodies and bristling legs. 

— " Not for anything!'* I replied, in -^^tonished dis- 
gust. He laughed, and opened his hanci ^ he did 
se, the mass expanded. . 

— " Now look/' he exclaimed ! 

Then I saw that ail the bodies were uniicd at the tails 
— grew together upon one thick Hat annulated stalk 
\\ plant! — " But here is thr fruit/' he continued, 
UKiiij^ i. jiii the samc uiawer ucautifully embossed 
ovoid nut, large as a duck's eL;g, ruddy-colored, and so 
exquisitely varnished by nature as to resemble a rose- 
wood cnrvînîr fresh from the hands of the cabinet-maker. 
In its pioper place among the leaves and branches, it 
had the appearance of something delicious being de- 
voured by a multitude of centipedes. Inside wn^ a 
kernel, hard and heavy as iron-wood ; but this in tiuic, I 
was told, falls into dust : though the beautiful shell re- 
mains always perfect. 

Negroes call it the coco-macaque. 

27 



MA BONNE. 



I. 

I CANNOT teach Cyrillia the clock : — I have tried until 
hnfh of US had our patience strained to the hro-iking- 
puiuL. Cyrillia still beiicves she will learn huw lu lell 
the time some day or other ; — I am certain that she 

never \vin '^ /î/aco/ < *'fhhr fyrr a'tni pou nwifi - 

cest inuiiU Kujuuic inom \un nucuii . — Uic iioui::5 au iiuc 
give lier any trouble : but the minutes are a frightful 
bore : \nd nevertheless. Cyrillia is punctual as the 
Sun ; — Mic aivvj.}:> uiui^^ iny coffee and a .^lice of coros- 
sol at tive in the morning precisely. Her clock is the 
cabritt'bois. The great cricket stops singing, she says, 
at half-past îo.ur : the cessation of its chant awakens 
her 

— BonJou\ Afissit'. Couinent ou passe lanuittr — 
"Thanks, my daughter, 1 slept well."— *niie weather is 
beautiful : if Missié would like to go to the beach, his 
bathing-towels are ready/' — Good ! Cyrillia; l will 
go.". . . Such is our regular morning conversation. 

Nobody breakfasts before eleven o'clock or there- 
about ; but after an early sea-bath, one is apt to feel a 
little hollow dtirinp: the morninc:, unless one take sonie 
sort of reiic^)iiiiicai. Cyiniia aiway^ piepares something 
for me on my return from the beach, — either a little pot 
of fresh cocoa-water, or a cocoyage, or a inabiyagc, or a 
bui il/ i ise, 

The cocoyage 1 like the best of ail. Cyrillia takes a 
green cocoa-nut, slices off one side of it so as to open a 
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hole, then pours the opalescent water into a bowl, adds 
to it :i fresh eg£r n Httlo Holland gin n^ri some grated 
nutmeg and pleniy ui bugar. Then biie wiiips up the 
mixture into effervescence with her bâton- lèlè. The 
bâton - Veîè is an indispensable article in every créole 
home : it is a thin stick which v^ut irom a yuuiig 
tree so as to leave at one end a whorl of branch- 
stumps sticking out ai right angles like spokes : — by 
twirling the stem between the hands, \\w oiumpb whip 
up the drink in a moment. 

The mabiyage is less agreeable, but is a popular morn- 
ing Hrink among the poorer classes. It is made with a 
littlc whiic rum and ^ l)ottle of the bitter native root- 
beer called mabi, 'l'he taste of mabi I can only describe 

th;it of molasses and water flavored with a little cin- 
<>iiuiia bark. 

The bmmroisc is fresh milk, sugar, and a little Holland 
gin or rum, — mixed with the baton-lélé until a fine thick 
foam is formed. After the rnmvficr. î think ii liic bcsi 
drink one can take in the morning ; but very little spirit 
must be used for any of thèse mixtures. It is not until 
just before the mid-day that one cnn venture to 

take a serions stimulant, — jon ti ponch, — rum and water, 
sweetened with plenty of sugar or sugar syrup. 

The Word sucre is rarelv used in Mnrtiniqtie, — ronsid- 
f^^in^r th^i' ^ugar is sLiii lue ciuci. pioauti uic word 
aou,\, 'hweet/' is commonly substituted for it. Doux 
bas, however, a larger range of meaning : it may signify 
syrup, or any sort of sweet^ — duplicater] info ,//>;/ /)v>- it 
means the corossole iruiL as well as a sweeliieari. « a 
qui le doudouxi is the cry of the corossole-seller. it a 
negro asks at a grocery store {graissm'A for siçîfr 
stead of for doux, it is only because he docb not waiu il 
to be supposed that he means syrup ; — as a gênerai rule, 
he will onlv use the word si/jur when referring to qnalitv 
of sugar vvaiiicd, ul lo su^ai m uugsheads. Duu.k cii- 
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ters into domestic cun^umption in quite remarkable ways. 
People put sugar into fresh milk, English porter, beer, 
nnr] rhenp wine ; — they cook various vegetables with sug- 

^ucii a^. peas ; they seem to be particiilarlv fond of 
sugar-and-water and of d'ieau-paiu, — bread-aud-water 
boiled, strained, mixed with sugar, and flavored with cin- 
namon. The stranger get«^ accustomed to ail this sweet- 
ness without evil results. la a northern climate the con- 
séquence would probably be at least a bilious attack : 
but in the tropics, where sait fish and fruits are popu- 
larly preferred to meat, the prodigal use ^ «^ugar or sug- 
ar-syrups appears to be decidedly bénéficiai. 

. After Cyrillia has prepared niy cocoyage. and rinsed 
the bathing-towels in fresh-water, she is ready to go to 
market, and wants to know what I would like to eat for 
breakfast. " Anything créole, Cyrillia ; — I want to know 
\sy^■^^ people eat in this country. She ahvnvs does lier 
best to please me in this respect, — almobi daily intro- 
duces me to some unfamiliar dishes, something odd in 
the way of fruit or fi<h 

II. 

Cyrillia has given me a good idea of the range and 
character of mangé-Créo/e; and ^ aii venture to write 
something about it after a year s observation. By vian- 
gé-Créole I refer only to the food of the people proper, 
the colored population ; for the cuisine of the small class 
of wealthy whites is chietiy Kuropean, and devoid of lo- 
cal interest : — I might observe, however, that the fashion 
of cooking is rather Provençal than Parisian ; — rather of 
southern than of northern France. 

Meat, whether fresh or sait, enters little into the nour- 
ishment of the poorer classes. This is partly, no doubt, 
because of the cost of ail méats ; but it is also due to 
natural préférence for fruits and fish. When fresh meat 
is purchaserl. it is usually to make a stew or daube;— 
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prouably sait méats are uioïc pupular; anu naiive vege- 
tables and manioc Hour are preferred to bread. There 
are only two popular soups which are peculiar to the 
créole cuisine,— .c//^A?//, a gombu soup, almost precisely 
similar to that of Louisiana ; and the soupe-d' habitant, or 
"country soup." It is made of yams, carrots, bananas, 
lurnips, r//f^/^.r-/vr/7>7;t',y, piimnkins, sait pork, and pimento, 
ail boiled togcUici ; — the ^aii ineat being left out of the 
composition on Fridays. 

The great staple, the true meat of the population, 
is sait codfish, which piepared in a great number of 
ways l'he most popular and the rudest préparation of 
it is called Ferocious " {féroce) \ and it is not at ail un- 
palatable. The codfish is siniply fried. and served wiili 
vinegar. oil, pimento ; — manioc Hour and .i \ ocados be- 
ing considered indispensable adjuncts. As manioc flour 
fornv ^ nnrt of almo<;t ovorv rroolo meal, a word of in- 
foiiiiauoii legardin^ il wm nul be oui of place here. 

Everybody who has heard the name probably knows 
that tl^c manioc root is naturally poisonous, and that the 
toxic cicments mu^i be removed by pressure and desic- 
cation before the flour can be made. r,ood manioc flour 
has an appearance like verv coarse oatmeal : and is prob- 
nMv quiie a:, nourishing. .1 . de:ii a;^ bread, it 

ib preferred, and forms the iiuur oi liie population, by 
whom the word farine is only used to signify manioc 
flonr- if wheat-flour roforrod to ir ahvays qualified 
a- 1 icuch llour ' ^januc-i^ouuHiC). Although certain 
fleurs are regularly advertised as American in the local 
papers, they are still ftyrinr-Fnîffinrr for the population, 
who call everythiiij^ luici-.i 1 reucii. Xinerica^^ ^ 
bie-Fouance ; American canned ^Q?iS, ti-pois-Foitance ; any 
white foreigner who can talk French is von heke-Fouance. 

Usualîv the niaiiioc fl^v icookeH •* merelv 
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poured into a plate, with i lifter» wntrr nnrî ^tirrerl vith a 
spoon into a ihick pa.^ic ui iiiUi>ii, — luc liucker liic bet- 
ter; — d/ean passé farine (moro, water than manioc flour)is 
a savinc; which desrrihes the condition of a ven- ^o^tittif,^ 
perbuii. W'hcn uol vcd u ith fish, the floui i.-. ucca^ion- 
ally mixed with water and refined molasses {sirop-battricv. 
this préparation, which is verv nire, is ralled rwcc/-^!v* 
There is also a way of boiling iii iiiuiai>^>c.^ aiiu wm^ 
into a kind of pudding. This is calied matèté ; children 
are very fond of il. lloth of thèse names, cousscaxe and 
ma1étt\ are alleged to ho ot ( nrih origin ! the p'*'"' 
paring the Hour itsclf iioni numiuc root is certainiy an m- 
heritance from the Caribs,who bequeathed many singular 
words to the créole patois of the Frenrh \W<;t TnHîf»^ 

Ut ihe préparations of codh^^ii wua wiucii iiiamuc 
flour is eaten, I preferred the lamori-lwuilli, — the fish 
boiled plain, after havinc: been steeped long enough to 
remove the cxcesb oi and tiicu ved with plciuy 

of olive-oil and pimento. The people who have no home 
of their ovvn, or at least no place to cook, can buy their 
food already i^roi^-^rfvl from the 7nàchanncs lapaco^-' ^' ^^ 
seem to make a spécial ty of macadam (codfish i^icweu 
with ricej and the other two dishes already referred to. 
But cvorv rnlored familv there are occasional feasts 
of iumon-au-iuiU, codfish stewed with milk and potatoes; 
lamori - au- gratiin, codfish boned, pounded with toast 
crumbs, and boiled with hiîttpr, onion<î. nnrî nepper into 
a mush; — coubouyon-laniun^ cuaii:>ii ->icwca with LuUcr 
and oil; — bachamelle, codfish boned and stewed with 
potatoes, pimpntos. oil, garlic, and btnter. 

Pitnento i:^ aa c^bcntial accoiiipaaiiiiciit to ail thèse 
dishes, whether it be cooked or raw: everything is ser\'ed 
with plenty of pimento, — en pi/r, en pile piment. Among 

part manioc flour to thrcc of wlieat flour. Tlie resuit was excellent ; 
i)ut no serious effort was ever made to put the manioc bread on the 

mnrl 
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the various Aiiids 1 can mention only liie piment-cafè, or 
•coffee-pepper/' larger but about the same shape as a 
grain of Liberian cofTee, violet-rerl nt nne end ; the /^^ 
ment--nu>seau. < ' bird-pepper, ^ïhah aiiu luiig ana bcai- 
let ;— and the puncnt-capresse, very large, pointed at one 
end, and bag-shaped at the other. It takes a very deep 
red color when ripe, pnr; , strong ihat if vou only 
break the pod in a luoni, the ^harp perfume instantly 
fills the apartment. Unless you are as well trained as 
anv Mexican to eat pimento. von will probably regret 
\ .11 first encounter with the aiprc^^sc. 
CyriUia told me a story about this infernal vegetable. 

ÎTT 

ZHISTOLL PIMLM. PiMLM ^ ) TORY. 

Té ni yon manman qui té ni en l here was once a mamma who 

pile, en pile yche; ei ; ^'^^'^ ' ''^ * '^'^ "^^">' children ; and 

*L «: «v^ 1 -n 1.' \. ^^'^y ^1^^ nothing to give 

ren to eat. She had 
mangt ^' natin- got up very early that 

' pci ^ (^a y té without a sou in the wona : 

uuuc liii,— iii y le ké baill latête Vx\o\s what to do : mic 

V allé lacaïe macoumè-y, raconté '''^ f 'IT""-''* ^^'^^ ^'.^'''^ 

, . , , ... upset. She went to the house of 

lapemc-y. Macoume haill y toua a woman-friend, and told her 

chopme farine -manioc. V allé about her trouble. The friend 

lacaill hurt 7iT»rouniè, qui baill y g^^ve her threc chopities [three 

yen i^uuui Liai piment. Macou- P^"^'^] ^^^f- '^^'î^" 

_i u • • . \s^v\\ to Ihe house of another fe- 

me-là d, y venne trai-piment-a. g,,^^ ^ l^i^ 

epi y te pe acheté lamori,— pisse trayful of pimentos. The friend 
yjaténi farine. Madame-là di : told her >ell that tray of pi- 

lèçi, macoume;" y di y bon- i^^^ntos : then she could buy some 

jeu*: épi V allé brn».v odfish,— since she already had 

some manioc floi; The good- 
wife sai Thank you, macott- 
— she bid her good-day, and 
then went to her own house 
^ icaie y iime ilifè: y The moment she got home, siie 

luciiccanan épi dleau assousdifé- "^^de a fire, and put her canari 
cassé toutt piment.là et L^^^'î*^^" pot] full of water on the 
xn^xif» 1 . hre to bon: ihen she broke up all 

«"«"e adans canan-n n..on. pimentos and put them into 

the canari on the fire. 
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Lhc ; if^ <^innn-A î n bouï, v 
pouend baioa i \ Iclc | i- 

ment-à: aloss y ua fai yonnc cala- 
lou-piment. Lhè calalou-piment- 
là te tchouitt, y pouend chaque 
zassiett ychc-li : v mrtt.' cnlalo»! 

la-niari fouète, assou, epi u-y. 
Kpi lhè calalou-là té bien fouète, 
y mette farine nans chaque zasî>i- 
ett-lri. K|M V <Tîe tontt nioiine 
vini ■■' .iiti 
mette yu a-Labc. 

Pouèmiè bouchée mari-à pou- 
end, y rëté, — y crié : "Aïe! ouailll 
mafonm ' ' Fctim-lri réponno 

laiàuiàiile - là cric " Uuaiil ! 
manman I" Manman-à répon- 
ne:^ — ' )uaill ! yches-moin I' . . 
Yo toutt pouend couri, quitté 

lari\ic a louciu^'c Uuuciic \ o. Ce> 
ti manmaille-là bouè dleau sitel- 
lement jusse temps yo toutt néyé: 
té ka rélé anni mnnmnn-là épi 
papn-^ V ^*() w i.i. qui 
té ka piciii "^Toiii ic i^a pa^bC à 
Ihè-à ; — moiu ka mandé yo : *' Ça 
zautt ni?" 

Nhomme-là 1é\ « bnill moin 
vnr^ <h\(' coup ■ i ni' 
lauLi .>u lariviè — ou uuc luuia viiu 
pou conté ça ba ou. 
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As soon as she saw the canari 
boiling, she took her baUvuU'U, 
and beat up ail those pimentos: 
then she matle a pimento-calalou. 
When the pimenlo-calalou was 
well cooked. ach onc 

of the children's plates, and pour- 
ed their calalou into the plates to 
cool it; she also put lier husband s 
ou. ool. and her own. And 
whcii oalalou was quite cool, 
she pui i>ome manioc flour into 
each of the plates ' ' he 
called to everybody -me and 
ea! They ail came, and sat 
dou li Lo table. 

The tîrst mouthful that hus- 
band took he stopped and scream- 
ed ' ' naill! mv wife î" 

riie womau answered her hus- 
baïul : ''Ottaii/! my husband !*' 
The little children ail screamed: 
• ' Oiiaill ! mamma !" Their mam- 
ma answered: ^'Oitail/! my chil- 
dren!". . . They ail ran oui, left 
the house empty; ^ ' they tum- 
Ided into the rivci . - steep their 
mouths. Those little children 
just drank water and drank waicr 
till they were ail drowned: there 
was nobody left except the mani- 
jna and the papa. They stayed 
there on the river-bank, and cried. 
I was passing that way just at 
that time; — I asked them: " What 
ails you people ?" 

That man got up and gave me 
just one kick that sent me righi 
across the rive came here at 
once, as you see, u ail 

about it. . . . 



IV. 



. . . It is no use for me to attempt anythiiig iike a uc- 
tniled description of the fish Cyrillia brings me dayafter 
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day from the Place du Fort : the variety seems to be in- 
finité. I have learned, however, one curious fact which 
orth noting : that. gênerai i ulc, ihe more beau- 
uiuiiy colored fish arc ihe least palatable, and are 
sought after only by the poor. Fhe penvçurt hiark. Avith 
bright hnnds of red and yellow: the nniri^un, uiuc aiid 
black ; uic fauiu. yellow and black ; the morhigue, which 
looks iike polished granité ; the S(mn\ pink and yellow : 
the vermilion Gorfo^-zie: the xosy sai/r : ihc red B ^^ P'' 
manié-moin the L.ood-God-handled-nie ") — it has ivvo 
qiieer marks as of great finger md the varions kinds 
of all-blue fish, balaoïi. amlion, etc., van-in'^ from steel- 
color to violet —thèse arc .^eldom seeii ai uic tables of 
the rich. There are exceptions, of course, to this and 
ail gênerai rules : notablv the couronné pink spott^^d 
beautifnlîv with black,- a ..ort of Redfisli, which nevci 
sells ic.b:> uiuu tourteen cents a pound ; and the zorplii, 
which has exquisite changing lights of nacreous green 
andpiirnle !î is ^^irî. however thm ti .ipiii js, some- 
time^ puibuiioui», iiKc liic bccunnc ; and liiere are many 
fish which, although not venomous by nature, have al- 
ways been considered dangerous. In the time of Père 
Dutertre it was bciicvcu thèse fish ate the apples of the 
manchineel-tree, washed into the sea by rains to-dav 
itis popularly supposed that they are reiidered occasi 
ally poisonoTic; eating th- ^arnacles attached to cop- 
per-plaiiii- .iups. 'l'he tuzard, the lune, the capitaine, 
the dorade, the perroquet, the couliou^ the ronirrr. \:\x\n\\<. 
crabs, and even the tmfv r ^\\ are uaii-ciuu. uaiess 
perfectly fresh : ihc ica.^i Uccomposition seems to de- 
velop a mysterious poison. A singular phenomenon 
regarding the poisoninq: f)rrn^ionn^îv nmrluced by liie 
becunnr and dorade is tluu ihe skiii peels from the 
nand:. and feet of those lucky enough to survive the ter- 
rible colics, burnings, itchings, and delirium, which are 
earlv ^vmntoms. Happily thèse accidents are very rare. 
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since the markets have been properly inspectée! : in the 
time of Dr. Rufz, they wonirl <;oem to have ^eon v<»rr 
common, — so common thaï lie icils us he wouia iiui cai 
fresh fish without beini; perfectly certain where it was 
can<îht nnr] how Ion'/ it had been ont of the wnter 

1 lie puui uu) Luc uiightly colored fiba um^ iWicii ihe 
finer qualities are not obtainable at iow rates : but ofien 
and often the catch is so enormous that half of it ha«? to 

thrown back into the sea. In the hot moist a ^ 
décomposes very rapidly ; it is impossible to transport it 
to any distance into the interior : and only the inhabi- 
tants of the coast can induit fresh fi^h — at least 
sea-tish. 

Naturally. among the laboring class the question of 
qualitv is less important than thnt of nnnntitv rinrl ^nh- 
stancc, uniess the fish-markcL uc cxuauiciiuaiiiy ucu 
stocked. Of ail fresh fish, the most popular is the 
tomie^ a great hltie-gray créature whose flesh solirî 
bee^ îiext cuiuc order of preferment the ii^ii 
(îv/d/i/s), which oiten sel! as low as four for a cent:— 
then the la^nhi, or sea-snail, whirh hns a very dense and 
iiuiritious iicbii , -thcn liiv vviiiti:>ii cl'^-^'''^' 

sàdines ; — then the blue-colored fishes according topiicc^ 
coulioUs halaou^ etc.; — lastly, the shark, which sells com- 
monly at two cents pound. Large sharks are not 
edible ; the Hesh is loo iiard ; but oung shark is 
very good eating indeed. Cyrillia cooked me a slice 
one morning : it w:is quite délicate tnsted almost like 
veal. 

The quantity of very small fish sold is surprising. 
VVith îen sotîs the family of a laborer rnn have a good 
fish-diauer : a pound of sàdines is ncvcr dearer than 
two sous ; — a pint of manioc flour can be had for the 
same price; and n big avocado sells for a son. Ihis 
is more than enuugh food for any one perso '^^^ 
doubling the expense one obtains a proponionaicu 
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greater quantity — enough for four or five individuals. 
The u)dhics nre roasted over a chnrronl fire,anrl f ivored 
with a 5àULc ut lemon,pimento, aïKi gai lie. W hcn there 
are no sàdbies^ there are sure to be coulions in plenty, — 
small coulious about as long as your little finger : thèse 
are more délicate, and fetch double the price. With 
four sous' worth of coulious a family can have a superb 
blaffe, To make a blaffe the fish are cooked in wnter, 
and servpH ivîrh nimento, lemon, spices, onions, aiiU gar- 
lic; but wiUiouL uil or butter. Expérience has démon- 
strated that coulious make the best blaffe; and a blaffe 
is seldom prepared with other fish. 



V. 

Thlkl are four dishes umch are the holiday luxuries 
of the poor : — fnanicou, ver-pabniste, zandouillc, and poule- 
kpi'diri* 

The manicou is a brave little marsupial, vvhich nugiu 
be called the opossum of Martinique: it fights, although 
overmatched, with the serpent, and is a great enemy to 
the field-rat. In the market a manicou sells for two 
francs and a half at cheapest : is generally salted be- 
fore being cooked. 

The great wortn. or caterpillar, called ver-palmisti 
found in the licads ot cabbage-palms, — especially after 

* I must mention a surreptitious dish, chatt; — needless to say the 
cats are net sold, but stolen. It is true that only a small class of 
poor people eat cats ; but they eat so many cats that cats have be- 
come quite rare in St. Piernv The custom i«; purely superstitious : 
it IS alleged that if you .u cven times, or if you eat seven cats, 
no witch, wizard, or quimhoiseur can ever do you any harm ; and 
the cat ought to be eaten on Christmas Eve in order that the meal 
be perfectly efficacious. he mystic number "seven " enters into 

another and a better créole superstition; — if you kill a serpent, 
seven great sins are forgiven to you : ou ké ni sept grands péciiés 
effacé. 
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the cabbage has been eut ont, and the tree lias begun lo 
perish. is the grub of a curiou^> bccUc, which has a 
proboscis of such form as suggested the créole appella- 
tion, léfant : the éléphant/' Thèse worms are sold in 
the Phre du Fort at two sou<^ o-^rh tl - ^re spiacd 
and luabled alive, and are said Lu lasic iikc ainionds. I 
have never tried to find out whether this be fact or fan- 
cy: nnd î am glad to say that few white créoles confess 
a likiii^ iur this barbarous food. 

The zandoHiIlcs are delicious sausages niade with pig- 
bufî, — nnd onlv seen in the market on Sundays. They 
cost a iiaiiL aji^i a liaii cacli ; and there are several 
women who have an established réputation through- 
oiit Martinique for their skill in making them î have 
utisied some not less palatn^^^ mi the tcuiiuu:^ i^undon 
*'pork-pies." Those of Lanicniin are reputed the best 
in the island. 

But poule épi-diri is certainly the mo.'^t iiopular dish of 
ail : it is the dearest, as well, and poor people can rarely 
afford it. In Louisiana an almost similar dish is called 
jimbal^ra • rhirken cooked with riro Tho Mnrtiniquais 
think il :5ULii a aelicacy that an ovci-cxaciui^ pci^un, or 
one difficult to satisfx rcproved with the simple ques- 
tion TV ntf //' V;.7> — f>nj{Ir-éfi-din f^' ( W'hat more do 
yua uaiii, ^icai iica\cii^ chiLkcii-and-rice ?) Naughty 
children are bribed into absolute goodness by the prom- 
ise of poule-épi-diri : — 

— "Air! /'A ff'^Kdou . 

Doua. .. . ' -ifff ./^f. ffri : 

AT- ' r/;}^ . 

{ deai . kiss dondoux .' — doudoux has rice-and-chicken 
for y ou ! — aie, dear ! kiss doudoux !) 

liuw far lice enters iiuu Uic ^uccess of the dish above 
mentioned I cannot say ; but rice ranks in favor gêner- 
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ally above ail cerenls; is at lenst six times moro in 
demand tli JJi,i uuh.k, ulc boîled with .bu;:ar, 

is sold in piuai^ious quantities daily, — ospecially at the 
markets, where little heaps of il, rolled in pièces of bana- 
na or ayrhihnu leaves, are retailed ai a cent each. Diri- 
aulaitt, a ^ciiiable rice - pudding, is aiso very popular ; 
but it vvould weary tiie readcr to mention one-tenth of 
the créole préparations into which rice entera 

Vî 

EvKRYBonv oats akras ;—\\'\oy ar n rent apiece. 
The akra i:> a ^mall fritter oi paiicake, which nuiy be 
niade of tifty différent things,— -among others codfish, 
titiri. beans, hrains, choux -ninrïhr^. little black pea^ 
'noin, uiack-eyed pca.> , ui u. ^lawfish {ak/u- 
oibii'jic). VVhen made of carrots, bananas, chicken, pahn- 
cabbage, etc., and sweetened, they are called ^nciriftadr^. 
On first acquaintanco thnv seem rather grea-^v loi c>u noi 
a climate : but une icariib, on becoming accustomed to 
tropical conditions, that a certain aniount of oily or 
greasy food is both healthy and needfnî 

First among popular vegetables are bcans. Red beans 
are preferred ; but boiled white beans, served cold with 
vinegar and plenty of oil. fonn a favorito salad. Next 
in order of prefernu-iu ^uiiic eue cnoux-caraibes, patates, 
^i^na?nes, eamanioc, and eousscouche : ail immense roots, — 
the true potatoes of the tropics. The camanior is finer 
than the choux caraïbe, boils whiter and soiici i i A\y 
pearance it resembles the manioc root very closely, but 
has no toxic élément. The eousscouche is the best of 
ail the finest Irish potato boiled into sparkling flour is 
not so good. Most of thèse roots can be cooked into a 
sort of mush, called migan : such as migan-ehoux, made 
with the choux-caraïbe ; migan-zignames , made with yams ; 
^i^gan-iiNi^ù^Uiii^iL, etc.,— in which case crabs ur shrimps 
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are usuallv served with tho viiiuin, Then i-inrticu 
lar fondncss for the liuic ïkj^) ^ callea ivui lum oiix, 
in patois ioulouloti, Mi};an is aiso made with bread-fruit. 
Verv large bananas or plnntains are boiled with codftsh, 
with daubes, or meat bicwb, and witî^ eggs. The bread- 
fruit is a fair substitute for vegeiables. It must be 
cooked very thoroughly, and has a dry potato taste. 
VVhai i:> called x\\^fl€U'fouitt'à-pain. or bn-ir] fmir f^ow- 
er'' — a long pod-shaped solid growth, covcicd cxiciioiiy 
with tinv seeds closely set as pin-heads could be. and 
having dn in.erior pith very eln^ric nnd résistant.— is 
candied into a delicious sweetmeai. 



VIL 

The consumption of bananas is enormous: moi 1 
nanas are eaten than vegetables ; and more banana-ti c ^ 
are yearly being cultivntorV The negro seems to recog- 
nize instinctively that ccunumical value of the banana 
to which attention was long since called by Humboldt. 
who estimated that while an acre planted in wheat would 
barely support three persons, an acre planteu ni banana- 
trees would nourish fifty. 

Banannc; nnd nlantains hold the first place among fruits 
in popular cbiccm ;— they are cooked in eveiy way, and 
served with almost every sort of meat or fish. What we 
call bananas in the United States, however, are not call- 
ed bananas in Martinique, but figs {Jigues). Plantains 
seem to be called bananes. One is often surpiii>ed at 
popular nomenclature : choux may mean either a sort of 
root {choux'cardibe), or the top of the cabbage-palm ; Jac- 
quoi may mean a fish ; cabane never means a cabin, but 
a bed ; crirkett means not a cricket, but a frog: and at 
least fifL> uiher words have equally deceptive uses. If 
one desires to speak of real figs — dried figs — he must ^'^^ 
figues- Fouance (French figs) : otherwise nobody will ua- 
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derstand him Tbere are many kinds of bananas here 
called fgucs , ui r most popular are the ngHCS-bana- 
nés, which are planuuns. 1 think ; the figiu^-makonenga, 
whirh erow wild, and have a red skin ; Xh^ figucs-pomffies 
^appie uaiianas), whirh are large and yellow ; and the //- 
figucs-dcssr (little-des.^cit-bananabi, which .ne to be seen 
on ail tables in St. Pierre rhey are small, svveet, and 
alwayb agreeable, even when one has no appetite for 
other fruits. 

It requires some Utile lime lo become accusluiiiua 10 
many tropical fruits, or at least to find patience as well 
as inclination to c.u ihrm A Inrcre number, in spite of 
delicious flavor, are provukui-ly .^loiiy . Mich as the npe 
irnnvas, the cherries, the barbadines ; even the corrossole 
- >.;,m '-,-T;;;;,v/' arc Httlo uiore than huge masses of 
very haicl bccU^. ouried in ^ju^j <ji ^Àquisite tasto I he 
sapota, or sapodilla. is less characterized by siorniic^:>, 
and one soon learns to likc il. It has large Hat seeds. 
which can bc split into two with the finger-nnil : and a 
line white skin lies between thèse two halvc.^. il re 
quires some skill to remove entire this little skin, or pel- 
licle, withoul breakin;:: it • to do so is said to be a test 
affection. Perhaps ihis bii ^ ' '^'^^ ^' -^s suggested l>y 

the shape of the pellicle, which is iliai of a heart. The 
pretty fille-de-coulenr n<:ks her doudoux : — '^Ess ou am- 
mein moin (—pouio^:^ lu e a uipau. ' ''issi-y'' Woe 

to him if he breaks it . The mosi disagieeable fruii 
1 îbink th(- pnmmr-(r Huiti, or Haytian apple : it is very 
auuicuv. : > bui x strong musky odor and 

taste which nauseates. l ew white creole:> cver Cac .1. 

Of thp oranges, nothing except praise can be said : 
but thci ' fruits that look like oran^res. and are not 
oranges, tiiai are far more noteworthy. 1 herc i< 0 ' 
diadique, which grows here to fully three feet in cucuii» 
ference, and has n <weet pink nulp : and there is the 
*• forbidden-f ruit K jouitt'dèfcuuu ), 1 1 of cross between 
28 
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Uic orange «ukI tlie chadèque, and supci ioi lo both. I he 
colored people déclare tliat this nionster fruit is the sanie 
whirh orrew in Fden m^nn the fntnl tree • rc'^f tyy whun 

défendu is wonderful, indeed, in its vvay ; but tlic Iruit 
whicli niost surprised me on my first acquaintance with 

il \\a> uic zahricot. 

''Ou fc von zabricôt { ' ( W'ould you like an apricot?) 
Cyrillia askcd me one day. I replied that I liked apri- 

cntv \'r'r\ innrb. wanted in^ro than one. r\Ti1lio 1r>r,Vr.r1 

asiuiHshed, but .said nolhuig uiuil siie rcuuncd lium luar- 
ket, and put on the table ttuo apricots, with the observa- 
tion I V /•'' on tnal(f(fr W'in^s^è tivfff m (Yrs\y \\\\\ 
get sii * you cal ail thaï. coula nui cal cvcn iiaa 
of one ot them. Imagine a plum larger than the largest 
tîîrni]\ with n *;kin likf r» rn*^set apple. '^olid sweet flesh 
oi a. LaiiuL-icU Luiui, aiiu a ul.i \\\ ihc iiuddle bigger than 
a duck\s egg and hard rock Thèse fruits are arc- 
mntir ns well ns sweet im the taste : the price varies from 
oiiL L La 11. accordiiig tn <;i7e. The ti*'''' 

indigenous ^ West IndiLs: the aboriguies of liayu 
had a strange belief regarding it. I hey alleged that it«< 
tni'î f'M'med the nourishment nf tb- ri, md howt 
presbed by hunger, an Indian lu me wuuUb would raihcr 
remain without food than strip one of thèse trees, lest he 
^honVI rlenrive th'' nrlioQtq of tbeii ^u'^tennnrc \n 

trace oi lius beiiei beem^» lo exi^l amoiig lue coioicu 
people of Martinique. 

moic liiaiigoe^ Uiau aii\ uiiiei iiuili) excepluig baiiaiia^. 
It is rather slobbery work eating a common mango, in 
whirh every particle of nnlp i> threaded fast to the 
kciiici: one prefers to guau u whcn alone. But there 
are cultivated mangoes with tiner and thicker flesh which 
cnn be sliceH off, so thnt the cfrertter pnrt of the fruit 
Uia_. he eaicii withoui ^ineaiin^ aua iUcKiiig. Among 
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grafted varietu lie mangue is quite as delicious as the 
orange. Perhaps there .irr nearly as many varieties of 
mangoes in Martin iq ^c a:> there are varieties of peaches 
with us: 1 am acquainted, however, with only a few, — 
such as tlie mango-Bassignac ; — tHiVigo-pèchc (or peach- 
mango^: — piango-rert {gxtç:n niancf^V very large and ub- 
long: — mangO'greffe : — 7nangotiiu\ quiie round and small ; 
—mafigo-quitiette, very small also, almost egg-shaped 
viango-Zhé, verv sweei nther small, and of flattened 
form : -inaii^u-u ^^uiacn aiango), vvorth half a franc 
eacli ; — viaugo-Lamentin, a highly cultivated variety 
and the superb Rehie-AmcUe (ox Queen Amelin). n great 
vHlow fruit which retaî1< r^v^n in AFartiniquc ai a^c cents 

Vlll. 

"(7// ccst ounnouDHc ailou ( — ou c'est zimage, twuT^ 
(Ain i a pasteboard man, or an image, that I do not 
eat?) Cyrillia wants to knov The fact is thnt f am a 
little overfed; but the :3Uaii-ci n. the tropics cannot eat 
like a native, and my abstemiousness is a surprise n 
the North we eat a good déni for the sake of calori 
the rronîr^ unless nnr^ 1 ,,j the habit r.r ^riking nmch 
ph)5icai exercise, wiiich is a very difficult thing to do, a 
gênerons appetite is ont of the question. Cyrillia will 
not suffer me to live upon mangé-Crrnîr nitogether: she 
insists puii occasional bccisteaks and roasts, and tries 
to tempt me with ail kinds of queer delicious desserts as 
well, — particularlv tho*;e cnkes made of grated cocoanut 
nnd bugai ;,) i up \ iaon.u-Lvui rdjh- ) ui which a stranger be- 
cumes very fond. But, nevertheless, I cannot eat enough 
to quiet Cyrillia's fears. 

Xot eatins: enough i.^ not her only complaint against 
iiic. I am perpetually doing something or other which 
shocks her. The Créoles are the most cautions livers in 
the world, perhaps:— the stranger who walko m the sun 
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without an iimhreM ) or «^rnnrls in currents of air, is for 
them an objccL ui wuiiUci anu compassion. Cyrillias 
complaints about my recklessness in the matter of hy- 
oficne nhvavs terminnte with the refrain ; ' \ 'o pa far 
ça içi ^*cople ncvLi uu buca things in Martinique./ 
Among such rash acts are washing one's face or hands 
while perspiring, laking off one's hat on coming in froni 
a walk, going ont inimediately after a bntiv and washing 
my face with soap. ' Oh, Cyrillia ! vvhat luolishness! — 
why should I not wash my face with soap ?" Because 
il will blind you,*" ( 'yrillia answei ' ça /v t lwue îi^vir "ir 
oii^^ (it will kill the light in your eyes;. Theic i5 uo 
cleaner person than Cyrillia; and, indeed among the city 
people, thf^ d iily bath is the rule in nll wenthers; but 
soap is n< sed on the face by thuUbaiia:^, who, like 
Cyrillia, believe it will kill the light of the eyes.'* 

One day I had been taking a long walk in the snn. nnd 
returned so thirsty that ail the old bLoiiL:^ aboiii Lia^Li 
1ers suffering in waterless déserts returned to memory 
with new significance; — visions of simooms arose before 
uic. W hat a delight to sec and to giasp the he ' red, 
thick-lipped dobannc, the water-jar, dewy and cooi with 
the exudation of the Eau-dc-Gouyave which filled it to 
the brim,— A///// .i.ant, as Cyrillid :.ays. ail nlive"' 
'l'here was a sudden scream, — the water-pitchei ua> 
snatrhed from my hands by Cyrillia with the question: 
**^^\> uu tchouè ch'On /- Saint 7osep/^ ^Did I want to 
kill my body ?) . The Crcoles use the wurd '*body ùï 
speaking of anything that can happen to one, ' hurt 
one's body, "tire one's bod^. marry one's body/' 
**bury one's body,'' etc.; — I wondcr whcther Luc expres- 
sion originated in zealous désire to prove a profound 
faith in the soni Then Cyrillia mnde me a little punch 
with sugar aua luni, and told inc i must nevci drink 
fresh-water after a walk unless 1 wanted to kill my body. 
In tlvis matter her advice was good. i'he immédiate re- 
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suit of a cold drink while heated is x profiise and irv 
perspiration, durin<x which currents ui air are really dmi 
gérons \ cold is not dreaded here, and colds are rare ; 
but pleurisy is common, and may be the conséquence of 
any imprudent expos nre 

I do nul oiicn havc ujc opporiuuiiy .u h nie of com- 
mitting even an unconscious imprudence; for Cyrillia 
is ubiquitous, and always on the wntrh lest somethin- 
dreadful should happen to me. SIk 1. ^^uaderful .1 
house-keeper as» well as a cook : ihere is certainly much 
to do, and she lias only a child to help lier, but she al- 
ways seems to have time. Her kitclien appnritiT< îs of 
the simplest kind : ;i charcoal furnace consuuLicd ' 
bricks, a few earthenware pots {canari), and some grid- 
irons: — yet with thèse she can certainly prépare as many 
dishes n<= therr nre d.r in the}ua.. I have never knovvn 
her to bc bu^y with hci canari for more than an hour : 
yet everything is kept in perfect order. When she is not 
working, she is quite happy in sitting at a ..indov >' 1 
amusing herself hy uatching the life of the streei,— or 
playing with a kitten, which she has trained so well that 
it seems to understand everything she says. 



IX. 

With darkne*îs nll the population nf the isînnd retire 
to their honici, , - uic directs becouic siicni, and the life 
of the day is done. By eight o'clock nearly ail the Win- 
dows are closed, and the lights put out:— by nine the 
people -ire rmîeep. There are no evening parties, no night 
amusciucius, except during rare theatrical seasons and 
times of Carnival; there are no evening visits: active ex- 
istence is almost tinied bv the rising and setting of the 
Sun The only pleasuic left for the stranger of even- 
ings is a quiet smoke on his balcony or before his door : 
reading is out of the question, partly because books are 
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rare, partly becaii^^ li^hts are bad, partly because insects 
Ihrong about evciy iamp or candie. ' ^^^Ho- enough 
to have a balcony, broad enough for a rucking-cimir; and 
<;ometimes Cvrillia and the kitten corne to keep me Com- 
pany before bcUtiine. I he kittei^ r1imb<; on mv knees • 
Cyrillia sits right down upon the baicoii) . 

One briîrht evening, Cyrillia was anuising herself very 
much by v\aichii^^ .he Hnnrh • thev were Hoatins: high : 
the nioonlight made liicai biiiiiani no^i \s they 
changed shape under the pressure of the trade-wind, 
Cvrilli:! <^^^'mpd t'> riiscover wonderful things in them : 
sheep, shipb wiUi cow^, la^c-^, perhaps even zomhi<^ 

— ''Travail l Bon-Dié joli—anhV^ (Is not the work u 
the r,ood-God prett\ she said at last. . . . There was 
Maaauic Rems, who used to sell the fnuhmis and 

Madrases in St. Pierre she used lu :>tudy uic clouds. 
She Hrew the patterns of the clouds for \i^x foulards : 
wheiic; ^aw a bcnntifnl cloud or a beautiful rain- 

bo\\\ she would makt i lia\wng of il lii color 
and then she would send that to France to have>>///(//wi 
madc ju>i likf Sinre she is dead, you do not see 

any more preii) y<^/</c/></^ ^^^^-^^ there l'^^d to b^ 

Would you like to look at the moou with my leie- 

scope, CyrilliJ I asked. '' Let me get it for you." 

- Oh no, iiu . she answered, as if shocked. 

— *^Why?" 

'\4h ' faut pa gàdè baggaïe Bon-Dié conm çaT • It 

is noL ii^iii 10 look at the things of the Good-God that 
way.) 

I did not insist. After a little silence, Cyrillia re- 
sumed ; - 

^ But 1 saw the Sun and uic iMoon once fightmg 
together: th U was what people call an éclipse --xs not 
that Xho Word V . . I hev fought together a long time : I 
was lookiug ai them. \Ve put a frrrine full of wnter on 
the orround, and looked into the water to see them. And 
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the Moon is stronger than the Sun ! — yes, the Sun was 
obligée! to give way to the Aîoon. . . . Why do they fiirht 
like'that ?" 

— "They don t, Cyrillia. ' 

— '-Oh ves, they do. I saw them! . . . And the Moon 
is nuicb >nger than \ho Sun'" 

I diU not attempt to contradicL Uii:> iciUniuny of the 
eyes. ( yrillia continued to watch the pretty clouds. 
Then she said : — 

— ••\\'ould you ijoi iiivC to hav< ^ ladder long enough 
to let you climb up to those clouds, and see what they 
are made of ?" 

— **\Vhy. i yrillia, they are only vapor, — brunie j 
have been in clouds." 

She looked at me in surprise, and, after a moment's 
silence, asked. with nn imnyof which T hnd not supposed 
her capable : 

— * Then you are the Good-God ? ' 

— Why. Cyrillia, it is not difficult to reach clouds. 
You see cloud< nlways upon the top of the Montagne 
Pelée ; — peoplc go there. I have been therc — in the 
clouds." 

— • Ail ! those are not the ^nme clouds: thn^p are not 
the clouds of the (iooa Oud. 1 -^u cannot toucu the .sky 
when vou are on the Morne de la Croix.'* 

— " My dear Cyrillia, there is no sky to touch. The 
only an appearancc. 

Anh^ auh^ anJi ' No sky! — you say there is no 
sk . Then, what is that up there " 

— ' ) nothing. They are suns, but so much further 
away than our sun that thev look small." 

— '* \o, the\ clic nol su: Thev have not the same 
tuiin as the sun Vou niusi not say there is no sky: 
it is wicked ! But you are not a Cathoiie 
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— ** x\iy dear Tyrillia, I don ce what that has to do 
with the skv * 

— "Where does the Good-Ciod stay, if there be no 
sk) ^..a where i*^ heaven ; — ami where is hcli V 
— " Hell in the sky, Cyrillia 

— '*The Good-God made heaven in one part of the 

:3k), aiid hc .iiiuLlici part, for bad people \h î 

you are i i'roiestant; -you do not knovv the things of 
the Good-Crod ! That is vvhy you talk Hke that." 

— '*\Vlv ^ i 1 Protestant, ( vrillin ^" 

— \ ou cue une. The ProiesiaiUb do not beUeve in 
religion, — do not love the Good-God/' 

— **Welî, I am neither a Protestant nor n Catholic, 
Cyriiiia.*' 

— "Oh! you do not mean that; you cannot be a 
maudi^ an nrrnr^^prl There are only the Protestnnts, 
the Cathoiici), and liic accursed. You are not a maudi, 
I am sure. But you must not say there is no sky'' . . . 

— " But, Cyrillia'^— 

— " No : I vvill not listen to you : — you are a Protes- 
tant. Where does the rain corne from, if there is no 
skv>''. . . 

- * Wh), uyi aiia. ihe cloudb 

— No, you are a Protestant. . . . How can you say 
surh thinj^s.'* There are the Three Kings and theThree 
Vaicii», — the beautiful stars that come ai Liiii^uaa- 
time, — there, over there — ail beautiful, and big, big, big! 
. . . And von say there is no sky 

— "Cyiiiiia, pcrhapb i am a inaudi." 

— ''No, no! You are only a Protestant. l>ui do not 
tell me there is no sky : it is wicked to say that !" 

• I V " ?v it any mor» ^ vr-î]lia — there! But î 
will say there are no zcmilns,^^ 

— know you are not a tnaudi; — you have been 
baptized. 

— How do you know I have been baptized V 
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— ** Because, if yoii had not been baptized you would 
see zomhis ail the lime, even in broad day. Ail chil- 
dren who are not baptized see zombis. 

X. 

Cyrît^ ' ^nlicitude for me extenrl< br^-ond the com- 
monplaces ol hygiène and diet into the uucci lain domain 
of matters ghostly. She fears much that something 
might happen to me through the agency of wizards, 
witches or zomiu^, Especially zombis. Cyrillia's 

belief in zombis has .1 solidity that renders argument 
eut of the question. his helief is part of her inner nat- 
ure, — something hereditai \, uickii, anci' is Africa, as 
characteristic of her people as the love ui rhythms and 
mélodies totally différent from our own musical concep- 
tions, but possessing, even for the civilized. an inexplica- 
ble emotional charm. 

Zoinbi ! — the word is perhaps full of mystery even for 
tho<îe who made it. ''rhe explanations of those who 
uitLi il iiiu5i often aie iicver quite lucid : a seeni.- 
convey ideas darkly impossible to define, — fancies be- 
longing to ihe mind of another race and another era, — 
unspeakably old Perhaps tb'^ word in our own lan- 
guage which ofters the besL analogy is **goblin": yet 
the one is not fuUy translated by the other. Both have, 
bowever, one common ground on which thp\' brroîne in- 
Uibunguishable, — that région of the supernauuai which 
is most primitive and most vague ; and the closest rela- 
tion between the savage and the civilized fancy may be 
found in the fears which we call childish, — of darkness, 
shadows, and things dreamed. One form of the zombi- 
belief — akin to certain s^hostly superstitions held bv va- 
rious primitive races — would seem lu iiavc been bug- 
gested by nightmare, — that form of nightmare in which 
familiar persons become slowly and hideously trans- 
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formed mto malcvuiciii bciiigs. The zonibi dcludes 
under the appearance of a travelling companion, an old 
comrade — like the rle<;ert spirits of the Arnhs — or even 
under the form oi du aiiiaial. Consequuuu) ihe créole 
ne^^ro fears everything living vvhich he meets after dark 
upon a lonely road, — a stray liorse, a cow, even a dog: 
a;ul niouici.^ quel! the naughtine^:> uf their children by 
the threat of summoning a zombi cat or a zombi-creature 
of some kind Ziwibi kè nana ou'' (the zombi will gob- 
hle thee up i is genei- iMv an effectuai mennrc the coun- 
try parts, where it is believed zombis may be met with 
any time after sunset. In the city it is thou2:ht that their 
regular hours are between two nnd four u clock in the 
morning. At least so Cyril lia says : — 

— *'Dèzhè, toua- zhè- matin : c'est Ihè zombi Vo ka 
soti r]^7h^. totn zhè- c'est Ihè yu. \ quattrhè yo ka ren- 
tre , — angciii^ ka sonné." (At foui u'clock they go back 
where they came from, before the Auge/us rings.) W'hy ? 

— C est pou mou ne f^^is^ i nue yo dans laruc. So that 
people may not nieet uiin ihem in the streeL^ Cyrillia 
answers. 

— "Are they afraid of the people. ( yrillin f nsked. 

- No, thev are not afraid: but ilu ; nui uaiu 
people to know their business" {pa le vwune ouè zaffai 
vo\. 

\iuiia aiso says one must not look out of the win- 
dow whei dog howls at night. Such a dog may b( 
mauvais l'ivanf (ey\\ being): Tf he sees me îooking at 
him he v ' Ou tropp ijuu ic^c quiifé caoun. m pou 

gàiié zajjtai iezault.^ " ( Vou are too curions to leave your 
bed like that to look at other folks* business.) 

- "And what ihen, Cyrillia?" 

— • Fhen he will put out your eyes, — y ke coijui zii 
ou, — make vou blind." 

— • F>ut, ( yrillia, i asked one auy, "did you ever *^ee 
anv zombis 
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— Hnw^ I often see them ' They walk about the 
room at ni^iit : — they walk likc peuple. They sit in the 
rocking-chairs and rock themselves very softly, and look 
;iî nu'. 1 sav to them- — * What do votî wnnt here? — I 
ncvci did au) harm Lu anybody. Uu Then 
they go away." 

What do they look like ?" 

— * I jke people, — sometimes like beautifiil people (be/ 
vwnne). 1 ani afraid of them. 1 only see them when 
there is no light burning. W'hile the lamp burns before 
the Virgin they do not rome. But sometimr'*; the oil 
fails, and the light dic.^. 

In my own room there are dried paim leaves and some 
withered tlowens fastened to the wall. Cyrillia mit them 
there. liic) were taken from the reposou^ v^icinpuiary 
altars) erected for the las )rpus Christi procession: 
ronsequentlv they are blessed, and ought to keep the 
/l ii. u\av. Th ' ' '. iIk v fn<;tenor] to the wnll, 
over my bed. 

Nobody could be kinder to animais than Cyrillia usu- 
allv «^how^ herseir to be : ail the domestir mimnls in 
the iieighborhooa impose upon her; — variuub uu^^ and 
cats steal from her impudently, without the least fear of 
heing beaten. î wn<? therefore very much snrprised to 
5ee her one cveian^ e.i ' î>> ■ heetle thaï appruached 
the light, and deliberateiy put its head in the candle- 
Hame. When asked her how she could be so cruel, 
'^ÎT" replied : — 

— ''Ah! ou pa canna lit choie pays-ci y i^\ou do not 
know Things in this country.) 

The Thin2:s thM<î referred to ! found to be supornntn- 
ral Things. It ib popularly beiicved that certain wm^ca 
créatures which circle about candies at night may be 
engages or err-nvés — wicked people hnvin<r the power of 
transformation, or even zombis bUii o) witches or 
wizards to do harm. * There was a woman at Trico- 



37- ^ 



Martinique Skctclics. 



lore," Cyrillia says, " who uscd lo sew a great deal at 
night : and a hi<; beetle used to come into her room and 
fly about thc e;inr]îo. and bother her verv miich. One 
night she managcU lo get hold of il. aaa i>iic singea 
head in the candie. Next day, a woman who was her 
neighbnr rnmo to the house with her head ail tied up. 
'Ah ! mucoumc, .ibked the sewing-wun. lu ' ^' fms 

^uiblC'Ouf Vnd the other answered, very angiiiy» • C^// 
ni. to'fprf vvituié vîorn Cti main ni dans guible inoin ! — et 
ou ijui u unit ^iiivic moin nans chandelle- ou 
(You have the impudence to ask what is the mauci wiui 
mv mouth ' nnd vou yourself burned my mouth in your 

caiiule labi Hi^i. ' 

Early one morning, about five o ciuck, ^ ynilia, open- 
ing tlie front door. saw huge crab walking down the 
strcc: obablv hnd esrnîv-d from <;omo hnrrH • for 
il is custumary here to kccp iivc ciab^ in aiai 
fatten them,— feeding them with maize, mangocs, and, 
abr^ ni). îrreen pepper nobody likes to cook rrnbs as 
soon as caught : for they inay have been eaUii- inan^ii! 
neel apples at the river-mouths. CyriUia uttered a cry of 
dismay on <^oping tim rrab ; thon I heard her tniking to 
herself: — 'V louch ii. nevei . ii l ih ui ii^ 

ness. How do I know it is not an arran:^<d crab {)on 
crahr 'v^/'V or nn mvnvH — sinre evervbody knows I 
likc ciabb. For lwo buUb 1 eau uu) e crab and 
know where it cornes from." The crab wcnt on down 
the «îtroot : everywhere the sight of it created consterna- 
IK* iubody dared lu Luuch it : women cried ont at it, 
''Miscrabe! — envoyé Satan ! — allez, inaudi — buinc threw 
hoîv witer on the crnlv Douhtless it reached the sea in 
saicc). in the eveuiii- ( yriliia baiu . » tlii^^.- rhnt rnh 
was ;i little zombi : î am going to burn a iigiii aii la^iii 
to keep it from coming back." 

Another day, while I ua> oui, a negro to vbnm I had 
lent two francs came to the house, and paid liis debt. 
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Cyrillia told me when I came hnrk. nnri <;hn\vrfl mo tho 
money carefully enveloped ' i j , uiuua papui , 

but said I must not touch ii, — she wouid get rid of it for 
me at the market. I laughed at lier fears ; and she ob- 
served • You do not knnw no^rno-s M i-^<ir' ' — negroes 
are wickcd, negrocb aie jcaiuu:> : i tio nul want you to 
touch that money, because I have not a good opniion 
about this affair.'* 

vftrr T began to learn more oi uic undciMde of Mar- 
unique iife, 1 could understand the source and justifica- 
tion of many similar superstitions in simple nnrI nn^rln 
rntprl minrK Tho negro sorcer^ vsui.^U .i 

puibunui , OUI iic pussesses a very curiuus art which long 
defied serions investigation, and in the beginning of the 
last century was ntrrihntpr!. ovot^ hv whites, to diabuii 
' influence, hi 1721. 1 and 1725, scveral negroes 
were burned alive at the stake as wizards in league with 
the devil. ft wns nn ern of comparative ignorance : but 
even now thniç,:> aie auiic which would astonish the most 
sceptical and practical physician. For example, a la« 
borer discharged from a plantation vows ven<roance : nnd 
the neyî . ^rning the whole fuiL^u u iiauci the cnure 
atei/er—dXKt totally disabled from work. Every man and 
woman on the place is unable to walk: everybodv hns 
one or both legs fric^htfully ^^vo'len. Y /• ^ V/t- ,udii- 
fice: they have uutiden on a • maliticc. U liât is the 
"malifice''? AH that can be ascertained is thaï certnin 
little prirkiv seeds hnve b'^'^n «;rnttered nM over 
c,i jund, wacre the baielooted woï kcii» arc m Uie habiL 
of passing. Ordinarily, treading on thèse seeds is of no 
conséquence; but it i^ évident in such n rnse thnt thev 
must have been picij.ùua in a spécial \va\,— boakcti iii 
some poison, perhaps snake-venom. At all e vents, the 
physician deems it safest to treat the inflammations after 
the mnnner of snake woiinds , anu au^; uiany da).> the 
hands arc perhaps able to résume duty. 
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XT. 

Wtttle Cyrillia busy with lier canari, she talks to 
herbcii nr sings. She 1 a Inw rirh mire, -sings 
strange things, thin hai navr h :i iui^uucn by ihis 
generntion, — créole songs of the olcl days, having a weird 
rhyUiiii aiia wi-jon^ of tones that are surely Africnn. 
But more generally biic uuk.^ lu iierself, as ail the Maic. 
ninnnises do : it is a continuai murmur as of a stream. 
A. 1 used to think ^he wr\^ talkini^ to somebody 
else. and would call oui 

— ^'Èpi quilcss mou ne ça ou /ca pàie-a / 

But she would always answer .— 'Moin ka pàlê anni co 
moiu " ( I am only lalking to my own body), which -he 
créole expression for talking to oneself. 

\wi\ what are vou talkinc: so much to your own 
body abouu Cyrillia ? 

I am talking about my own little affairs " k ù zatjai- 
prnh?^ 'Hint i< ;i]l that I could ever draw from her. 

i;ui wiicu nul ^iiC will sit for hours looking 

eut of the window. In this she resembles the kitten 
both seem to finH the same silent pleasure in watching 
the Street, or the ç,iccii heights that rise above it^ roof<.— 
the Morne d'Orange. Occasionally at such uiiic^ .she 
will !>reak the silence in the strangest way, if she thinks 
\ Aiii nul too bu5y with nnners to answer a ques- 
tion : — 

^ -Missié r^— timidly. 

— *^Eh?' 

moin, ti manmaillc dans pays ou, toutî ^ ■ 

piti—ess ça pàlé Anglais T (Do the little childrcii 
my country — the verv. very little children - talk tng- 
lish ?) 

— Why, certainly, Cyrillia." 

—'^Touit piti, with growing surprise. 

— Why, of couibe . 
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— "CV^/ (ùv/c\ çaT' (It is queer, that !) She cannot 
understand it. 

—"And the little tnanmaille in ATartinique, Cyrillia — 
ioutt piti.piii, -don't they talk crcoic ?" 

— ''Oui: 7Jiais toutt mou ne ka pâlé negue : ça facile'' 
(Yes ; but anybody can talk negro— that is easy to leai u.; 

XII. 

Cyrillia's room has no furniture in it the Martinique 
bonne lives as simply and as rudely db a domestic ani- 
mal. One thin mattress covered with a sheet, and ele- 
vated from the Hoor only by a léfant, forms her bed. 
The Jèfant, or • clephant," is composed of two thick 
square pièces of coarse hard mattress stuffed with shav- 
ings, and placed end to end. CyriUia has a good pillow, 
\i0^^v^x,— bourré èpi flerhr^-ca7ifh\~-mi:^({ with the plumes 
of the sugar-cane. A cheap trunk with broken hinges 
contains her modest little wardrobe : a few mouchoirs, 
or kerchiefs, used for head-dresses, a spare douilleii., or 
long robe, and some tattered linen. Still she is always 
clean, neat, fresh-looking. I see a pair of sandals in the 
corner,— such as the women of the country som^timo^ 
wear— wooden ^nlp^ with a leather band for the inbiep, 
and two little suaps ; but she never puts them on. Fast- 
ened to the wall are two French prints— lithographs : 
one representing Victor Hugo^s Esmeralda in prison 
with her pet goat ; the other, Lamartine*s Laurence with 
her fawn. Both are very old and stained and bitten by 
the bête-à-ciseau, a species of iepisma, which destroys books 
and paperv a\à everything it can find exposed. On a 
shelf are two bottles,— one filled with holy water; anoth- 
er with tafia camphrée (camphor dissolved in tafia), which 
is Cyrillia's sole remedy for colds, fevers, headaches— ail 
maladies not of a very fatal description. There are also 
a little wooUen monkey, about three inches high — the 
29 
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dustv plaything of a long-dead child ;~an image of the 
Vîr iii, even «^mnller; — nnrî a broken cup widi fresh 
bright blossoiub in it, thc . . flower-offering ;— and 
the Virgin's invariable lamp a night-light, a little wick 
floating on olive-oil in a tiny glass. 

I know that L) allia must have bought thèse flowers 
they are garden Howers— at the Marché du Fort. There 
are ahvays old women sitting there who sell nothing else 
but bouquets for the Virgin, and who cry out to pass- 
exS'hy '.—''Gagné ti bouquet pou Viegc-ou, che ' . . . Buy 
nosegay, dear. for your Virgin ;— shc asking you for 
one;— gi\c a little one. r/^> rnroff' Cyrillia snvs 
you must not smell the flowci^» yuu givc the Virgiu ii 
wonid be stealing from her. . . The little lamp is always 
ii-iùcu ' ^îx o^clock. At six o'clock the Virgin is sup- 
posed to pass through ail the streets of St. Pierre, and 
wherever a lamp burns before her image, she enters there 
and bles^'^^ thnt bouse. '\FiVit limi lampe ou pou fai la- 
Vtegc passe Uuus eaie-ou;^ says Cyrillia. (You mn^^ W^hx 
the lamp to make the Virgin come into your houbci 
Cyrillia ofton talks to her little image, exactly as if it 
were a baby,— calls it pei naiiies,— asks if it is content 

vvith the flowers. 

'Hiis image of the Virgin is broken : it is only hait a 
^i,gin— the upper half. ( >.illia lias arrnn-'H it so, 
nevertheless, that had 1 not been very mquibiiive T 
«îhould never hnve divined its mishap. She found a 
small broken puuu )X without a lid — probablv thrown 
negligently out of a boudoir window by somc wcaïUi) 
beaury: she hllcd this little box with straw, and fixed 
the mutilatcd image upright within it, so thnt von could 
never suspect the loss of its feet. The Virgm luuks very 
funny, thns peeping over the edge of her little box,— 
look.s likc a broken^t^v which a child has been trying to 
mend. But this Virgm has offerings too : Cyrillia buys 
flowers for her, and sticks them ail round her, between 



Ma Bonne, ^77 

the edge of the powder-box and the straw. Affor ill, 
Cyrillia's Virgin is quite as serious a fact as any image 
of silver or of ivury in the homes of the rich: probably 
the prayers said to her are more simply beautiful, and 
more direct from the heart, than many daily murmured 
before the chapelles of luxurious homes. And the more 
one looks at it, the more one feels that it were almost 
wicked to smile at this little broken toy of fnith. 

• Cyrillia, viafi, i asked her one dav, alter my dis- 
covery of the little Virgin,— *^vould you'not like me to 
buy a chapelle for you The chapelle is the little 
bracket-altar, together with images and ornaments, to be 
found in every créole bedroom. 

''Mais non, Mtssièr she answered, smiling, ''wnin 
atmetn ti Viege moin, pa 1} gagnin dautt. I love niy i.i 
tie Virgin: do not want any other. 1 hâve seen much 
trouble: she was with me in my trouble;— she heard my 
prayers. It would be wicked for me to throw her iwiv. 
VVhen I have a sou to spare, I buy flowers for iiei 
V Vn î have no money, I climb the mornes, and pick 
pieity buds for her. . . . But why should Missié wnnt to 
buy me a chapelle l—Wis^^xt is n Protestant 

— I thought it might givc you pleasure. Cyrillia." 

—"No, Missit- I thank yoi i would not give me 
pleasure. But Missié conlH crive me something ci:.e 
which would make me vci) nappy- I often thought 
of asking Missié but—" 

—"Tell me what it is, Cyrillia." 

She remainod silont a moment, then said :— 
" Missié iiiaKcs photographs. 

- Il You want a photograph of yourself, Cyrillia ?" 

—"Oh ! no, Missié, I am too ugly and too okl V^■^ 
I have a daughtei . She is beautiful— jw/ bel /w>,— like 
a beautiful tree, as we say here. I would like so much to 
nave her picture taken." 

A photographie instrument belonging to ?i clumsy am- 
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ni^onr suggested this request to Cyrillia. I could not at- 
Lciapi such work buccessfuUy ; but 1 gave her a note to a 
photographer of much skill ; and a few days later the por- 
trait wns sent to the house. Cyrillia's daughter was cer- 
tain]) a cuinely girl, — tall and almost gold-colon^rl. wlth 
pleasing features ; and the photograph looked vti y nice, 
though less nice than the original. Half the beauty of 
thèse people i heniîtv of tint, — a tint so exquisite 
sometimes tiiai 1 have cvcu heard whitc créoles déclare 
no white complexion compares with it : the greater part 
of the charm romnining is grâce, — the irrace of move- 
nieni ; and i»ciUici ui thèse can be iciiacicd by photog- 
raphy. 1 had the portrait framed for Cyrillia, to hang up 
beside her little picttires 

When IL came, biic v>.l-> not in : T put it in her room, 
and waited to see the ertect. On returning, she entered 
there: and 1 did not see her for so long a time that I 
stole tu the door of the chnn^b' r to observe her. She 
was standing before the poiiraii, — looking at it, talking 
to it as if it were alivc Yche mohi, ychc inoiu ' . . . Oui! 
ou toutt bel- ri'he wnin hrj'' (My child, my child î 
Yes, thou art ail bcauiiiul : my child is beautiful.) AU 
at once she turned — perhaps she noticed my shadow, or 
felt- my présence in some way : her eyes were wet ; — she 
siai led, flushed, then laughed. 

— "Ah ! Missié, you watch me; — ou guetté moin . Btit 
she is my child. Why should î not love her? She 
looks so beautiful there." 

— " She is beautiful, Cyrillia ; -I love to see you love 
her." 

She gazed at the picture a little longer in silence;— 
then turned to me again, and asked earnesiiy ; — 

- ''Foukiyo pa ka fui potrai pàlè—anh U . , pisse yo ka 
tiré y toutt samm ou: ccst ou-metun! . . . Yo doué fai y pc^i^ 
tour 

(Why do they not make a portrait talk,— tell me ? For 
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they draw it just ail like you !— it is yourself : they ou<Wit 
to make it talk.) ^ 

— **Perhaps thoy will be able to do something like that 
one of thèse days, Cyrillia/* 

— Ah ! that would be so nire. Then T coiild t^V 
her. rVr/ vnr; hr! mfvnrr vuun jai M, joli mounci 

And I, watching her beautiful childish émotion, 
thought :- C'ursed l,e the cruelty that would persuade 
itself that one soul may be like another,— that one af- 
fection may be replaced hv anoth^r. tbit individual 
goodness is not a thing apart, onginai, uiuwinned on 
earth, but only the gênerai characteristic of a class or 
type, to be sought and found and utih'zed will ♦ 
Self-ciirséd he whn dénies the diviniiy of love: hach 
hean, ca<.u uiaiii m the billions of humanity,— even so 
surely as sorrow lives,— feels and thinks in some spécial 
way unlike any other: and goodness in each has its un 
likeness to ail other goodness,— and thus its ovvn infinité 
preciousness ; for however humble, however small, it is 
something ail alone, and God never repenti bis work. 
No henrf-hpnr cheap, no gentleness is de5picable, no 
kmdnc^:. coiiinion; and Death, in removing a life— 
the simplest life ignored,— removes what never will re- 
appear through the eternity r.f eternities,— since every 
being i.^ the sum of chain of expériences infinitely 
varied from ail others. To some Cvrillia's happy 

tears might bring a smile: to me that smi'lc wuuld seem 
the unforgivable sin against the Giver of Life ! . . . 
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'^^ >RE fiiicly than any tei !> our tongue does 
the l'rench word frisson express that faint shiver — as 
of a ghostly touch thrilling froin hair lo feet — which in- 
tense pleasiir<" ^ometimes gives, and wlv'rh is most 
often and most slrongly in childhood, wiicn the imagina- 
tion is still so sensitive and so powerful that one's 
whole hr^in'^- trombles to the vibration of n fnnrv \nd 
this elccuic word best expresses, 1 tljiuk, uiai lung 
thrill of amazed delight inspired by the first knowledge 
of the tropic worlH — a sensation of weirdness in heauty, 
hkc the effect, in uiild-days, of fairy taies aiia .^cuiies of 
phantom isles. 

l oi ail unreal seem< the vision of it. The transfig- 
uration ot ail things o) Uic i>iupcndous light and the 
stran apors of the West Indian sea, — the interorbing 
of Hood and sky in blinding azuré, — the sudden spir- 
ings of gem-tinted coast Irom the occnn — the î ri ^roi- 
ors and astounding shapes of the hills, — ilie uniirMj;ina- 
ble magnificence of pahiis, — the high woods veiled and 
swathnrî in vines that bla/^^ Hke emernî-'l • ail remind you 
in sonic quccr way <>f things half foii^uilen, — the tables 
of enchantment. Enchantment it is indeed — but only 
tho enchnntmont r^f that Great Wizard. the Sun, whose 
povver you aie i»caiccly beginning to kiiou. 

And into the Hfe of the tropical city you enter as in 
dreams one enfers into the life of a dead century. In 
ail the quaiiu i>ucci5 — u\ci smiu:>c luiiiiiiua^ yellow fa- 
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çades the beautiful burning violet of the sky appears 
as if but a few feet avvay— you see yonth goorl to look 
upon as ripe fruit : and the speech ui the peuple is 
soft a ( ()() ; and eyes of brown girls caress you with 
a passing look. . . . Love*s world, you may have heard, 
hn<? few restraints here, where Nattiro ever seenis to 
Cl) uut, like the swart seller of corobbules —''Ça qui li 

How often in some passing figure does one discern nn 
irlonl almost realized, and forbear to follow it with un- 
ured gaze only when another, another, and yet another, 
corne to provoke the same aesihetic fancy, — to win rhe 
samo nn«;noken praise ! How ofton r]r^<-^ one long iui 
artibi :5 pou Cl to hx the ikciui^ liiics, lu caich the color, 
to seize the whole exotic charm of some spécial type ! 
One finds a strange chnrm even in tho timbre of xho^f- 
voices,— ihese half-breea vuices, alway^ with a tenuciicy 
to contralto, and vibrant as ringing silver. What is that 
mysterious quality in a voice which has power to mnke 
the piîUo beat faster, even when the singer uu:>ccn? 
. . do ouiy ihe birds know ? 

seems to you that you could never weary of 
watching this picturesque life. of studying the costumes, 
brilliant with butterfly coiors,— and the statuesque semi- 
nudity of laboring hundreds, — and the untaught grâce of 
attitudes. — and the simplicity of mnnners. Each day 
brings :3onic new pleasure of surprime , —even from the 
window of your lodging you are ever noting something 
novel, something to delight the sensé of oddity or beau 
ty Rven in your room everything interests you, be- 
caut,c of its queerness or quaintness : you become fond 
of the objects about you, — the great noiseless rocking- 
chnirs that lull to sleejj ; the immense bed Uit-à-batemi) 
ijcavy polished wood. with ils richly carven sides 
reaching down to the very floor; — and its invariable 
companion, the little couch or sopha, similnrlv shaped 
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but nuirh narrower, used only for the siesta; — and the 
Ihick rcu earthen vessels {dobannes) whi^h ko^n your 
drinking-water cool on the hottest days, oui uiuch are 
alvvays filled thrice between sunrise and sunset with 
clear water from the mountain, — dkau ioittt rivnnf. ail 
alive"; — and the verrines^ tall glass vases uiui iLeiii:^ of 
bronze in which your candie will burn steadily despite 
a drau^^lu : and even those fnnnv little nn<]^els and Vir- 
gins which look at you from tiicii ui acvci in the corner, 
over the oil lamp you are presumed to kindle nightly in 
tbf^ir honor, hovvever great a heretic you niay be. 
\uu adupt at once, and without réservation, those r lU. 
home habits which are the resuit of centuries ot cxpcri- 
ence with climate,— abstention from solid food before 
the middle of the day, repose after the noon mon) • - 
and you find each repast an expérience as cunuu:> il 
is agreenble. It is not at ail difficult to accustom one- 
self to i^icen pease stewed with sugar, eggs mixed with 
tomatoes, sait fish stewed m uiilk, palmiste pith made 
into salad, grated cocoa formed into rich cakes, and 
dishes of titirî rnoked in oil,— the minuscule fish, of 
which a thouband will scarcely fill a saucer. Al nll 
you are astonished by the endless variety of \ c-ciabies 
and fruits, of ail conceivable shapes and inconceivable 
flavorb. 

And it does not seem possible that even the siiiipicbt 
little récurrences of this antiquated, gentle honie-life 
could ever piovc ucaiisome by daily répétition through 
the months and years. The musical greeting of the col- 
ored child. tnppinir at your door before sunrise,— 
jou\ Mu^u, ci^ she brings your cup of black hot cof- 
fee and slice of corossole ; — the smile of the silent 
brown girl who carries your meals up-stairs in a tray 
poised upon her brightly coifTod head, and who stands 
by while you dine, watching evcry chance to serve, tread- 
ing quite silently with her pretty bare feet the pleas- 
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ant manners of the inàchanne who brings your fruit, the 
porfrtf'^e who Helivers yoiir bronH. the blanchissru^r who 
waslic^ yuui iiiicii al th( and ail the kinUiy folk 

who circle about your existence, with their trays and 
turbans, their foulards and douillettes ^ their priniiti\'e 
grâce and rrpole chatter: thèse can never ceu:^c Lu lia^c 
a charni loi you. You cannot fail to be touched also 
by the amusing solicitude of thèse good people for your 
health. because you are a stranger: their advice nbf 
hour^ lu go out and hours to stay at iiuiiie, — aboui i .aa^ 
to follow and paths to avoid on account of snakes,— 
about removing your hat and cont, or drinking while 
warm. Should you fall ill, thi> .niLitude inten^iiics 
to devoiiun ; you are tirelessiy tended ; — the good peo- 
ple will exhaust their wonderful knowledge of herbs to 
get you well, — will rlimb the mornos even ai midnight, 
in spite of the risk ot snakes and fear uf zombis, to galb- 
er strange plants by the light of a lantern. Natural joy- 
ousness, natural kindlinos»^. heart-felt désire to please, 
childish capacity ui ocia^ delighted with trilles, — seem 
characteristic of ail this colored population ' turn- 
ing ils best side towards you, no doubt ; but the side of 
the nature made visible appears none the less agreeable 
because you suspect there is another which you have not 
seen. What kindly inventiveness is displayed in con- 
triving surprises for you, or in finding some queer thing 
lo show you, — some fantastic plant, or grotesque fish, or 
singular bird ! ^Vhat apparent pleasure in taking trouble 
to gratify, — what innocent frankness of sympathy ! . . . 
Childishly beautiful seems the readiness of this tinted 
race to corn passion a te : you do not reflect that it is 
also a Savage trait, while the charm of ils novelty is yet 
upon you. No one is ashamed to c;hed tears for the 
death ot a i ; animal; any misii.ip 10 a child créâtes 
excitement, and evokes an immédiate volunteering of 
services. And this compassionate sentiment often 
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extendecl in n «;emi-poetical way, even to inanimate ob- 
jects. Ouc Juiic muiiiiiii;, I rememb^r. n three-masted 
schooner lying in the bay took fire, aiiu iiad to be set 
adrift. An immense crowd gathered on the wharves; 
and I saw inany curions manifestations nf <rriof.— such 
grief, perhaps, as an infant feels for the imbiuuaae of a 
toy it imagines to possess feeling, but not the less sin- 
cère because unreasoning. As the fiâmes climbed the 
rigging, and the masls fell, the crowd niu.i ihough 
looking upon some human tragedy ; and evcryvvhere one 
conlr] bonr snrh strange crie*^ of pity as, ''Fam^ mal- 
hcn . i,poui uiitortunate), y </^^. Jiahr "TT'vr/ 
hai^gaic-y pou allé, cassé T (Ail its things-Lo-gu-wiiii aid 
broken !) sobbed a irirl with tears streaming down her 
cheeks. . . . bhc ^cv.ui. J to believe it was alive. . . . 

And day by day the artlessness of this exotic 
hcuiiuiuc) u)uch<^^ vou more:— day by day this savage, 
somnolent, splendid Nature— delighting in furiuus col- 
or— bewitches you more. Already the anticipated ne- 
cessitv of havins: to leave it ail some day— the far-seen 
pain of bidding it tarewell — vveighs upon you, even in 
dreams. 

II. 

Reader, if you be of those who have longed in vain 
for a glimpse of that tropic world, — taies of whose beau- 
ty charmed }uar childhood, and made ^tronî^jer upon 
you that weird mesmerism of the sea whicii pulls nt the 
heart of a boy, — one who had longed like you, and wlio, 
chauce-led, beheld at last tbo fn)filment of tho wish. can 
swear to you that the ma^iiiiicciicc of uic icani) lar 
excels the imagining. Those who know only the lands 
in which al! processes for the satisfaction of human 
wants have been perfected under the terrible stimulus of 
necessity, can little guess the witchery of that Nature 



" Pa combinée du . 



385 



rulmg the zones of color and of liglit. \V iihin their pri- 
ineval circles, the earth reinains radiant and vounjr n«; in 
that pr^ '^î icial time where^f ^'^mo transmitt('^^ nieiiioi) 
may havc created the hundicU traditions of an Age of 
Gold. And the prédiction of a paradise to corne, — a 
nhnntom realm of rest and perpetnni liî^ht: may this not 
hdvc been but a sum of the renienioi aiices and the yearn- 
ings of nian first exiled from his héritage, — a dream 
born of the great nostalgia of races migrntinî^ to peopl«' 
the pallid Nort^ ' 

. . . But with the realization of the hope to know this 
magical Nature yuu learn ihuL Uic aciuaUty vuncs from 
the preconceived idéal otherwise than in surpassing it. 
Unless you enter the torrid world equipped with sci- 
entific knowledge exuaordinary, your anticipât' ,1^ aie 
likely to be at fault. Perhaps you had pictured 10 your- 
self the effect of perpétuai summer as a physical de- 
light. — «^nmothini:^ like an indefinitc prolongation of the 
fairesL suiiuner wealiier ever enjoyed at home. Troba- 
bly you had heard of fevers, risks of acclimatization, in- 
tense hont, and a swarming of venomous creattiro»;: but 
you laay nevertheless believe you know what preeau lions 
to take ; and published statistics of climatic température 
may have persuaded you ihat the beat not difficult to 
bear. By that enervation to which ail uiiue dwellers in 
the tropics are subject you may hav^e understood a pleas- 
ant languor, — a nninless disinrlination to effort in a 
country where pii):5ical effort v:, iei»:^ aceded m else- 
where, — a soft temptation to idle away the hours in a 
hammock, under the shade of giant trees. Perhaps you 
^n^ p read, vviih eyes faith, that torpor of the body 
lavorable to activity of the mind, and liierefore be- 
iK . L tiiat the intellectual powers can be stimulated and 
'^trr'northened by tropical influences : — you suppose that 
enervation will reveal itself only as a béatifie indolence 
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which will leave the brain free to think with lucidity, 
or to revel in romantic dreams. 

III. 

You are not at first undeceived ; — the disillusion is long 
delayed. Doubtless you have read the delicious idyl of 
Bernardin de Saînt-Pierre (tbi< not Mauritius, but the 
old life of Mauritius was wellnign ihe same); and you look 
for idyllic personages among the beautiful humanity about 
you, — for idvîlic scènes among the mornes ^hnrînwed hv 
primeval forest, and the valleys threaded oy a iiundicd 
brooks. I know not w^hether the faces and forms that 
you seek will bn revealed to yon* — but you will not be 
able to compiain for the lack of idyllic iuvciiiicss ' 
the commonest landscape. Whatever artistic knowledge 
you possess will merely teach you the more to wonder nt 
the luxuriant purple of the sea, the violet opulence of Uic 
sky, the violent beauty of foliage greens, the lilac tints of 
evening, and the color-enrhantments distance gives in an 
atmosphère fuU of iridc^^ccnt power, — the ameth\ . i 
agates, the pearls and ghostly golds, of far mountain- 
ings. Never, you imagine, never could one tire of wan- 
dering through those marvellous valleys. — of climbinc: the 
silent roads under emeraldine shadow to heights froin 
which the city seems but few inches long, and the 
moored ships tinier than gnats that rling to a mirmr. — 
or of swimming in that blue bay who^c clear floou :>U)5 
warm through ail the year.* Or, standing alone, in some 
aisle of colossal palms,where hnmmin^-birds are fiashing 

* Rufz remarks that the tirst etVect of this climate of the Antille> 
is a sort of gênerai physical excilement, an exaltation, a sensé of un- 
accustomed strength, — which hegets the désire of immédiate action 
to discharge the surplus of nervous force. ** Then ail distances seem 
brief ; — the greatest fatigues are braved withoul hésitation. "— 
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and shoûiing like a shuwei ing ot jcwcl-fires, you feel how 
weak the skill of poet or painter to fix the sensation of 
that white-pillared impérial splendor and yuu think 
you kiiuw wliy créoles exiled by necessity to colder lands 
may sicken for love of their own, — die of home-yearning, 
as did many n one in far Loiiisiana, after the nolîtirr^l 
tragédies of 10 

. . . But you are not a créole, and must pay tribute of 
suffering to the climate of the tropics. You will hnvo to 
learn thaï emperature of 90° Fahr. in the tropiL:^ i:> uy 
no means liie same thing as 90"' Fahr. in Europe or the 
United States ; — that the mornes cannot be climbed with 
safety during the hotter h ours of the afternoon ; — li.vii oy 
taking a long walk you incur serious danger of catching 
a fever ; — that to enter the high woods, a path must be 
hewn with th<^ rnt]n^< throîiorh the creepers and vines 
and undergrowUi, — auiuiig buakes, venomous insects, ven- 
omous plants, and malarial exhalations ; — that the finest 
blown dust is full of irritant nnH invisible enemies: — that 
it is folly to seek rcpuse on a swurd, or in the shade of 
trees, — particularly under tamarinds. Only after you 
have by expérience become well convinced of thèse 
facts can you begin to comprehend something gênerai 
in regard to VV^est Indian conditions of life. 

TV. 

. . Slowly the knowlerlîïe comes. . . . For months 
the vitalii^ of a suuii- i^uropean (the American con- 
stitution bears the test even better) may resist the de- 
bilitating climate : perhaps the stranger will flatter him- 
self that, like men habituated to heav\' îabor in stifling 
warmth, — those toiling in mines, in founderies, in engine- 
rooms of ships, at iron-furnaces, — so he too may be- 
come accustomed, without losing his strength, to the 
continuous draining of the pores, to the exhausting force 
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of tins strange motionless beat which compels change 
of clothing many times a day. But gradually he finri*; 
that it is not he?^ :i)one which is debilitating hua, uai 
the weight and - piic nature of an atmosphère charged 
with vapor, with electricity, with unknown agents not less 
ininv^il to human e\'î<^tpnce than nmnitious to vegLUu 
luxiii lance U he hu^ icarned thobc luics of careful liv- 
ing which served hini well in a temperate climate, he 
will not be lik^ly to nhandon them among his now <:nr 
roundings ; aua they w ill help him, no doubt, — parucu- 
larly if he be prudent enough to avoid Ihe sea-coast at 
night, and ail exposure to dews or earlv morning mists, 
and ail severe physical strain. Nevciiheless, he be- 
cornes slowly conscious of changes extraordinary going 
on within him, — in especial, a continuai sensation of 
weight in the brain, daily grov^ng, and compelling fré- 
quent repose ; — also a curions heightening of nervous 
sensibility to atmospheric changes, to tnste*? and odors. 
to pleasure and pain. Total loss of ap^jcuiL n Lcdcn 
es him to follow the local custom of eating nothing solid 
before mid-day, and enables him to divine how înro^ely 
the nece^^^îtv for calorie enters intcj n^c food-coii^^ump- 
tion of nuiiaern races. He becomes abstemious, eats 
sparingly, and discovers his palate to have become oddly 
exacting — find^ tbnt certain fruits and drinks are indeed, 
as the creoie:> a^bcri, appropriate only to particular phys- 
ical conditions corresponding with particular hours of 
the day. Corossole is onh- to be rnfrMi in iIt- morning. 
after black coffee ; — vennuuih is guod to dnnk only be- 
tween the hours of nine and half-past ten ; — rum or 
other strong Hquor only before moals or nfter fntiirne — 
claret or wine only during a rcpust, anu ihen vcry spar- 
ingly,— for, strangely enough, wine is found to be injuri- 
ous in a ronntrv where stronger liquors are considered 
aniu.i^ ciic piiiiiL; necessaries of existence. 

And he expected, at the worst, to feel lazy, to lose 
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some physical energy! But tins is no mere languor 
which now begins to oppress him ;— it is a sensé of 
vital exhausti 

the least eftuii piuvokes a pei^piidUua piutuse cnuugii 
to salurate clothing, and the limbs ache as from muscii- 
lar overstrain ; — the lightest attire feels ahnost insup- 
portable :--the idea of sleeping cvcu under a sheet is 
torture, for the weight of a silken handkerchief is dis- 
comfort. One wishes one could live as a savagL, 
naked in thf- hoat. One bii^n^ with a thiibi iuipussible 
to assuage — icuib a désire for sumulants, a sensé of diffi- 
culty in breathing, occasional quickenings of the heart s 
action so violent as ilanir Thon cornes at last the 
absoluLe uicaa ui pliy^iuai cxciuun. Some slight relief 
might be obtained, no doubt, by resigning oneself forth- 
with to adopr the gentle indolent mmncrs of the white 
créoles, wh uo not walk vvhen ii i possible to ride, and 
never ride if it is equally convenient to drive ;— but the 
northern nature generally refuses to accept this ultimato 
necessity withont a protracted and painful struggle. 

Not cven Uicn has the stranger fully divined the evil 
power of this tropical cliniate, which remodels the char- 
acters of races within a mnple of générations,— ciiang- 
ing the shape of the skeiciun,— deepening the cavities of 
the orbits to protect the eye from the flood of light,— trans- 
forming the blood,— Harkening the sîs^n. Following upon 
the nervous modificauuiis of the tir^i iew months corne 
modifications and changes of a yet graver kind ; — with 
the loss of bodily energj' ensues a more than corre^nond- 
ing îoss r>r mental activity and strength. 1 iic: wiiuie 
range oi iliought diminishes, contracts, — shrinks to that 
narrowest of circles which surrounds the physical self, 
the inner ring of merely materiai bcii.^auuii . the memory 
wcaken:^ appallingly :— the mind opérâtes faintly, slow- 
ly, incoherently,— almost as in dreams. Serions readino-. 
vigorous thinking, become impossible. You doze o\Li 
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the most important project; — you fall fast asleep over 
the mo^x fascinating o£ books. 

Thea cornes the vain revoii, ihe fiuiUc:5S desperate 
striving with this occult power which numbs the mem- 
orv nnri enchnnts the will \gainst the set résolve to 
lu aci, lu stucl) , Liicic i ^ hostile rush of unfa- 
miliar pain to the temples, to the eyes, to the nerve cen- 
tres of the brnin : and a great weight is somewhere in 
the head, alua}:^ ^luuiijg heavicr : then cornes a drou^i- 
ness that overpowers and stupéfies, like the effect of a 
narcotic. And this obligation to sleep, to sink into 
coma, will impu.^c ii:3cif ju^i. i>u buicly a:> you xciiiuic to 
attempt any mental work in leisure hours, after the noon 
repast or during the beat of the afternoon. Yet at night 
you caii scarcely sleep. Repose is made feverish by a 
still beat that keeps the skin drenched with tbick sweat, 
or by a perpétuai, unaccountable, tingling and prickling 
of the whole body-surface. With the approach of morn- 
ing ihe aîr grows cooler, and slumber cornes, — a slumber 
of exhaustion, dreamless and sickly ; and perhaps vvhen 
you would n\p with tho sun you feel such a dizziness, 
such a numbncss, bucii a torpor, that only by the most 
intense effort can you keep your feet for the first five 
minutes. You expérience a sensation thn^ rornlîs the 
poet's fancy of death- in-life, or old :>ioricî> ui budden 
rising from the grave : it is as though ail the electricity 
of will had ebbed away, — ail the vital force evaporated, 
iii ihe beat of the night. 

V. 

It might be stated, I think, with safety, that for a cer- 
tain class of invalids the effect of the climnte is like a 
powerful stimulant,— a tonic medicine which may pro- 
duce astonishing results within a fixed time, — but which 
if taken beyond that time will prove dangerous. After 



a certain number of months, your first enthusiasm with 
your new surroiinrlings dies o^t- — even Nature ceases 
to affect the sen^cb in the saiiic uay: the Jrisson ceases 
to corne to you. Meanwhile you may have striven to 
become mnrh ns possible a part of the exotir WU- into 
which ) uu iiavc (jiiicred, — may have adopted ils cu^ioms, 
learned its language. But you cannot mix with it men- 
tally ; — you circulate only as an oil-drop in its current. 
You stiîl fcel yourself aionc. 

The very longest West Indian day is but twelve hours 
fift\'-six minutes perhaps your first dissatisfartion was 
evoked by tho hrevit^ ^^f rho d There i Lvvilight 
whatever: auU ail acuviiy ceases with sundovvn : there 
is no going outside of the city after dark, because of 
snnkes ; — club îife hero ends at tbo boni onh* bee"!'T< 
aUiuad; — there i.^ ii<> vi>iting oi eveiungs ; tiliei the sev- 
en o'clock dinner, every one prépares to retire. And the 
foreigner, accustomed to mnke evening a time for social 
intercourse, finds no ^wv^a aifficulty in resigning himself 
to this habit of early retiring The natural activity of a 
European or American mind requires some intellertnal 
exercise,- orne inierchange of ideas wan 

pathetic natures ; ihe hours during the suspension of 
business after noon, or those following the closing of 
otfires at sunset. are the (^^^\v nnp<^ In which busv men 
iiiay find time for such icuixaiion: and thèse verv hours 
have been ahvays devoted to restorative sleep by the 
native population ever <;ince the colony begai Xatu- 
rally, therefoic, the suaiiger dreads the coming of the 
darkness, the inévitable isolation of long sleepîess hours. 
And if he seek those soîaces for loneliness which he was 
wont to seek <ic iiuiiie, — reading, study, — he is maUe co 
comprehend, as never before, what the absence of ail 
libraries, lack of books, iuaccessihihty of ail rending- 
mattor. mean^ for ilie man ol Liie nineteenth eeiuury. 
One must send abroad to obtain even a review, and 
30 
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wnit months for its roming. And this mental starvation 
gnawb al uic biaia more and more as one feeW ^ in- 
clination and less capacity for effort, and as thaï single 
enioyment, whirh nt first rendered a man indiffèrent to 
other plca.^uic^, uic delight bein- nione with tropi- 
cal Nature, — becomes more diincult lu indulgc. When 
lethargv h:is totally mastered habit and purpose, and 
you mu5t al ici:.L confess yoir^^U resicfn^H t . vif>w Nat- 
ure from your chamber, or ai ' rom a carnage win- 
(lovv,— then, indeed, the want of ail literature proves a 
positive tor^'î''\ ^ not a consolation to discover that 
you are an aimost soiiiary suùerer,— trom climate as well 
as from mental hunger. W ith amazement and envy you 
see young girk nn^^^^înT to wn^k right across the island 
and back belorc sua^ci, luiuci burdens difficult for a 
strong man to lift to his shoulder :— the same journey 
on horseback wnnlrl now weary you for days. You won- 
der oi what lic:>ii and blood can thèse people be niade,— 
what wonderful vitality lies in those slender woman-bod- 
ies, which, under the terrible snn. and despite their as- 
tounding expenditure of foicc, lumain cool to the sight 
and touch as bodies of lizards and serpents ! And con- 
trastins: this savage «?trenirth with your own weakness, 
you begin to understaud bcller how mic^hty the workmg 
of those povvers which temper races and shape race hab- 
its in accordance with environment. 

Ultimately. if destined for acclimntntion, you will 
cease to suffer from thèse spécial condition^; but ère this 
can be, a long period of nervous irritability must be en- 
auied; and fever^ ii.u.^c M\w the bloorl. soften the mus- 
cles, transform the Northern tint of iicalth lu a dead 
brown /on will have to learn that intellectual pursuits 
can bc pci:.i:.ied in on'- -^k of life;— that in this part 
of the world there is noUuug lo do but to plani cane and 
cocoa. and make rum, and cultivate tobacco,— or open a 
ma-aziue for the sale of Madras handkerchiefs and fou- 

O 
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lards, — and eat, drink, siccp. perspire. Vou will under- 
stand why the tropics settled by European races produce 
no sciences, arts, or literature, — why the habits and the 
thoughts of other centuries still prevail where Time it- 
self moves slovvly as though enfeebled by the beat. 

And with rhe compulsory indolence of your life. the 
long cxacciociuon of the nervous System, will corne the 
first pain of nostalgia, — the first weariness of the tropics. 
It is not thnt Nntnre can become ever îess lovely to your 
sighi, oui u^ac eue tviiitalization of her uangerous beauty, 
which you may enjoy only at a safe distance, exaspérâtes 
at last. The colors that at first bewitched will vex your 
rvos by their violence : — the créole life that appeared so 
simple, so gentle, will reveal dulnesses and discomforts un- 
dreamed of. You will ask yourself how much longer can 
you endure the prodigious light, and the furnace beat of 
blinding blue days, and the void mibci y of sleepless nights, 
and the curse of insects, and the sound of the mandibles 
of enormous ronrhes devonrinsj the few books in your pos- 
session. Vou wiii \cai) of the grâce of the palms, of 
the gemmy colors ot liie ever-clouded peaks, of the sight 
of the high woods made impénétrable by lianas and vines 
and serpent'; You will weary even of the tepid sea, be- 
cause to enjuy it as a swimmer you must rise and go out 
at hours while the morning air is still chill and heavy 
with miasma; — you will weary, nbove ail, of tropic fruits, 
and iccl that you would gladly pay a hundred francs for 
the momentary pleasure of biting into one rosy juicy 
Northern apple. 

VI. 

. . . But if you believe this disillusion perpétuai, — if 
you fancy the old bewitchment has spent ail its force 
upon you, — you do not know this Nature. She is not 
done with you yet : she has only torpefied your énergies 
a little. Of youi willingness to obey her, she takes no 
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cognizance;— she ignores human purposes, knows only 
molécules and their con"»bi nations; and the blind hlooH 
in your veins,— thick wiUi Northern hcal and habit,— o 
still in dumb desperate rébellion against her. 

Perhaps ^be will quell this revolt forever,— thus :— 
One day, m the second hour of the aftornonn ^ fcw 
moments after leaving home, there will couic lu you a 
sensation such as you have never known before : a sud- 
den weird fear of the light. 

It seems to you that the blue sky tu e is burningdown 
into your brain,— that the flare of the white pavements 
and yellow walls is piercin-^ <;nmebnw into your life — 
creating an unfamiliar mcaïai cuiiLu:>iuii, — blurring out 
thoughl. . Is the whole world taking fire ' The 
flaming azuré of the sea dazzles and pains like a cruci- 
ble-glow the green of the mornes flicker^ nnd blazes 
in some amazing way. . . . Then dizziness mcxpressible : 
you grope with eyes shut fast— afraid to open them again 
in that stupci) mg torréfaction,— moving automaticnîlv — 
vaguely knowing you must get out of the flarin^ ana 
flashing, — somewhere. anvwhere away from the white 
wrath of the suu, auu iw ^^reen fire of the hills, nnd the 
monstrous color of the sea. Then. leiiiemberiui^ iioih- 
ing, you find yourself in l)ed,— with an insupportable 
sensé of weight at the bnrk nf the head,— a puise beat- 
ing furiously, — and a bUangc sharp pain a. uUervals 
stinging through your eyes. And the pain grows, 
expands,~'fi11'^ the skulk— forces you to cry out,— 
replaces ail otiici sensations except ^ - eak conscious- 
ness, vanishlng and recurring, that you are verj' sick, 
more sick than ever before in ail your life. 

And with the tedious ebbing of the long fierce 
fever. nll the beat seems to pass from your veins. You 
can nu longer imagine, ab before, that it would be deli- 
cious to die of cold ;— you shiver even with ail tb- 
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dows closed ; — you feel currents of air, — imperceptible 
to nerves in a natural condition, — which shock like a 
dash of cold water, whenever doors are opened and 
closed ; the very inoisture upon your forehead is icy. 
What you now wish for are stimulants and wnrmtîv 
Yr>T7r Mood has been changed : — tropic Nature hu6 oecn 
g(A;a Lu you : she is preparing you to dwell with her. 

. Gradually, under the kind nursing of those col- 
ored people, — ainong whom. n stranger, yonr lot will 
probably be cast, — you recovci strength ; and pciiiaps it 
will seem to you that the pain of lying a while in the 
Shadow of Denth is more than compensated by this 
rare and touchai^ cxpciicnce of human goodness. Mow 
tirelessly watchful, — hovv naïvely sympathetic, — how ut- 
terly self-sacrificing thèse women-natures are ! Patient- 
ly, through weeks of ^ri'^ing days and sleepless nighis, — 
cruelly unnatural to ilicin, for their life is in the open 
air, — they struggle to save without one murmur of fatigue, 
without heed of tlioîr most ordinarv phvsîrnl wants. with- 
out a thought of iccoiiipcnse ; — trusting lu iheir own skill 
when the physician abandons hope, — climbing to the 
woods for herl^s when medicines prove wirhont :v ni! 
The dream ot ciu^e - luids nuthing sweeici uiaii mi^ 
reality of woman's tenderness. 

And simultaneously with the return of force, you may 
wonder whether this sickne^. .la^ not sharpened y^au 
sensés in some extraordinary way, — especially hearing, 
sight, and smell. Once well enough to be removed with- 
out danger ^ ou will be taken up into the mountains 
somewherc, — lor change of air ; and there it will seem 
to you, perhaps, that never before did you feel so acutely 
the pleasure of perfuines. — of color-tones, — of the tim- 
bre of voices. \ Ou haw: ^imply been acclimated Xnd 

suddenly the old fascination of tropic Nature seizes you 
again, — more strongly than in the first days : — the/r/.w;/ 
of delight returns; the joy of it liinlls Unuugh ail ; j 
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blood,— makins: a îîreat fulness at your heart as of iiniit- 
terable désire to give tlianks 

VII. 

My friend Félicien had corne to the colony fresh 
froîiT the région of the Vosges, with the muscles and 
cacii^ies of a mountaineov nnd ' heeks pink French 
country-girl' -he had nevcr seemed to nie physically 
adapted for accliniation ; and I feared much for him on 
hearino^ of his fir^L .sorimt^ illness. Then \W news of 
his convalescence caïuc lu luc as a graiciui .surprise. 
But I did not feel reassured by his appearance the first 
evening I cnll^d at the little house towhich he had been 
removed, on iiic brow of a green height uvcrlooking the 
town. I found him seated in a berceuse on the véranda. 
How wnn he wn*?. nnd how spectral his smile of wel- 
come,— as he liuiU uui lu iiic m hand that seemed ail of 
bone ! 

. . We rhntted there a while. It had been one of 
those uo^-' whose charm internr-netrates and 

blends with ali liic subtler life of sensatiun, and becomes 
a luminous part of it forever, — steeping ail after-dreams 
of idn^ nonrr^ in snpr^^-nnl î^lory of color, — trnn^^ti'rnring 
ail fancies ol ihc pure juy of being. Azuic lu iiiL :>ca- 
line the sky had remained since morning ; and the trade- 
wind, warm n rnro<^«^. never brought even one gauzy 
cloud to veil Uic luikcd oeauty of the peaks. 

And the sun was yellowing,— as only over the trop- 
ics hc yellows m his death. f .ilnr tnne^ ^lowly spread 
throu^h sea and heaven froui uic v*' --'iies fac- 

ing the light began to take w^ondrous glowing cuior,— a 
tone of grppn so fiery thnt ir looked as though ail the 
rich sap (n iiieir w^oods wcic piiu:>phorescing. Shadows 
blued; — far peaks took tinting that scarcely seemed 
of earth — iridescent violets and purples interchanging 
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through vapor of go kl. . . . Such the colors of the ca- 
r(in<^i(t\ when the bentuiful tropic fish is tnrneH in the 
hgiii, and its gem-grccui) shift to rich azuic ana pn^iii- 
purple. 

RecUning in our chairs, vve watched the stranîre splen- 
dor from the véranda of the liUa: cottap^' the 
peaked land slowly steep itself in the auicuic giow. — 
the changing color of the verdured mornes, and of the 
^weep of circling sen. Tiny birds, bosomed with firp. 
were shooting by in lung curves, like embers tlung uy 
invisible hands. From far below, the murmur of the 
ritv rose to us, — a stormy hum. So motion less we re- 
m.imed that the green and gray lizards ucic patting oui 
their heads from behind the columns of the véranda to 
stare at us, — as if wondering whether we were really 
alivr I turned my hcad buddenly V>o]-: ■^\ ^^yr^ onoor 
butterliies; and ail the lizards hicl liicmscivcb . 
Papillon-lanmo, — Death's butterflies, — thèse were called 
in the speech of the people : their broad wings wore 
black like blackc^L velvet ; — as thcy fluitered agauibi 
the yellow light, they looked like silhouettes of butter- 
flîp^^ Mwnv«; through my memory of that wondrous 
uvciang,~wiicn 1 little thought I was seeing my friend's 
face for the last time, — there slowly passes the black 
palpitntion of those wings. . . . 

1 iiau bcen chatting with Félicien about various 
thm-s which I thought might have a cheerful interest 
for him : and more than once I had been happy to see 
him smile. . . Uut our converse waned. The o^or-mag- 
nifying splendor before us had been mesmenziiig our 
sensés, — slowly overpowering our wills with the amaze- 
ment of its beauty. Then. '^'=^ the sun's disk ^nor- 
mous, — blinding gold — touciicd the lilac flood, ana the 
stupendous orange glow flamed up to the very zénith, 
we found ourselves awed ni- last into silence. 

Ihe orange in the \vc:>t decpcned into vermilion. 
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Softîv very swiftly night rose like an indigo exha- 
latiuu iiuiii the land, — filling the valieys, riooding the 
gorges, blackening the woods, leaving only the points of 
the peak^, u while to catch the crimson ginv For, 
and fields began to utter a rushing sound oi luiiciiu, 
ahvays deepening,— made up of the instrumentation and 
the voices of numberless little beings : clangings as ' 
iiammered iron, rin^inL^s ;i dropping silver upoi 
stone, the dry bleatings of the cabritt-bois^ and the chir- 
ruping of tree-frogs, and the kî-i-i-i i-i-i of crickets. Iiii- 
men<f^ tremblini:: sparks began to rise and fall among 
the biiadovvs, — iwinkling out and disappearing ail mys- 
teriously: thèse were the fire-flies awakening. Then 
about the branches of the bois-ouinv Mnrk shape«; br^ '-nn 
to hover, which were nui birds — biiapcb flitting pi 
sionally without any noise; each one in turn resti ^ i 
moment as to nibble «îomething at the end of a bough : — 
Uicii yieldiij^ piacc Lu another, and circling away, to re- 
turn again from the other side . ihe guimbos, the great 
bats. 

Bu^ we were silent, with the cuiuuon of sunset still 
upon us : that ghostly émotion which is the transmitted 
expérience of a race, — the sum of ancestral expériences 
inniimerable, — the mingled joy and pain of a uiiui^n 
ycars. . . Suddenly a sweet voice pierced the still- 
ness, — pleading : — 

'^Pa comb/ffr. rh> ' — f^a coinhinr rnfnn çaf^^ (Do not 
think, dear! — Uo i»ui Uunk like thaï 

. . Only less beautiful than the sunset she seemed, 
this slender half-breed. who hnd rome ail unperceived 
behind u^, Ucauiii^ boundlessiy wiih her slim bare icci. 

Vnd you, MissieV she said to me, in a tone of 
gentle reproach ; — "you are liis friend ' whv Ho you îet 
him think? \i is thinking Lixai .wii jjicvctii iiiiii gettuig 
well/' 

Combine in créole signifies to think intently, and there- 
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fore to be unhappy, — because, with this artless race, as 
with chilriron tn think intensely about anything is pos- 
sible oiiiy uaaci great stress of suffering. 

— combiné non, che,'' she repeateci, plaintively, 
stroking Felirien's hair. It is thinking tliat makes us 
old. . . . And ic i'o unie to bid yuiir friend good-night." . . . 

— " She is so good," said Félicien, smiling to make 
lier pleased; — ''I could never tell you how good. lîul 
she does not unrlor^tnnd. She heli*'\'es I sufTcr if T "n 
silent. She is couLciiLed only whcii biie sees uàc iau^ii . 
and so she vvill tell me créole stories by the hour to keep 
me amused, as if I were à child." 

As he spoke she slipped ariii auuui his neck. 

— ^^Doudou.\ he persisied ; — and her voice was a 
dove's coo, — "\Si ou ainmein moin,pa combiné — non!'' 

And in her strange exotic beauty, her savage grare. 
her suppiu caress, the velvet witchery ol lir^- ' ye^, — il 
seemed to me that I beheld a something imaged, not of 
herself. nor of the moment only, — a something weirdly 
sensuv . th^ ^pirit of tropic Nature marie crolden flesh, 
and murmuiing to each lured wanderer : — If thou 
wouUst love inc, do not think . . 
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I. 

Almosf every ni<;ht, just betore bediimc, I hear some 
group of chilciren the street telling stories to each 
othcr. Stories, eni<xmns or //;//-//;;/, and songs, and 
round games, are the joy of child-lite here, — whether 
rich or poor. I ani particularly fond of listening to the 
stories, — which seem to me the oddest stories I ever 
hccud. 

I succeeded in geiting several dictated to me, so that 
I coiild Write them : — others were written for me hv 
créole liiciids, witii uullci success. 'lu uuuuii Uicni m 
ail their original simplicity and naïve humor of détail, 
ono <?hou]d he nhie to write them down in short-hand as 
fasi a:5 lii' ucu : lii^y iui.c ^^icatiy in ihe slow 

process of dictation. The simple mind of the native 
story-teller, child or adult, is seriously tried by the in- 
évitable interrupiiv^ii:^ and restraints of the dictation 
method the reciter loses spirit, becomes soon weary, 
and purposely shortens the narrative to finish the task 
a:5 ooon as possib^v It seems painful to mk h a one to 
repeat a phrase mure than once, — at least in the same 
way ; while fréquent questioning may irritate the most 
good-natured in a degree that shows how painfnl to the 
untrained brain may be the exercise of memuiy and 
steady control of imagination required for continuous 
dictation. By patience, howev^T T •^iiccee^'ler] in ohtnin- 
ing many curiosities of oral liLeiaiure, — rcpiesenunj; a 
group of stories which, whatever their primai origin, have 
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been so changed by local thought and coloring to 
form a distinctively Martinique folk-tale circle Viiioiig 
them are several especially popular with the children of 
my neighborhood ; and I notice that almost every nar- 
rator embellishr^ tho original plot with détails of his 
own, which he varies at pleasure. 

I submit a free rendering of one of thèse taies, — the 
history of Yé and tho Devil. The whole story of Yé 
would form a large uuok. — so numerous the list of his 
ad\ entures ; and this adventure seems to me the most 
characteristic of nll Vé is the most curions fiirure in 
Martinique folk-iuic. N u :> liic lypical Bitaco, — or 
mountain negro of the lazy kind, — the country black 
whom city blacks love to poke fun at. As for the 
Devil M irtiniquefolk-lore, he resembles the// u\ aiikur 
at a di:5Lance; but when you get dangerously near him, 
you find tliat he has red eyes and red hair, and two little 
horns nndor his chapeaU'B(^r^'!>, nnd feet likc .i)e, 
and flic il) liis tiiroat. Y ka sam y on go nos ^ go nos ma- 
caque, ... 

II. 

Ça qui pa te connaitt le/ . . . W'ho is there in ail Mar- 
tiniqu<* who never henrd of Yé ? Everybody used to 
know M. old I I 11 TTe had < • y fault under the 
sun he was the laziest negro in the whole island ; he 
was the biggest glutton in the whole world. Hr hnH an 
amazing number* of children; anu ihcy weie u» 
the time ail half dead for hunger. 

VVell, one day Yé went out to the woods look for 
something to eat. \r\r\ walkeH through the woods 
nearly day, tiil he becaine ever so lired; but he could 
not find anything to eat. He was just going to give up 
the search. when he heard a qiieer crackling noiso. — 



* In the patois, rafale yc lu y' — a '* whirlwind of children.'* 
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at no great distance. He went to see vvhat it was, — 
hiding hiinself behind the big trees as he got nearer 

lu IL. 

Ail at once he came to a little hoUow in the woods, 
and saw a great fire burning there, — and he saw a Devil 
sitting beside the fire. The Devil was roasting a j^icai 
hcap of snails; and the sound Yé had heard was the 
crackling of the snail-shells. The Devil seemed to be 
very old : -he w.i tting on the trunk of ;id-fruii 
Uce ; aiia i c look a good long look at hini. Atter Vé 
had watched him for a while, Yé found ont that the old 
Devil was quite blind. 

The Devil had a big calabash in his hand full of fc- 
roce, — that is to say, boiled sait codfish and manioc flour. 
with ever so many pimontos {èpi en pile piment). — iu>i 
what negroes like Yé aie inost fond of. Aiul the Devil 
seemed to be very hungi and the food was going so 
fast down hi^ thront thnt it mnde Yé nnhappy to see it 
uibappeaiiiig. il luadc ijim bu unhappy that he felt al 
last he could not resist the temptation to steal from the 
old blinri Devil He crept quite close up to the Devil 
vvithuuL inakiii- aii) noise, and began to rob him. Every 
time the Devil would lift his hand to his mouth, Yé would 
slip his own fingers intn the rnlabash. nnd ^nntrh n nièce. 
The uid I)f\î] clid liuL L/Lii iuok pu/zicu . i u -i lidi 
seem to know anything ; and Yé thought to himself that 
the old Devil was a great fool. He began to gel more 
and more couraL;L hr took bigger and bigger handfuls 
ont of the calabash ; — he ate even faster than the Devil 
could eat. At last there was onlv nne little bit left in 
the calabash Yé pui uui his hana lu lake r and ail 
of a sudden tiie Devil made a grab at Yé's hand and 
caught it ! Yé was so frightened he could not even cry 
ont. . i ' 1'he Devil finished the kii.i morsci, ihrr^'* 

down the cahibash, and said to Yé in a terrible voice : — 
saff! — ou c'est ta 7noiu (Tve got vou now, you 
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glutton; — you belong to me!) l lien he jumped on Vc's 
back, like a great ape, and twisted his legs round Yé's 
nerk. in ri cried ont : — 

— ^airy me to your cabin, — and waik fast 

# 

. . Whon Vé's poor chilHren saw him coming, they 
wonacied wiua iheir papu. ^wis carrying on his back. 
They thought it might be a sack of bread or vegetables 
or perhaps a régime of bananas, — for it was getting 
dark, and thev ronVl not ^' ''^V They laughed and 
showed their leelh and dancecl and screamed : " Here's 
papa coming with something to eat ! — papa's coming 
with something to en Hut whon Yé had got near 
enough for them to bcc what hc was carrying, they 
yelled and ran away to hide themselves. As for the 
poor mnther. she could only hold np her two hands for 
horrui. 

When they got into the cabm the Devil pointed to a 
corner, and said to Yé : — Put me down there !" Yé 
pui him down. Fhe Devil sat therc in the corner and 
never moved or spoke ail that evening and ail that night. 
He seemed to be a very quiet Devil indeed. The chil- 
dren began to look at him. 

But at breakfast-time, when the poor moiher had man- 
aged to procure something for the children to eat, — just 
somo bronrl-fruit nnd yams, — ihe old Devil suddenlv rose 
up iiuiii iiii» cornci and muttered : — 

— ''Mamnan vih !—papa vih !—toutt yehe vu ' (Mam- 
ma dend ' — papa dend !— ail the children dead !> 

Auu liC blew his breath thciii, a ' iiie^ ail fell 
down stiû as if they were dead — raidi - cadave I Then 
the Devil ate up everything there was on the table. 
Whon he was done, he filled the pots and dishes with 
diii, and blew his breath again on Yé and ail the family, 
and muttered : — 

— ''Toutt moune lève . fFvorybody get up !) 
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Then they nll got up. Then he pointée! to ail the 
plates and dislics full of dirt, and said to thcm :— * 
— '^GobC'Vwin ça ''^ 

And they had to gobble it ail up, as he told them. 

After that it \va<; no use trving to eat anything. Ev- 
ery time anything was cookcu, the Devil would do the 
same ihing. It was thus the next day, and the next, and 
the d iv nftf^r. and so every day for a long, long time. 

* 

Yé did not know what to do ; but his wife said she 
did. If shc was only a man, she would soon get rid of 
that Devil. " \ . bhe insisted, *'go and see the Bon- 
Dié [the Good-God], and ask him what to do. I would 
go myself if I could ; but women are not strong enough 
to climb the great morne." 

So Yé started off very, very early one momiiig, belore 
the peep of day, and began lo climb the Montagne Pe- 
lée. He climbed and wall-^H. and walked and rlimberl. 
until he got at last to the lop ui the Morne de la LioiX.i 
Then he knocked at the sky as loud as he could till the 
Good-riorl PMf his head out of a cloud and asked him 
what hc waiiLcci : — 

— ''E/i bim !—(a ou ni, Yèl ça ou leT- 

When Yé had recounted his troubles, the Good-God 

said : — 

— ''Pau7' ma pauv ! 1 knew it ail before you came. 
Yé. I can tell vou what to do ; but I am afraid it will 
be no use— )uu aîII ncver be able to do ' Vour glut- 
tony is going to be the ruin of you, poor \ c Still, you 
can try. Now listen well to what I am going to tell you. 
First of ail. m u must not eat anything before you get 



♦ In the original:—'* V le ka monté assous tabe-là, epi y te Uui 
caca adans toutt plats-à, adans toutt zassiett-là." 

f A peaklet rising above the verge of the ancient crater now 61led 
with water. 
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home, iiien when your wife has the children's dinner 
ready, and you see the Devil gettinij un. von mtist cry 
Oiît •— * 7;?;// ni pou Mm A'" Il . ^.^^ ii| 

diop down dead. Don i lurgcL nul to eat anything — ou 
tan tu 

Yé nromi^prl to rpmombor nll he was tolcl. .u.,. ^ 
eat auyiiiiii^ ou lus» ua) Uuwii ; — then he said good-bve 
to the Bon-l)ié {bien conm y faut), and started. Ail the 
way he kept renentin^r the words the Good-Oorî bid lold 
him : " liitu uî j oii uu/i ni (u .'—tam ni pou laîu ni bé T'' — 
over and over again. 

But before reaching home hf» hnd to cross n \\\\\^^ 
stream : and on both bank.^ uc ^au aild guavu ou^^acs 
growing, with plenty of sour guavas upon them ; — for it 
was not yet tiine for guavas to be ri?^e Poor \vn«; 
Ivinc^ry! He did ail he could to rcsi m u.l ceaipcciuuii, 
but il provcd too nuich for him. He broke ail his prom- 
ises to the Bon-Dié : he ate and ate and ate till there 
were no more G:unvns left, — and then lie bc-an to rat 
zicaqu II ] greea plums, and ail sorts of nasty sour 
things, till he could not eat any more. 

By the time he got to the rnhin his teeth were so on 
edge that he could scarcely bpcak distinctly enough to 
tell his wife to get the supper ready. 

And «îo while everybody was happv. rhinkincr thnt thev 
weie nu- Lo be freed from their tiuuoic, \(- was rcaily 
in no condition to do anythin^ I ' moment the sup- 
per was ready. the Devil got up from his corner as usnnl. 
aiiU approachca the table. Then \ e uicd to speak. 
but his teeth were so on edge that instead of say- 
ing, — " Tarn ni pou tam ni hé^ he could only stammer 
OUt : — 

— "'Anni toqué Dial)c-là cagnan'' 

This had no effect on the Devil nt nll : he seemed to 
be used to it! He blew his breacii un them all, sent 
them to sleep, ate up all the supper, filled the empty 
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dishes wiiii lîlih. awoke Vc and lus fanuiy, and ordi i ci 
them as usual 

— Gobe-wniv And tbey h ad to gobble it up, — 

every bit of n. 

The fnmily nearly died of hnnger and dissr^ist Twice 
more \ l climbed the Montagne Pelée ; tw icc Hiuic he 
climbed the Morne de la Croix ; twice more he disturbed 
the poor Ron-l)ié. nll for nothing! — since each tinie on 
his way down he \wjald fill liis paunch with ail s. c:^ of 
nasty sour things, so that he could not speak righi ' he 
Devil remained in the house night and day : — the poor 
mother thre^v herseîf vn on the ground, and pulled 
ont her hair, — so unliappy she was ! 

But luckilv for the poor woman, she had one child as 
cunning i rat, — * a bov called ri Fonté nîtfîo Impu- 
dent), who bore his namc uell. When he saw \\\^ moth- 
er crvinor so much, he said to her : — 

— ''ATamma, send napa just once more to see the 
Good-God : I know bumething to do !" 

The mother knew how cunning her boy was >he telt 
sure he meant sonv^thing by his word^ : — she sent old 
Yé for the last timc Mie Ron-Dic. 

Yé used always to wear one of those big long coats 
they call hivnf'i^<^r^ : — whether it was hot or cool, wet or 
dry, he uuvci wciu uut wîthouL .i. There were two very 
big pockets in it — one on each side. When Ti Fonté 
saw his father gettin?^ rendv to go, he jumped /^^v//^ / into 
one of the pockcLi> aiiu inu nimself there. \ iiiiued 
ail the way to the top of the Morne de la Croix without 
s!î*;pecting nnvthine". When he got there the little boy 
pui one rS , ^j^i^ pocket, — so as to hear 

every thing the Good-God wouid say. 



* The great field-rat of Martinique is, in Martinique folk-lore, the 
M'mbol of ail cunning. and probably merits its réputation. 
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This lime he was veiyangry, — the Bon-Dié : he spoke 
very crossly ; he scolded Yé a great deal lîut he was 
so kind for ail lhat, — he was so generous to good-for- 
nothinc: Yé, that he took the pains to repeat the words 
over and over again for him : — *^Tivn ni pou tam ni bc\ 
And this time the Bon-Dié was not talking to no pur- 
poso • thore wn'^ ^omohody there well able to remember 
whai lie .^uiU. 1 1 1 uiuc made themost of lui chance; — 
he sharpened that little tongue of his ; he thought of his 
mamma and ail his little brothers and sisters dying of 
hunger down below. \^ hi^ father. \é did as he had 
done before — stuffed himself wiih ail the green fruit he 
could find. 

The moment Yé got home and took oIT hi:> ^ua.. Ti 
Fonte jumped owK.phipp! — and ran to his mamma, and 
whispered : — 

— ^^Mnmma, get ready a nice, big dinner! — we 
going i(j li.ire il ail to ourselves to-day : the G hhI- 
God didn't talk for nothing, — I heard every word he 
said 

Thon the mother got reaay a ni< ndiua-LraOi 'v/- 
ton-banane^ a matètè-cirique^ — several calabashes oi couss- 
caye, two fé^imes-figucs (bunches of small bananas), — in 
short fine dinner indeed, with a cïwpine oi lafia lu 

wasii ni well down. 

The Devil feit as sure of himself that day as he had 
alwnvs feIt, and got up the moment everythin<x wns 
reaa\ . ikii 1 i Fonte got up loo, and yelied oui ju^i a.^ 
loud as he coule! 

— Tam ni f>n!( fa m ni bè 

At once inc i^cil g:r ^ -cream so loua uiaL ic cuuiu 
be heard right down to tue bottom of hell, — and he fell 
dead. 

Meanwhile. like the old fool he was, kept trying 
to say what the iion-Dié had told him, and could only 
mumble:— 
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— ""A fini toqué Diabe-Ià cagnafi 

He would never h-yy^ beon nhle to do anything ; — and 
his wiie had a gicuL iiuiid ju^i to send him to bed at 
once, instead of letting him sit down to eat ail those nice 
things. But she was a kind-hearted soul : and so she let 
Vè stay and eat with the children, though ne uid liot de- 
serve it. And they ail ate and ate, and kept on eating 
and ^llin?" thom^elves nntil dnvhreak — Pafrr Pifi ! 

Bui uuiiii^ Uik^ uiiic i >cvil luiu bc^u i lo smell 
badly, and he had become swollen so big that Ve' found 
he ronid not move him. Still. they knew they must get 
hiui uuL ui uie s. a) somehow. The children had eaten 
so much that they were ail full of strength— j^c; té plein 
lafhce; and Yé got a rope and tied one end round the 
Pf-vlî's fooL , and then he and the children — ail pulling 
tugether — managed to drag the Devil ont of the cabin 
and into the bushes, where they left him just like a dead 
dog. They ail felt themselves very happy to be rid of 
that old Devil. 

But some days after old good-for-nothing Yé went off 
to hunt for birds. He had a whole lot of arrows with 
him. He suddenly remembered the Devil, and thought 
he would like tnke one more look nt him. And he did 

Fouinq . uhai a i>ight ! 1 hc Dcvii > hclly had swcnca 
up like a morne : it was yellow and blue and green, — 
looked if it was going to burst. And Yé, like the old 
fool he al\\a)2> was, shot arrow up in the air, su uiai 
it fell down and stuck into the Devil's belly. Then he 
wanted to get the arrow, and he rlimbed up on the Devil, 
and pulled anu pulled till lie -ul ihe arrow out. Then 
he put the point of the arrow to his nose, — just to see 
what sort of a smell dead Devils had. 

The moment he did that. his nose ^v ^lled up as big 
as the refinery-pot of a sugar-plantation. 
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Yé could scarcely walk for the weight of his nose ; but 
he had to go and see the P»nn-I)ié again. The Bon-Dié 
said to him : — 

— ''Ah ! Vc, my poor Vé, you will live and die a fool ! — 
von are rertninly the biggest fool in tho whole world 
oiiii, 1 liiLi.^i L.\ to do somethiii^ lui yuu ; — i ll help yuu 
anyhow to get rid of that nose ' . . TU tell you how to do 
it. To-morrow morning, very early, get up and take a 
big Anv7 fwhip], and beat al) tiv" ^nishes well, and drive 
ail the birds to the Roche de ia Caravelle. Then you 
must tell them that I, the Bon-Dié, want them to take off 
their bills nnr] feathers, and take n good bath in th^' 
While thcy aie bathing, you can ciioose a nose foi yuui- 
self out of the heap of bills there.'* 

Poor Vé did just as the Good-God told him; and 
while the were bathing, he picked oul a liose for 

himself froni the heap of beaks, — and left his own re- 
finery-pot in its place. 

The nose he took was the nose of the couUvîr^ f^ 
And that is why the coulivicou always looks so mucii 
ashamed of himself even to this day. 

IIT. 

. Poor Yé ! — you still live for me onlv ton vividly 
ouLbide of those strange folk-tales of eatin^ and oi drink- 
ing which so cruelly reveal the long slave-hunger of your 
race. For I have seen you cutting cane on penk slopes 
above the clouds;-^! iiave seen youclimbui- iiuin plan- 
tation to plantation with your cutlass in your hand, watch- 
ing for snakes as you wander to look for work, when 

* The coulivicou, or *' Colin \ icou, is a Martinique bird with a 
long meagre body, and an enormous bill. bas a very tristful and 
tacitum pression. . mm yon coulivicou,'' Wim as a cou- 

livicou, la a popula aiiaon for the appearance of anybody 

much reduced by sicku 
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starvation forces you to obey a master, though born with 
the re^^entment of centuries against ail niasters;— I have 
seen \ uu picic ' rv iwo hundred-weight of bananas 

twenty miles to market, rather than labor in the fields;— 
I have seen you ascending through serpent -swarming 
woods to some dead crator to find a cabbage-palm. — and 
always hungry, — and alwa).^ biiiftless! And you aie still 
a great fool, poor Yé ! — and you have still your swarm of 
chiidren, — your r.^liJr rrhr - — nnd thev nre fnmished; for 
you have taki i i . : \our ujuujhi a ivuvii uiiO devours 
even more than you can earn, — even your heart, and 
your splendid muscle*;, and your poor artiess brain,— 
the Devil Tafia! . . there is no Bon-Di». > help you 
rid yourself of him now : for the only Bon-Die you ever 
really had, your old créole master, cannot care for you 
any more, and you cannot care for vonr^olf Merciless- 
ly moral, the will of this enlighicnca ccuiury lias abol- 
ished forever that patriarchal povver which brouglu you 
up stron- h] healthy on scantv fnre. nnd scourged you 
into its owu idea of righteoubucbb, )ci kept you inno- 
cent as a child of the law of the struggle for life. But 
you feel thnr îaw now ; — you are iti/en of the Rennh- 
lic! you arc tree to vote, and free to woik, aim i 
starve if you prefer it, and free to do evil and sutter tor 
it; — and this new knowledge stupéfies vou so that you 
have almost forgotten how to laugh ! 
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Tt is only half-past four o'clock : ihcrc is the faintest 
bluc light of beginning day,— and little Victoire already 
stands at the bedside with my wakening cup of hot black 
fragrant coffee. Whai . so ear\y^ 11icn with a sud- 
den heart-start 1 remember this is my last West Indian 
morning. And the child— her large timid eyes ail gently 
luminoii^ — i< pressing something intu my hand. 

Two vaiiiiia beans vvrapped in a morsel of banana- 
leaf, — her poor little farewell gift !.. 

Other triHing souvenirs nre already packed awà). Al- 
niosi cvci)L)udy that knuws me has given me something. 
Manm - Robert brought me a tiny packet of orange- 
seeds,— seed«^ of n gift-orange " : so lon^ i keep 

thesc in my vl::5L pucket I will never be wiuiuuL money. 
Cyrillia brought me a package of Ifo/i/s, and a pretty box 
of French matches, warranted inextinguishable by wînd 
Arniino tbo blanchisseuse, sent me a little pocket luuk- 
iiig-gia:>s. Cerbonnie, the inàchajine, left a little cup of 
guava jelly for me last night. ^^imi — dear chikl 
brought me a little parv-r dog ' U her best toy; bur. 
those gentle black eyes would stream with tears if I 
dared to refuse it. . . . Oh, Mimi ! what am I to do with 
a little paper dog? And what am \ to do with ihe 
chocolate-sticks and the cocoanuts and ail the sugar- 
cane and ail the cinnamon-apples ? . . . 
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TT. 

. . . TwENTY minutes past five by the clock of the 
Bourse. The hill shad^w^ riro shrinkin::: back from the 
shore; — ihe long whaivcs rcach out yciiow uiio the 
sun ; — the tamarinds of the Place Bertin, and the pharos 
for half its heisrht, and the red-tiled roofs nlonir the bay 
are catching the glow. 1 hen, over the h^iiL liouse — on 
the outermost line depending from the southern yard- 
nrm of the sémaphore — a big black bail suddenly nins 
up iiivc a spidcr climbing its own threnr^ . Sh\u/ur 
from the Sout/i ' The packet has been sigiued. And 

lave not yet been ahle to pack away into a specially 
purch'i^' wooden bf 11 the frir^^ n>ir| \cgetabl<' ^'iri- 
osities and odd little présents seni Lu nie. If Radicc ihe 
boatman had not corne to help me, I should ne ver be 
able to get ready ; for the work of packing i> l)eing con- 
tinually interrupted by friends and acquaintances com- 
ing to say good-bye. Manm- Robert brings to see me a 
pretty young girl — very fair, with a violet fonlnrrl twisted 
about her blonde head. It is little Basilique, wiiu i u'o- 
ing to make her pouémiè coimnunion. So I kiss her, ac- 
cording to the old colon iil rustom, once on each downy 
cheek : — and she 15 lu pu.) lu j\oii\, uam^ au ijun Port 
that the ship shall bear me safely to far-away New York. 

And even then the steamer's cannon-call shakes over 
the town and into the hills behind us, which answer with 
ail the thunder of their phantom artillery. 

III. 

There is a young white lady, accompanied by an 
aged negress, already wniting on the south whnrf for the 
boat; — evidently siic lu be one of my iciiuw-passca- 
gers. Quite a pleasing présence : slight graceful fig- 
ure, — a face not precisely pretty, but delicnte and sensi- 
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tive, with the odd charm of violet eyes iinder M-irk eye- 
brows. . . . 

A friend who comes to see me off tells me al! about 
her. Mademoiselle Lys is going to New York to be a 
governess, — to leave her native island foro^ ov \ story 
sad cuough, though not more so than thaï oi inany 
gentle créole girl. And she is going ail alone ; for I see 
her bidding good-bye to old Titino — kiq<;in^ hor. / ^rf- 
encby chè ; — Bon-Dit ké bcm un. i»uu.^ liic puui servaiu, 
with tears streaming down her kind hlack face. She 
takes off her blue shoulder-kerchief, and waves it as the 
boat recèdes from the wooden steps. 

Fifteen minutes later, Mademoiselle and I find 
ourselves under the awnings shadinir the saloon-deck of 
the Guadeloupe. There are at least tifty passengers, — 
many resting in chairs, lazy-looking Demerara chairs 
with arm-siipports immensely lengthened so as to form 
re^^ r liic iower liiiibs. (Jverhead, suspended from 
the awning frames, are two tin cages containing par- 
rots ; — and I see two little greenish monkeys, no hî^crer 
than squirrels, tied i > u.c wheel-hatch, — two saku».'iJiKi^. 
Thèse are from the forests of British Guiann. They 
keep up a continuai thin sharp twittering, like birds,— 
ail thp whilo rircling. "^'^cending. dt^scending, rctrrating 
or advaiiLing lu the iiiiiit of the little ropes attaching 
them to the hatch. 

The Gffrr{f>^fnt(hr has seven hundred package^; to de- 
liver at 01. i ici i c : we have ample time, — Madeiuuiselie 
Violet-Eyes and I, — to take one last look at the Pays 
des Revenants." 

1 wondcr what her thoughts are, feeling a Maguiar 
sympathy for her, — for I am in that sympathetic mood 
which the natural émotion of lonvinir pinces and person«; 
one has become fond of, api Lu iii:>pii<j. And now ai 
the moment of my going, — when I seem to understand 
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as never before the beauty of that tropic Nature, and 
the simple charm of the life to which I am bidding fare- 
well, — the question cornes to me : '* Does sbo not lov^^ it 
ail as I do, — nay, even nuich uu>rr. becau^c ot liiat in 
her own existence which belongs to it ?" But as a child 
of the land, she hn^ ^oon no other skies, — fnnries, pci 
haps, there may bc bi igiiici ones. 

. . . Nowhere on this earth, Violet- Eyes! — novvhere be- 
neath this sun ' ( >h ' the dawnless glory of tropic 

moiiiiu., — thu iuacii icap oi liie giant light over 

the purpling of a hundred peaks, — over the surging of 
the mornes ! And the early breezes from the hills, — ail 
cool oui • ^ sleej'^ tlio ^orr^f^ .md hea\ v with végé- 
tal odors Uiick, sappy, savage-sweci ! — and ihe wild high 
winds that run ruffling and crumpling through the cane 
of the mountnin sîopes in storms of pap^rv sounr] ! — 

And the niighty drcaming of the wuods, — giccn- 
drenched with silent pouring of creepers, — dashed with 
the lilac nnd vpIIow and rosv fonm of liana flowers ! — 

And the cLciual azuré appaiiUun of the all-circling 
sea, — that as you mount the heights ever appears to rise 
perpendirnlnrlv hehind von. — that seems.as you descend, 
to sink aiia iiailuii Uciuic )uu 

And the violet velvet distances of evening ; — and the 
swaying of palnis against the orange-burning, — when ail 
the heaven seems fiUed with vapurs of a molten ■ : . . . 

IV. 

How beautiful the mornes and azure-shadowed hol- 
lows in the jewel • clearness of this perfect morning ! 
Even ppléo v;pars onlv h<^r verv lisfhte^t hoiH-dress of 
gauzc , ana ali Uic wiiukiings ot her giccii robe take 
unfamiliar tenderness of tint from the early sun. Ail 
the quaint peaking of the colored town — sprinkling the 
sweep of blue bay with red and yellow aua v.hite-of- 
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cream — takes a sharpness in this limpicl light as if seen 
throiigh a cliamond lens ; and there above the living grren 
of the familial- hills I ( an see even the faces of the bui- 
ues — the black Christ on his white cross, and the White 
Lady of the Morne d'Orange — among upcurvin^j palms. 

. Tr i<i nH r?^ though tîv"^ i^lnnr] wero donning iL> utmost 
pui)5iuic io\ cmici>s, exci Uii^ .15 wiichery, — seekingby 
supremest charm to win back and hold its wandering 
child, — Violet-Eyes over thert Sho i*^ ]ookîn<T too. 

I wonder if she secs the gicai paiia.^ m \ wic du 
Parnasse, — curving far away as to bid us adieu, like 
beautiful bending women. I wonder if they are nnr try- 
ing ' ' 'lujlhiiii; t(j her : and I try niyscit lu iaucy 

whai liiaL soinething is : 

— "Child, wilt thou indeed abandon ail who love thee! 
, . Listeii ' — "^i- 1 dim grc^ iund th^îi ^oest unî a 
Itind of biucr wiiidb, a land of straii j. gods, — a land 
of hardness and barrenness, where even Nature may not 
live through half the cycling of the year! Thou wilt 
licvci .->ee Ub uicn* . And ihere, when thuu bhalt slcep 
thy long sleep, child, thac land will have no power to 
lift thee up : — vnst wei<rht of stone will press thee down 
forevcr; — until Uic iica\cii:> bc nu niuic ihou shalt not 
awak< Hul here, darling, our loving roots would seek 
for thee, would find thee : thou shouldst live again ! — 
we lift, like Aztec priests, the blood of hearts t'^ the 
Sun 

V. 

Tt i> . hot T hold in iny iiaiid a japanese 
paper-lan wiiii a design upon it of the simplest sort : one 
jointed green baniboo, with a single spurt of sharp leaves, 
cutting acro^- a pale blue murky d 'Me streak that 
nicans the hon/on above a sea. Thaï is ail. Trivial to 
my Northern friends this design might seeni ; but to me 
it causes a pleasure bordering on pain. ... I kn . so 
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well wliat the artist means ; and they could not know, 
unless they had seen bamboos. — nnd ^nmboos peculiarly 
situated. As 1 look at this fan 1 kiiuw mvself descend- 
ing the Morne Parnasse by the steep winding road : I 
bave the sensé of windv boi'rhts behind me, and forest 
on either hand, and beioïc lac the bicnucd azuré of sky 
and sea with one bamboo-spray swaying across it at the 
level of my eyes. Nor is this ail ; — 1 havc the every 
bciibaLioa of the very moment Hie végétal odors, the 
mighty tropic light, the warmth, the intensity of irrepro- 
ducible color. Jevond a douht. the artist who dasherl 
the design on this fan with Iii> nnraculuub uiU:>ii iiiu^L 
have had a nearly similar expérience to that of which 
the memory is thus aroused in me, but which I cannot 
communicate to others. 

And it seems to me now that al! which 1 have 
tried to write about the P<ivs des Raenants can only be 
for others, w^o Ivive ne v i beheld it, — vague like the 
(i '^n upon Liiib lan. 

VI. 

Brrrrrrnrrr ! . .The steam-wincii is iiiluig Uic anch- 
or; and the Guadeloupe trembles through every plank 
as the iron torrent of her chain-cable rumbles through 
the liawbc-iiules. . Al lasL the quivering ceases ; — 
therc a moment s silence ; and Violet-Eyes seems try- 
ing to ratch a last glimpse of her faithftil hofin'- among 
the ihickening crovvd upon uic cju.i\ there 
she is — waving her foulard. Mademoiselle Lys is wav- 
ing a handkerchief in reph . . . . 

Suddenly the shock • - wcli - un ^^hakes heavily 
through our hearts, and over ihe bay, — where the tall 
mornes catch the flapping thunder, and bufTet it thron2:h 
ail their circle in tremen^ln' > mockerv. Then therc i> a 
grcat whirling and whispcnng of whiiened water behind 
the steamer — another, — anothe md the whirl becomes 
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a foaming stream : tho mighty propeUer is playin- : 
AU the blue harboi bwuigs slowly round ; — and the gvc^n 
limbs of the land are pushed out further on the left, 
shrink bnrk iipon the right; — and the nioiintnins are 
moving thcii shouldei \nd theii i.iv: man . ^led fa- 
çades, — and the tamarinds of the Place Bertin, — and the 
light-house, — and the long wharves with their throng of 
turbaned women, — and the cathedral towei . iid th^^ 
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fair palms, — and the statues of the hills, — all veer, 
change place, and bcgin to float avvay . , . steadily, very 
swiftly. 

Farevvell fair city, — sun ki^sed city,— manv^ountained 
city ! — dear yellow-glimmering streets, — whitc pavements 
learned by heart, — and faces ever looked for, — and 
voices ever loved ! Farew^ H white towers with your 
golden-throated bells ! — faicwell, green steeps, bathed 
in the light of summer everlasting !— craters with your 
coronets of forest !— bright niountain paths upwindin^r 
'neath pomp of fern and angelin and feathery bam 
—and gracions palms that drowse above the dea 
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Farewell. soft-shadowing majesty of vallev^ înifolding 
L ' the :>uii, — green golden cane-fields ripcuiiig to the 
sea ! . . . 

. . . The town vanishes. The island slowly becomes 
a green silhouette. So might Columbus first have seen 
it from tiie deck of his caravel, — nearly four hundred 
yr'irs ago. \t this distance there are no more signs of 
iiic upon it liuin when it first became visible to his eyes: 
yet there are cities there, — and toiling, — and sufïering, — 
ind gentle hearts that knew me V v it is turning 
uuie, — the beautilul shapc ! — becuming a dream. 

VII. 

And Dominica dravvs nearer, — sharply massing her 
hills against th^^ vmt lis^ht in purple nodes and gibbosi- 
Lics and denticui*iaun> < loser and doser it cornes, 
until the green of its heights breaks through the purple 
here nnd thero. — in Hashings and rihhings of colnr Then 
it iciiiaiii:^ ci.^ li aiotionless a wiiiic ^ — then tue green 
lights go out again, — and ail the shape begins to recède 
sideward towards the sonth 

And what naa ^ippcuicd a pearl-grey cloud în the 
nortii slowly reveals itself as another island of mount- 
ains, — hunched and horned and mammifnrm : Gua^le- 
loupc begins t ^ ... iiui double pruiiic. Lut Maïu- 
nique is still visible ; — Pelée still peers high over the 
rim of the south. . . . Day wanes; — the sh:ido\v of 
the ship lengthen^ m\li the flower-bluc waici. Pelée 
changes aspect at last, — turns pale as a ghost, — but will 
not fade awa 

T't' sun begins to sink as he always sinks to his 
deaiii m the tropics, — swiftly, — too swiftly ! — and the 
glory of him makes golden ail the hollow west, — and 
bronre^ al! the flickering wave-backs. But sfîH the gra- 
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cious phantom of the island will not go, — softly haunting 
us through the splenHid hnzp \wr\ nlwnv^ the tropic 
wind blows soft ana warui , — lucic i:> an iiidc:>cribable 
caress in it \ Perhaps some such breeze, blowing from 
Indian water-^:. Triight have inspired that prophecy of 
Islam concci ning the Wind ot the Lasi I ^ ^ —that ' N'-^ 
low Wind, softer than silk, balmier than niusk," — wiucn 
is c sweop the *;pirits of the just to God in the great 
Winnowiii^ ui .:>uaLs 

Then into the indigo night vanishes lorevei iioni my 
eyes the ghost of Pelée ; and the moon swings up,— a 
young and lazy ^^^^^^n Hrow^ing upon h'^r hirk, as in a 
hammock. . \ li a icw lugiits more, ana wc shall see 
this slim young moon erect, — gliding upright on her 
^vay,— coldly beautiful like a fair Northern girl. 

\ iii. 

And ever uiiuu-n icpid nights and azuré d-iv^; Mv> 
Guadeloupe rushes on ^l r wake a river of snow 
neath the sun, a torrent of fire beneath the stars,— 
steaming straight for the North. 

Under the peaking of Montserrat we steam, — beauti- 
ful Montserrat, ail softly wrinkled like a robe of green- 

* velvet fallen from the waist !— breaking the prettv 
sieep of Plymouth town behind îts screen of palms . 
young palms, slender and full of grâce as créole children 
are ; — 

And by laii iNevis, wiUi her iiiniiy of dead ^ ^ - 
purpling through ocean-haze ;— by clouded St. Ciu isio- 
pher's mountain-giant ;— past ghostly St. Martin's, far- 
floating in fog of gold, like some dream of the Sain 
own Second Summer 

Past low Antigua's vast blue harbor,— shark-haunled. 
bounded auuut by huddling of little hills, blue and 
green ; — 
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Past Santa Cruz, the " Island of the Holv Cross/' — 
ail radiant with verdure though . wellnigh woodiess, — 
nakedly beautiful in the tropic Hght as a perfect 
statue ; — 

Past the long cerulean reaching and heaping of Porto 
Rico on the left, and nn<?t- hopeless St H'hnmas on the 
right, — oid St. Thomas, watching tiic going and the 
coming of the commerce that long since abandoned her 
port, — watcbinc^ the ships once hnmhly soli^itous for 
patronage iiow turning away to the bpanisli ir V like 
ingrates forsaking a ruined patrician : — 

And the vaporv Vi'^ion of St. Inbn : — nnd the grey 
gho^si of Tortola, — ana iuither, icUaLci, :5Uii more weird- 
ly dim, the aureate phantom of Virgin Gorda. 

IX. 

The.v onlv the enormous dnnble-vision of skv nnd 
sea. 

The sk\ upola of hlinding blue, shading down 
and paling into spectral ereen at the rim of the world, — 
an 1 Heckless, save ai evcning. I ih sunset, 

cornes a light gold-drift of little feathery cloudlets into 
the West. — stipnling it as with a snow of fire. 

The ilower-tint may i u niak'' nny comp 

son for ihc .^piendor of its lucent color. It has shified 
its hue ; — for we have entered into the Azuré Stream : 
il ha> iiDre x\^■^^^ the magnificence of burning cyan- 
ogen. . . . 

But, at night, the Cross of the South appears no 
more. \nd other changes r oni a:> dnv succeeds to 
day, — a icngthening of the iiours of light, a longer lin- 
gering of the after-glow, — a cooling of the wind. Each 
mornins: the air seen^ i little cooler, a little rarer :— enrh 
nuuii Lhe sky looks a little paler, a little further uway— 
always heightening, yet also more shadovvy, as if its col- 
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or, receding, were dinimed by distance, — were coming 
more faintly down from vaster altitudes. 

. . . Mademoiselle is petted like a child by the lady 
passengers. And every man seems anxious to aid in 
making lier voyage a pleasant one. For much o£ which, 
I think, she may thank her eyes ! 

X. 

A DiM morning and chill;— blank sky and sunless 
wnters : the sombre henven nf the North with colorless 
huiizua udiii^ im a ijniiu ^^icy sea. . . . What ^ sud- 
den weigiu comes to the heart with the touch ot the 
cold mist, with the spectral melancholy of the dawn ! — 
and then what foolish though irrépressible yearning for 
the vanished azuré left behind ! 

. . . The little monkeys twitter plaintively, trembling 
in the chilly air. The parrots have îT^thing to ^-iv they 
look benumbed, and sit on their perches wiiii eyes 
closed. 

... A vagueness begins to shape itself along the verge 
of the sea, far to port: that long heavy clouding which 
indicates the approach of land. And from it now floats 
to us something ghostly and frigid which makes the 
light filui) aiiu the ^^ca .shaduu) ^ flood of dreaiu:?, — 
the fog of the Jersey coast. 

At once the engines slacken their respiration. The 
Guadeloupe besoins to utter her <team-ci) Uvam — 
regularly at intervais of two minutes, — for she is now in 
the track of ail the océan vessels. And from far away 
we can henr i heavy knelling, — the booming of some 
great fog-beii. 

. . . AU in a white twilight. The place of the horizon 
has vanished : — we seem rinsfed in bv n wnll of <;mnkrv . . 
Out of thi:> \ apory empuiicss — vciy suudcaiy — an ciior- 
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mous steamer rushes, towering like a hill — passes so 
close that caii see faces, and disappears again. leav- 
ing the sea heaving and frothing behind lier. 

\s T Icai r ilie rau i<> watch the buirling of 
the wake, 1 feel soniething pulling at my sleeve : a 
hand, — n tiny blnrk hnnd. — the hand of n sakiwhiki 
One of Liic iiitle iiionkc}b, :>traîning to the iuil length ui 
his string, is making this dumb appeal for human sympa- 
thy ; — the bird-black eyes of both are fixed upon me 
vvith the oddest look of j^leadinu. Poor little tropical 
exiles ! I stoop to caress them ; i)ut regret the impulse 
a moment later : they utter such beseeching cries when 
I find myself ^bliged to Icavc ihcni again alone ! . . . 

'lour aller hour the Guadeloupe gWA^'s on throuL;]i 
the white gloom, — cautiously, as if feeling her way ; al- 
wnv«î ^oundinîx her whistle, ringing her b<']|<. until at last 
soinc brown-winged bark cornes flitting us out of ihe 
mist, bearing a pilot. How strange it must ail seem 
to Mndomoisello who stands sn «;i]ent there at the rail ' — 
how vvcird thib veilcd worid must appcai to her. aller 
the sapphire light of her own West Indian sky, and the 
great înznlite splendor of her own tropir <;en ' 

But a Wiiid comes 1 — ii -ircii^Uicii:>, — bcgius to blow 
very cold. The mists thin before its blowing : and the 
wan blank «;kv is ail revealed again with livid horizon 
around the ncaving of the iron-grey sea. 

. . . Thon dim nnd loftv henven of the Vorth. — <xrev 
sky of Odiii, — ijictvi iiij, vwiiai) aiiu bpe^^Liiu a.ii thy 
colors! — they that dwell beneath thee know not the 
glory of Eternal Summer's coréen, — the n7nre splendor of 
bouthern day ^rui Liauc art: the ligiiiuiiii;.^ oi 1 uuugi.L 
illuminating toi human eyes the interspaces between 
Sun and sun l'hine the générations of mi<rht, — the 
strivers,the uaLueii>, - luc nieu who mak' V iture tame! — 
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uune the domain of inspiration and aciucvcmcnt,— the 
larger heroisms, the vaster labors that endure, the higher 
knowledge, and ail the witchcrafts of science! . . . 

But in each one of us there lives a mysterious Some- 
thing which is Self, yet also infinitely more than Self, — 
incomprehensihîy multiple, — the complex tôt 1 ù -.cnsa- 
tions, impulses, timidities belonging to the unknown past. 
And the lips of ihe little stranger from the tropics have 
beconie ail v hit'\ hr tbnf Somethinc^ within her, — 

ghostly bequcbL iioia gciiciaiioiis who loved the light 
and rest and wondrous color of a more radiant world, — 
now shrinks ail back about h^r ^\rW heart with fonr nf 
this pale grim North . \ua io.— openmg liii.c-widc 
in dream-grey majesty betore us, — reaching away, throu2:h 
measiireless mazes of masting, into remotenesses nll 
pc jd, — the mighty perspective of New Yoik nai 
bor ! . . . 

Thou knowest it not, this gloom abmn ns, little maiu 
en : — *tis only a magical dusk we are enienng, — only that 
mvstic dimness in which miracles must be wroujiht 
See tho mnrvolîoiîc; «chapes uprisincr mmensitiV*:. 
the asiuni^iimcuLs And other greaici wonders thuu 
wilt behold in a little while, when we shall have become 
lost to each other forever in the surging of the Citv'^ 
million-hearted life ! . . . *Tis ail shadow here, thou say- 
est? — Ay, 'tis twilight, verily, by contrast with that glory 
out of whirh thou camest. Lys — twilight only. — l)nt the 
Twilight oi Uic Gods Adié^ chè f — Bon-Dit av ' 
ou ! 
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APPENDIX. 



SOME CREOLE MELODIES. 

ATorr than a hun^V^vl vearsago Thibault de Chanvallon expressed 
his astonishment al the charm and wonderful sensé of musical rhythm 
characterizins^ the slave-soni^s and slave-dances of \fartinique. The 
rhythmicai :>cnsc of the negroes especiaily impicibcd iiiui. i iiave 
seen," he writes,** seven or eight hundred negroes acconipanying a 
wedding-parf ^ to r^e sound of song . they would ail leap up in the 
air and corne down together; — the movement was so exact and gên- 
erai that the noise of their fall made but a single sound." 

An almost similar phenomenon may be witnes'>ed any Camival 
season in St. Pierre, — while the Devil makes his nightly round, fol- 
lowed bv nnny hundred boys clapping han^l^ and leapin£^ in choru*: 
It may aLso be observed in the popular maiicious custom of the 
f>innr(i, or, in créole, piyà, Some person whom it is deenied iusti- 
habic aiid safc to annoy, may suddenly find himself foUo^vcu m the 
Street by a singing chorus of several hundred, ail clapping hands and 
dancing or running in perfect time, so that ail the \\'\xf feet ^trike 
the ground together. Or the pillard-chorus may even lake up as 
position before the résidence of the party disliked, and then proceed 
wiiii Ils i)ci iui inance. An example of such a pillard is given further 
on, in the song entitled Loéma tombé. The improvisatior. 
single voire begins the pillard, — which in English might be rendered 
as foUows : — 
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{SingU voice) You little rhiklron thcre!— you who were bv ti r 

Tell me tnily this :— Did you see Loéma fall ? 
Tell me truly tliî^ — 
{Ckonis, opcnuig) Did you see Locma fall ? 

{Single voice) Tell me tnilv this— 

(^^'"''^J) biil yiHi ^cc Locma fall? 

{Sutgie voice, more rapidiy) Tell me truly ihis— 
(Chorus, more qttirkh.') Le mu fall! 

(::>ingù voue) Tell me truly this— 

{Chortis) Loéma fall! 

(Single voice) Tell me truly lias— 

(C/tonis, ahuays more quickly, and more loudly, ail ihe hands clap- 
ping together likc a /ire of musketn^ T>oéma fall ! etc. 

The same rln tbmir ^^îr-i^Tf^nt liaracterizes many of the games and 
round dances oi Manimque children; — but, as a rule, I think it is 
perceptible that the sensé of time is less devcloped in the colôred 
children than in the black. 

The other mélodies which are given as spécimens of Martinique 
miisic show less of the African clément,— the nearest approach t<. \ 
bcnig in Jant sirop; but ail are probably créations of the mixed 
race. Marie-Clémence is a Carnival satire composed not more thnn 
four years ago. To-io-to vcry old— dates back, pcriiapi,, 10 ilic 
time of the belles-affranchies, It is seldom sung now except by sur- 
vivnrs of the old réc:ime! the -^inrerirv hîvI f^-nderness of the ciu*.- 
Uoii Liicii aibpirca 11— the uid bweclncss ol iicart and simplicity 
thought, — are passing forever away. 

To my friend. Henry Edward Krehbiel. the musical lecturcr nrrl 
critiv,,— at once ii.^Lorian and folk loi i^L in Liic ^ludy uf race-mubic. 
and to Mr. Frank van der Stucken, the New York musical com- 
poser, I owe the préparation of thèse four mélodies for and 
pianu-forte. The arrangements of To-to-to and Loéma tombé art 
Mr. Van der Stucken*s. 
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*'TO-TO-TO.'* 
(Créole words.) 



Bocûlentû. Allegretto. 





AUearetto, 




Ça qui là? 



»• Ou - vé la - pôle ba moin.' 



A ppejidix. 
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M AR I E-CLE M K N CE. 
(CreoU words,) 





Ma - rie Clémence niaudi, La - mo-ri fritt li 
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maa-di, Collier-choux li maa- di, Toiitt baggale li mau-di. 





m 




I Zdtime. 




T.t!-îm<^ moin, laîmé moin. 
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Molukc lié-yé cô mo!n,Moink^ nt^-yé 





cd moin, En - ba gonôs pile ouôchc là. 



/TV 




TANT SIROP EST DOUX. 
Allegro rU^ta 




. ^ — s — ^ ^ ■ g 



Tant rop e«t doux» Ma- de - lein - e : i auL si - rop - là 



Appendix 



429 






nous. Ma • de-leine, La mai - hou n^cet pas à nous. 
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LOÉMA TOMBÉ. 




AHegro moderato. 



Cé U mamnaille-là! Zautt \é bd • la - ri - vié,— Ou'a di moin 
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i?^/. continuêd ad lià. 




1 



conm^çu: Si ouè Lo - é - ma tom bé : Ou'adimoiacoum ça: 



3PI 



• ^ ^1 ^ 



grûwing more and more rapide 




^3 I -4 




Lo . é - ma tom - bé 1 uu a di moin conm' ça : îna tom- 




THE END. 



BY LAFCADIO IlEAKX 



Tvvo Years in THE French West Indies. By Lafcadio 
Hearn. pp. ôi Copiously lllustrated. Post 8vo, Clolh. 

{Just Puhlishcu'j 

TiïE Crime of Sylvestre Bonnard. By Anatole France. 
The Tianslalion and Introduction hv Lafcadio lÏFATtv. 
^vo, PapLT, 50 cents. 

ciiion Last Island. By Lafcadio TIearn. 
pp. v i., 204. PosL 8vo, Cloth, Ornamcnla), §1 00. 



To 8uch as are unfainiliar with Mr. Hearn's writings. ** Chita" will 
be a révélation of how near lauguage can approach the realistic pow- 
er of actiial painting. His very words seem to have color— his pages 
glow— -his book is a kaléidoscope. —^V. Mail and Exprcis. 

V powerfui story. ricli in descriptive passage- The taie is a 
tragic one, but it shows remarkable imagiualive lorce, and is one 
that will not soon be forgotten by the reader.—^^'aiurdai/ Evening 
Gazette, Boston. 

Lafcadio Hearn's cxquisite ûioiy. . V taie full of poetry and 
vivid description that nobody will waiiL lu nliss.---^ 7' iSun. 

A pathetic little taie, simple but deeply touching. and told with 
the beauty of phnisinir and thc deep and subtle sympathy of the 
poet. — Chicago l^imes. 

There is no page— no paragraph even — but holds more of vital 
quality than woiild siitlire to set iip an ordinarv vnlf]mo — The 
Epoch, N. Y. 

... A wonderfully sustaincd effort in imaginât! . , , . full of 
the glaniour and opulent eolor of the tropics and yet strong with 
the sait breath of the sti'à.—San Francisco Chronicle. 

Mr. Ilearu is a poet, and in Chita " he bas produced a prose poem 
of much beauty Ifi^ style is tropical, fnll of glow nnd swift 
movement and vivid impressions, reflecting strong love and keen 
sytnpathetic observation of nature, picturesque and flexible, luxuri- 
ant in imaorery. and marked by a délicate perception of effective val- 
ues,— iY r. Tribune. 

In the too few page< of this wonderful little book tropical iSalure 
finds a living voice and a spoech by which she can makc herself 
known. Ail the splen lor of her skies and the torrors of her seas 
make to themselves a language. 8o living a book lias scarcely been 
givrn tr) our génération.— /^o'é^o/i Tramcript. 
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BY CHAULES DUDLEY WARNER. 



A LITTLE JOURNEY IN TIIE WORLD. A Novel. 
pp. iv., 306. Post 8vo, lînif Leather, $1 50. 

STUDIKS lis THE SOUTH AND WEST, with Corn, 
nients on Canada. pp. iv., 484. P'^st Svo. Half 
Leather,*! 75. 

V wiiiv instructive book. as brilliant in ils pictures as it is warm 
in hs kiDdness ; and we feel sure that it is with a patriotic impulse 
that we sav that we shall be glad to learn that ihe number of its 
reader^ b<*îîrs some proportion to its merits and Us power for good. 
— N. } inmercial Advert 

Sketches made from studies of the country and the people upon 
tbe ffrountl They are the opinions of a man and a scholar with- 
out preiudices, and only anxious to state the facts as they wcre. 
When told in the pleasaut and instructive way of Mr. Warner ihc 
studies are tis delighlful as they are instructive.— CVaca^^c^ InU)'- 

Periiaps the most accurate and grapiiic acrount oi ih<\sc poriiuns 
of the country tliat bas appeared, takeu ail in ail. . . . It is a book 
most charmii a book that no American can fail tu eujoy, appre- 
ciate, and highiy ^v'vlq. ^Boston Travcller. 

TIIEIR PILGRIMAGE. Richly Illustrated by C. S. 
Reiniiart. pp. viii., 3G4. Post Svo, Half Leather, 
$2 00. 

Mr Warner s pen-piclures of the characters i>i)ical of cacb re- 
sort ôf the manner of life followed at each, of the liumor and ab- 
surdities peculiar to Saratoga, or Newport, or Bar Harbor, as the 
case may be are as srood-natured as they are élever. 1 he satire, 
when there is any. is of the mildest. and the gênerai tone is that of 




iui. ixcu.iiai.o .^pirited v " i ^ ' \ 

ive and contribute to niake an unusually handsome booK. we 
bave already commenled upon the earlicr chapters of the text; am 
the hapny blending of travel and fiction which we looked forward 
to with confidenco did. in fact, dislinguisb this story among llie 
sériais of the yeai F. Eccning Poift. 
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BY CONSTANCE r.AVOOLSON. 



.M PITER TJGITTS. A N^ovol. I6m^. D^tb. o^. 
KAST A>sGELS A ^ovel. lOmo, Ciotl 
ANNE A ^" ' lUustrated. 16mo, Clotli. î^I 25. 
FOR TllK MAJOii. ANovelette. 16mo, Cloih, si oo. 

CASTJJ^: NoWHERE. Lake Cwuiuiy Sketciic- buio, 
Clotli, SI 00. 

RODMAX THV Kf^KPKR Sontliorn SkotHios. 16mo, 
Cloth, ^1 ou. 

Delightful touches justify those wbo see many points of analogy 
between Miss Woolson and George Kliot. — N. Y. Timix. 

For lenderness and purity of thouglit, for exqiiisilely délicate 
sketching of cliaracters, Miss Woolsou is iinexcelled among wrilers 
of fiction. — Netc Orleam Picayune. 

Cliaracterization is Miss Woolson's forte. lier men and womcn 
arc not mere puppets, but original, brealhing, and finely contrasted 
créât ions.— C hicago Tribu ne. 

Miss Woolson is one of tbe few novelists of tlie day who know 
liow to make conversation, how to individualize the speakers, bow 
to exclude rabid realism witbout falling into literary formality — 
i\ }' Tribune. 

( oustance Fcnimore Woolsou uiay ca>ily bcconie llie novelist 
lau reate. — Boston G hbe. 

Miss Woolson bas a graceful faucy, a ready wii, a polisbcd style, 
and conspicuous drainatic power; wbile ber skill ' i tbe drvolop- 
Micnt of a story is very remarkable. — Umdon Lift 

Miss Woolson neveronce follows tbe beaten track of tbeortbodox 
uovelist, but strikes a new and ricbly loaded vein wbicb, so far, is 
ail ber own; and ibus we feel. on reading one of lier works, a fresh 
sensation, and we put dovvn tbe book witli a sigb to tbink our pleas- 
ant task of reading it is finisbed. Tbe autbor's lines nuist bave 
fallen to ber in very pleasant places sbe bas. perbaps, witbin 
berself tbe weallb of womanly love and tenderness sbe pours so 
freely into ail sbe writes. Sucb books as bers do mucb to elevate 
tbe moral tone of tbe day— a qualily sadly wanting in novels of the 
timc. — WhitehaU lîeriew, London. 
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BY W. 1). HO WELLS. 



A IIAZARD OF NEW FORTUNES. Illustrated. 8vo, 
Paper, 75 cents; 12mo, Cloth, 2 vols., ^2 UO. 

MODFRV TTALTAN POETS. Essays and Versions. 

Wiiïï Toi irai l2iao, ilalf Clotb, $2 00. 

A portfolio of delightsome studies among the Italian poets : mus- 
ings in a golden granary fuU lo the brim with good thing- 
veuture to say tliat no acute aud penetratiug critic surpîisses Mr. 
Howells iu truc insight, in polished irony, in effective and yet grace- 
f iil treatmeut of his thème, in that light and indescribable touch thaï 
lifts you over a whole sea of froth aud foara, and fixes your eye, not 
on the froth and foani, but on the solid objects, the irue heart and 
soul of the thème. — Critic, Y. 

ANNIE KILBURN. 12mo, Clotb, 81 50. 

Mï. llowuiib luis ccrUauiy uever given us in one novel so many 
portraits of intrinsic iuterest. Annie Kilburn herself is a masiei- 
pièce of quietly veracious art— the art whicb flr^pends for its effect 
on unswerving fidelity to the truth of Nature . . It certainly seems 
to us the very best book that Mv ITowells has yyniieu.—Spectrrfor, 
London. 

APRTL HOPES. 12mo, Clotb, $1 50. 

Mr. Howells never wrote a more bewitchiug book. Il is useless 
to deny the rarity and worth of the skill that can report so perfectly 
and with such e.xquisite humor ail the fugacious and manifold émo- 
tions of the modem maiden and her lover. — Philadelphia Press. 

THE MOLk^E-TRAP, and Otber Farces. Post 8vo. 
Clotb, 81 00. 

Mr. Howells's gift of lively appréciation of the humors thaï m 
the surface of conduct and conversation, and his skill in reproducia- 
tliem in literary form, make him peculiarly successful in his attempts 
at graceful. deîicately humorous dialogue. He can make his char- 
acters talk delightfiîl badinage, or he can luake them talk .so char- 
acteristically as^to fill the reacîer with silent laughter over their com- 
plète unconsciousness of their ovvn absurdity. — Boston Advertisrr 
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SUMMER IIOLIDAYS. 

Travelling Notes in Europe. By Théodore Child. pp. vi 
304. Post 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, $1 25. 

A delightful book of notes of European travel. . . . Mr. Child is 
an art crilic, and lakes iis inlo ihc picture-galleries, but \ve never 
get any large and painful doses of art information froni ihis skilful 
and discruuinatiug guide. Tliere is not a page of bis book that an- 
proaches to dull rcading.— A'. Y. Sun. 

Mr. Child is a shrewd observer and writer of an engao-ino- stvh' 
He interests the reader with abundant information, and pleases hinl 
by his lively manner in communicating it^J/artford Courant 

The wnter wields an easy, graceful peu. and makes his book one 

ilr^ ,^xr F. ^ ^^^^ enchautment many an houv.^Chnstian aî 
Work, N. Y. 

Mr. Child is always a brilliant and interesting writer and his 
sketches of travels are invariably picturesque and animated in style 
—bcUurday Evening Gazette, Boston. 

Mr. Child is a very agreeable travelling companion, and his choice 
of places for a sumnier ramble is e.xcellent î'he French chap- 
ters— on Limoges, lieims, Aix-les Bains, an. ially the voya«X3 

on French rivers— are abundant in novelty iiua odd bits of interest 
as well as in beauty of scène and sympathy.— iVW/V^w, N. Y 

A book which is so far out of the roulnie of ordinary works of 
travel that it will be a treat to readers who do their travelling in slip- 

pers by the evening lamp The author gives glimpses of many 

by-ways which the ordinary tourist never dreams of. Ile is, more- 
over, a philosopher, something of a poet, a good judge of art and 
arclntecture, and, finally, a cosmopolitan with cathotic lasies, but 
wuh an eager curiosity which no amount of si<dit seeinjr can ever 
sate.— iS«7i Franchœ Chronicle. 

A yery pleasant volume of sketches by an accomplished traveller 
who knows how^ to see and how to describe, and who can give reai 
information without wearisome iXQiixM—Protidence Journul. 

Mr. Child s notes bave not only the charin of a praclised and 
graceful pen, but that of unusual origiuality of thème to recom- 
mend ihem.-^Kew Ilaten Palladium, 

Air. Child is right in assuming that there are many people who 
uaopi that safe mode of travel, in an arm chair by the fireside. o 
t liose who so travel, not less than to experienced wanderers, thèse 
•sketches of the Danube and Conslautinople, of Naples, Milan, Vero- 
na, Venice, Florence. Frankfort, Cassel. Brunswick, Munich. Limo- 
i^es, Reims, Aix-les Bains, and Ilolland. will be read with lively 
\i\Q'às\\vQ.— Brooklyn Times. 
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TilK CDD KUiMBER. 



Tiiiitecn Taies bv Guv de Mai passam. The Translation bv 
Jonathan Sturges. An Introduction by Henry James. 
pp. xviii., 2: 16mo, Cloth, Ornamental, §1 00. 



The laies included in '*Tlie Odd Number" are litllc master- 
pieces, and done into very chvir. sweet. simple English. — William 
Dean Howells. 

There is a cbarming individuality in each of thèse fascinating 
litllc taies; somelhing elusive and sublle in every one, something 
quaint or surprising. whlcli catehes the fancy and gives a sensé of 
satisfaction likc that felt when one discovers a rare tiower in an 
unexpected place. I predict that * The Odd Number " will soon be 
found lying in ihe corner of the sofa or on the table in ihe drawing- 
ms of cultivated women every where. — Maugauet E. Sangstek. 

Alasterpieces Nothing can exceed the masculine tîrmness, tlie 
quiet force, of his ovvn style, in which every phrase is a close 
bequence, every e|)ithet a paying pièce, and the ground is completely 
deared of tlie vague, the ready-made, and the second best. Less 
than any one to day does he beat the air, more tlian any one does 
he hit ont from ihe shoulder. . lie came into the literary world, 
as he has himself related. under tlic protection of the great Flaubert. 
Tiiis was but a dozen years ago — for Guy de Maupassant belongs, 
among the distinguished Frenchmen of his period, to the new gén- 
ération. — IIenuy James. 

As a rule I do not take kindly translations. They are apt to 
resemble the originals as canned or dried fruii> resemble fresh. 
But Mr. Sturges has preserved flavor and juices in this collection. 
Kach story is a delight. Sorae aro TÛquant, some paîbf tic— ail are 
fascinating. — Marion Harland. 

What pure and powerful outlines. what lightness of stroke, and 
wliat précision; what relentless truth, and vet what charm: "The 
Beggar," ** La Mère Sauvage." **The Wolf," grim as if they had 
dropped ont of the mediœval mind; "The Necklace,'* wiih its ap- 
plicd pessimism; the tremendous tire nnfl strength of " ACoward *; 
the miracle of splendor in * .Moonligh ihe absolute perfection of 
:i short story in "Happiness" — how varions the view, how daring 
the touch! What freshness, what invention, and what wit ! They 
are beautiful and heart- break ing litlle masterpieces, and "The Odd 
Number " makes one feel that Guy de .Maupassant lays his hand 
upon the sceptre which only Daudet holds.— Harriet Pkescott 
Spofford 
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